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IT is with regret that we are compelled to 
announce the resignation of Mr. Hentley W. 
Warren from the position of editor-in-chief. Mr. 
Warren has been connected with the Arcjo for 
nearly two years, and the position it has reached, 
especially during the two terms he was at its 
head, is in no small degree owing to his endeav- 
ors and ability. Though he has given up his 
position at the head of the paper, we take pleas- 
uare in announcing that he will remain on the 
board. There is still a vacancy on the board, 
and we would urge men to compete for the place. 
And those who have already contributed we ask 
to try again, for the articles handed in showed a 
great deal of merit, though each one was deficient 
in particulars which did not warrant the selection 
of the author. All articles should be handed in 
not later than Wednesday, April 30th. 



THE present Seniors are the only men now 
in college who have witnessed the old cus- 
tom known to the students as ** HT Juvenes," 
which used to come off just before Senior vaca- 
tion. Owing to an unfortunate occurrence at the 
time '82 graduated, the so called *' Hi Juvenes " 
did not take place, and a precedent having been 



made the ceremony since then has been omitted. 
It seems rather unfortunate that such an old 
graduating exercise should be given up, but it is 
really discreditable that the college should be 
deprived of one of its customs merely because 
one graduating class decided not to attend the 
exercise, whether on good grounds or bad, is 
neither here nor there. All the Seniors who 
have been spoken to on the subject have ex- 
pressed the wish that the custom be revived, ^M^ 
we would join in the hope that the Faculty wiu^ 
take steps to renew one of the most pleasant of 
all the exercises at a Williams commencement. 



AS the season for out-of-door sports is at hand 
let not that interest and skill which was so 
fully displayed on the tennis courts last fall be 
backward in making its appearance. It has been 
proved without a doubt that there are a number 
of men among us who can creditably represent 
and maintain the interest of the college in an 
intercollegiate contest. We hope to see the 
Tennis Association hard at work in choosing 
from this number the re(iuisite representatives. 
The date of the intercollegiate spring contest has 
not been published as yet, but undoubtedly will 
be at an early day. Therefore the sooner* the 
better for the preliminaries. We cannot but 
think that the Faculty will see the benefits and 
advantages of our being represented at Hartford, 
and we look to the Conference Committees for 
the furtherance of the will of the college in this 
matter. 



THK French instructor has inaugurated the 
excellent system of returning examination 
papers after they have been corrected. The ad- 
vantages of this method are obvious ; a student 
may thus see where he has made his mistakes, 
and rectify them immediately, which is a potent 
means of impressing them indelibly on the mind. 
, On the other hand the instructor is fur- 
: nished an additional incentive to mark with 
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the strictest justice, since his corrections 
may be seen and criticised by those concerned. 
On the second advantage of this system too much 
stress cannot be laid. We do not wish to com- 
plain of any unfairness in marking employed by 
the Faculty, but we do desire to call their atlcn- 
tion to the efficiency of returning examination 
papers. Cases have occurred where the Pro- 
fessor, prejudiced by personal feeling, has as- 
signed a man a lower mark than he deserved. 
It is, therefore, with the earnest hope that, for 
the good of the students as well as of their in- 
structors, the praiseworthy example, furni.shed by 
Mr. Parsons, may be followed by all his col- 
leagues. 

IN connection with this subject we should like 
to say a word about the Junior essays. 
While Sophomores, eighty-five regularly received 
in their reports a record of their rank in compo- 
sition, but during the present year this custom 
has been discontinued — why, we are at a loss to 
determine. If the marking system is to be main- 
tained, and if, as has been frequently stated, the 
degree of excellence attained in essays and ora- 
tions is of great importance, why should we not 
have the satisfaction of learning the professor's 
opinion of our work, so far as it can be learned 
from the present indefinite mode of general 
reports? To be sure each essay receives the 
professor's personal criticism, but this is often of 
a somewhat hasty and non-committal style, and 
usually leaves the student entirely in doubt as to 
the merits of his production viewed as a whole. 
A sentence or word may be corrected here and 
there, but, after much conscientious work, a man 
desires to know how the treatment of his subject 
impresses the professor ; and this could be most 
readily ascertained if the essays were subjected 
to the system of marks employed in reference to 
other studies. Unless there is some serious ob- 
jection, of which we are ignorant, to this custom, 
we should like to see it revived in the future. 



TO-DAY we play our first game of base-ball. ■ 
Much care has been taken to arrange for j 
an interesting series of games, the campus has j 
been improved, and the grand stand is ready for I 



occupancy. The nine is in excellent condition 
having trained faithfully last term, and all thinj;. 
point to a season which bids fair to rival on 
record in 1883. One thing, however, is essential 
and that is money. A base-ball nine is an cxpcn 
sive luxurv, and since we have one at Williams, i 
istiur duty — and it should be our pride — toattenc 
well to its financial wants. To this, then, we wouk 
invite the attention of all alumni and students o: 
this college. Subscribe generously and relieve 
the organization from any embarrassment tc 
which it may be subjected, and whether this may 
be a successful year for us or not, we shall have 
the satisfaction of knowing that we have heli)ed 
along a good cause. Then, too, a large subscrip- 
tion signifies the hearty approval of an undertak- 
ing, and the nine would begin their work with the 
consciousness that it received the support of the 
whole college. 

WE think it is a pertinent question to ask in 
regard to the award of the Benedict 
Prizes why one of them, the prize in History, 
should be given at the close of Junior year when 
the regular historical studies of the course are 
terminated with the Sophomore year. The appar- 
rent reason is that the honors shall not he allotted 
until the entire system of instruction under the 
Orrin Sage Professor be completed, but we fail 
to understand why a History prize should be de- 
cided on the stand of students in Political Econ- 
omy, lectures on the Evidences of Christianity 
and on the U. S. Constitution. Fairness is the 
first requisite in the choice of honors, and it i5 
palpably unfair that a year with dilTerent studies 
should be allowed to pass before the work of the 
previous year has been publicly shown. The 
lapse of such a time admits of the developmeni 
of personal prejudice, which cannot fail to pre 
vent true justice in the awards. For a differenci 
of political opinion or of sentiment will uncon 
sciously cause the holder to be viewed in a differ 
ent light, and even if that iverc not the case, his 
torical ability should not be judged or regardec 
according to competence in Economics. Eithei 
the prize in History should be given at the clost 
of Sophomore year, or the ground on which it i: 
awarded should be changed, and the name impl; 
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that it is allotted for the whole course of study 
under Prof. Perrv. 



THAT the majority of our college buildings 
are painfully devoid of artistic qualities is 
a fact too apparent to admit of denial ; and it 
must be acknowledged that this is due chiefly to 
the wretched architecture and desire for economy 
which prevailed when they were erected. At the 
same time we believe that much might be done to 
improve the appearance of the four old dormito- 
ries and of Griffin, — and the first step in that di- 
rection should be to restore them to their pristine 
and natural color. We have yet to see a color 
for brick walls superior to that common to the 
material of which they are made ; certainly the 
present foggy yellow, with its prism-like aspect, 
is not a decided success. Our old dormitories 
are at least equal in style to the older halls at 
Harvard, but whoever has seen both would 
unhesitatingly prefer those at Cambridge, simply, 
we are convinced, because of the more pleasing 
color. The effect of the red bricks, surrounded 
by green foliage, is decidedly pleasant, and in 
winter the warm red color imparts a much more 
cheerful appearance to buildings than the cold 
grayish-yellow now employed. A glance at the 
difference between Laurence and East or South 
will satisfy any one of the reasonableness of the 
suggestion to repaint all the brick buildings red, 
and we earnestly urge that the improvement be 
speedily made, — before Commencement, if possi- 
ble. 



NO one will hesitate in saying that the Gym- 
nasium Exhibition at the end of last term 
was a decided success, not only as regards the 
performance, but financially. The expenses were 
absolutely nothing, and the base-ball manager 
received quite an addition toward defraying the 
expenses of the nine. The only thing we would 
criticize is that there were not enough entries in 
some of the events. Many men who are known 
to be proficient in wrestling or boxing did not 
enter at all, though pressed to do so by the 
directors, but sat among the audience and com- 
plained that this and that performance was poor. 
Every man who can do well in any event should 



feel that it is his duty to enter for that event, and 
make the college exhibition as creditable as pos- 
sible. There is one other feature which we think 
could be improved, and that is in regard to the 
repetition by the performers in several of the 
events. For the horizontal bar, as an example, 
there were quite a number of entries. The first 
man would go through some act, and all the rest 
would follow suit ; then number one would begin 
again on something else, to be followed in the 
same manner by all the others. This is apt to 
become verv tiresome to the audience, and should 
be arranged, we think, so that four or five should 
do one thing, and several others do the next in 
order, and so on. In the case of a contest, of 
course, all would be expected to have a 
chance to do everything in the event, but an 
exhibition is different. We hope another ex- 
hibition will be given at Commencement. That 
of last term was certainly better than the one two 
years ago, which at the time was pronounced a 
success. We trust that the men who did not take 
part this time will also enter for the one at the 
end of June, so as to make the performance as 
good as possible. 
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A FATAL EBBOR 



WELLj'pon my soul, Kate, I do be surprised 
at seeing ye agin," exclaimed Bridget 
Malony, the " femme de chambre " of an aristocrat- 
ic-looking house at Sun Beach Springs, N. J., to 
her friend, Kate Maginnis, from the city. " Och, it 
is awful times we've been a-having lately. Ever 
since that man Sullivan, the agent of O'Donovan 
Rossa, lictured here on the means of crushing 
England, people have been almost crazy with fear 
of that stuff they call dynamite. Now ye know, 
Kate, that I am a true supporter of the cause 
and its ways of accomplishment, but I would 
much prefer to have them throw the water-pow- 
der on the other side of the * pond.* 

"Well, sure, and it was the week after the ex- 
plosion of Rosa's manufactory, about two miles 
from here, when I was the cause of preserving 
the whole family from immediate death. 

" It was on a Friday night, whin, after the 
family had gone to bed, and I had taken a fare- 
well of my Mike, * of the force,' I went to my 
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room and turned into bed. As I lav there im- 
agining all sorts of terrible things, sure, and I 
thought I heard a noise Mnder the window. 1 
jumped u]) and cautiously looki-d out. I wasn't 
afraid, but I thought that it would be just as 
well to use a little caution. Begorra, if there 
wasn't three men a coming slowly and without a 
bit of noise towards the house, one with a flat, 
oval-shaped thing, with a handle to it, another 
with a straight stick, and the third with a light in 
his hand. Oh, Holy Mith«.-r, says [, it's that stuff 
dynamite that they've got, and are going to blow 
us all up. For I rememberird the missus had 
been suspected of giving information to the F'lng- 
lish detectives. Sure, and I thought that I would 
scare them, so loought-d a little and then watched. 
As soon as they heard it they crouched down and 
put the flat thing with a handle to it right under 
the parlor window. (Vh, what shall I do? says 
I. We're dead as sure as mv name is Bridiret 
Maloney. Oh, how I wished for a pistol or a gun 
or something of the sort, but not a thing could I 
see that I might throw at 'em. In desperation I 
took up my water can and heaved it out the win- 
dow. Well, there was a crash of china and 
wood, and a swash of water, but no explosion. 
So, says I to myself, the water has put the pow- 
der out. 

" Oh, but they were bad men, for I hearil one 
say d , and all sorts of swear words. 

"I looked out again, but all was still ; the vil- 
lains had run off. Well, the next morning I told 
the missus about it, and she got on her knees 
and thanked me for what I had done : so did all 
the rest. 

" I was down in the kitchen a washing of dishes 
and fixing things, when I heard them laughing 
like everything up stairs, and presently Miss Alice 
came a-running down a-crying and a-sobbing as 
if her heart would break. 

***0h, you horrid, mean, contempiible thing: 
do vou know what vou have done? ' said she. 

***No,' says I, * except saving all your lives.' 

•**Whv,* savs she, *mv brother has just written 
me that three of his class-matcs came here last 
night with a guitar and llute to serenade mf^' 

**'0h. Holy Mither,' says F, Mook down upon 
me now, I'm kilt entirelv.'" L'Ecteixe. 



A STUDENT'S ROOM. 

ADORXEn witii l)it. of brie n-br;ic. 
Some sketches made in white and Mack, 
A paras«il, hnnj, hij;h to date 
The inmatc*s meeting with his fate, 
Palm leaves of woiuirtnis >.izc ami guise 
On wliiih red stocks take e.\erci>e, 
All st>rts of knick-knaiks, large and small, 
That hang in cln^^tLrs fr«)n» the wall. 
Here a remembrance of some call 
And there the favor > of a ball, — 
Mere trilles to avert the gK»om 
And dullness «.>f a studvroom, — 
Foils, boxing-gli»VLS, ami sundry canes, 
Made up in diverse combinations, 
lixist in peaceable relati<ins, 
While all prei>ared for tired brains 
A set of pipes, hung in a row, 
With genial welcome overflow. 
Pictures of maidens debonnair 
From tintyi>es laugh with don't-care air. 
While over all, one passing fair, 
With smiling eyes and rippling hair, 
Drives every stranger to despair. \, 



ASTRONOMY. 

A JUNIOR had beg^un to study astronomv, 
iuid also had eaten lu-aiiily ai John Wil- 
liams' before retiring. 

-* # * * * * * 

'rhe Sun was fast reaching his goal in the west. 
As he approached still nearer the horizon, the 
Moon came up from behind some hills on the 
opposite side of the sky. 

'' Hello : *' said the Moon. '* Hold on ! What's 
vour hurrv ? Tve been dod^ini: vou here for the 
last thousand decades. Whenever i walk uj.i 
from behind these mountains you are forever 
leavingr. Can't vou wait a moment t 1 want to 
speak to you." 

'* Impossible ! Can't wait. 1 signed with the 
* Mutual Celestial and Senestial Light Company,' 
and mv contract runs on for some time to come." 

'* Oh, dear! '' said the Moon with a sigh, '* I am 
eniiasred to the Karth, who is so attractive I can't 
bare to jilt him, though I do no: care for him a 
bit. Oh ! here comes a north-east storm ; now 
we can be released from our duties fi«r a lime and 
have a nice chat, (.'ome, come, we can walk 
along the Celestial Equator, then up that bree/y 
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Hour Circle, sit clown in the Arbor of Perpetual 
Occultation, and rest for a while." 

** I can't my dear 1 '* 

*' If you must get up in the East on lime, you 
can make a short cut along the Perihelion and 
then around the Horizon. Aren't you coming? " 

'' No : " 

"These black clouds will last for a long time 
yet, and you need not be particular about what 
part of the sky you rise in. It won't be noticed. 
Oh ! I wish you would come ! Say, do you know 
there is a good deal of gossip about Venus and 
Mars ? Old Sat. has heard of it and is opposed 
to the match. Every evening Mars calls to take 
Venus walking, but Sat. goes along too." 

"And what do you have to do ? " said the Sun, 
nonchalantly. 

"Oh, dear! I am always busy. Before this 
month is over I have to get full, then be wany 
and give my last quarter. Oh ! I am so tired of 
it. Then the other half of the month I have a 
contract with China, and it's so uninteresting 
there. But come along. Sunny, let's take a walk." 

"Oh ! go to the North Pole, will you ! " said 
the Sun, as he got red in the face trying to go 
down his incline slowly and set in a dignified 
manner. " By the way," he continued, " I can't 
let that mortgage on you continue much longer. 
I've been giving you light now for a long time 
and you have made no return." 

" Don't be forever taunting me with my pov 
erty! If you do I'll tell about your standing 
still to watch that battle one time. That's the 
way the calendar got mixed ! Don't tell me ! 
Mention that mortgage again and I'll eclipse 
you." 

" Oh ! come off your phase ! there is a scandal 
about you. No ! — don't ask me," he said, sink- 
ing below the horizon, '* for I'll not tell you about 
it." As he disappeared the Moon blushed red- 
der and redder, and exclaimed : 

" About me, indeed ! Shah ! it's that report 
about the Earth being insignificant and being 
called * mother.' But it is not true. There, that 
horrid storm has gone. It might have waited.'' 

I'ERRE I'EKIN. 



RESIGNATION. 

A /OUR eyes have no depths so lender, 
-I Where the sunl)eams love to dwell, 
And your cheeks are not like roses, 
Though you rouge a bit as well. 

I'll wnger that no sonnet 
Was ever addressed to you, 
And though you won't admit it 
Your age is thirty-two. 

Long since you made your debut, 

Nor golden are your locks ; 

But yet I'll try to love you, 

For your pa has lots of rocks. hank. 



Yates, formerly of '85, has rejoined his class. 



80PH0M0EI0 SENTIMENTALITY. 

IT was during my sophomore year that, at his 
earnest invitation, I met with Will Downing, 
my dium, to spend my Spring vacation at his 
home. Leaving the chill, dreary mountains of 
Williamstown to condole with ghostly memories 
I of flunks, iizzles, and inevitable conditions in 
i Trig, and Dutch over the temporary loss of two 
I victims, we traveled southward. When we 
' reached his home we found the birds singing, the 
trees in blossom, and all nature bright with a far- 
advanced spring time. How could our vacation 
be more promising.** 

During the first week we rode, drove, loafed, 
and smoked in happy indifference to the wagging 
of the vain world. Our main topic for conversa- 
tion was a leap-year party that was to be the fea- 
ture of our visit. At last the day, so eagerly 
expected, came. As is common with most days, 
though, like that one, they may seem indefinitely 
continued, the evening followed it. I was en- 
gaged to attend the party with Miss Ella, Will's 
eldest sister, while he was to accompany his **of 
— course — they're — engaged." 

Scarcely had I entered the ball-room when a 
pair of black eyes, whose owner I did not know, 
drew my attention. The more I saw them the 
more I wanted to see them. I must meet her at 
the first opportunity. Within a half an hour, I 
woke to consciousness sufiiciently to realize that 
I was dancing over the polished floor with the 
owner of those eves. Whv did that wait/ seem so 
short ? Why, when I left those eyes (and their 
«.>wner) did all my previous love for waltzing van- 
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ish ? You say I was *• mashed " ? Well, I guess 
I was, though I did not then realize it. Will and 
I were no sooner together in our room than he 
must needs tell me all he knew of her. Would 
he take me to call ? Yes, most certainly. 

In due time we called, and if I was mashed be- 
fore I was then utterly annihilated. From that 
time forth my only thought was of her. Scheme 
after scheme for seeing her chased madly through 
my fevered brain. Finally I arrived at the 
utmost pitch of folly, and determined to serenade 
her. But how ? I could not sing, nor could 
Will. Happy thought I Will plays the clarionet 
and I the guitar. The very thing ! Not a very 
harmonious combination, you say ? No, but 
what difference did that make to one in my con- 
dition ? Had not Will's conceit as to his pro- 
ficiency on the clarionet been colossal, I should 
probably never have succeeded in drawing him ; 
into so absurd a scheme. As it was, a very small 
amount of persuasion was sufficient. The night 
was perfect, and the full moon beamed upon us a '; 
sr.bdued "God-speed" as we sallied forth. As 
we neared the house Will told me that my lady's 
paternal relative was a ** terror," and that I had 
best look alive if he appeared. What did 1 care 
for a whole regiment of irate papas } 

"Now," said Will, *'you stay here in front of 
the house, while I slip around and reconnoiter." 
•I did so, but unluckily began to tune my guitar. 
I heard a stealthy noise, as of an opening door, 
and, upon looking up saw a man with a good- 
sized club in hand rounding the corner of the 
house. Horrors ! With one hasty glance 1 pro- 
ceeded to heat a retreat. He followed. Over 
the fence I managed to tumble, guitar in hand^ 
and down the deserted street I tlew. Faster 
and faster came my pursuer, and a glance over 
my shoulder showed me his club raised in air. I 
am considered a ileet runner, but my speed was 
as nothing On and on I tiew, panting for breath, 
but still the awful pat, pat, of those number 
elevens rang in my ears. I flung away my pre- 
cious guitar; coat, vest, and hat followed; but to 
no purpose. Surely my beloved is a "child of 
destiny," for nothing else could follow a man so 
relenllesslv ! At last I sank down exhausted, 
and seemed already to hear the swish, swish, of 



that terrible cane. I Jut no ! my pursuer pausec 
and a familiar voice said : 

"What in thunder made you run so? Did yc 
see the old man?" I looked up and hchcl 
Will, hot and panting, clarionet firmly grasped i 
his right hand. With what mutual revilings w 
sought our room I forbear to relate. We swoi 
eternal secrecv, but, alas! not so. Mv fane 
opened door was the window of my adored one 
room. She had heard the first notes of ir 
guitar, and upon opening her window had take 
in, not music, but a circus. She considered tl 
whole thing too good to -ktc-p, and though 
was a tough lesson, it cured me. 

A IAN. 

BASE-BALL PEOSPECTS. 

THE prospects of the nine for the season 
1884 are remarkably bright. Seven 
the men played last year, and all have taken s} 
tematic exercise during the winter. At the tii 
of going to press nearly a thousand dollars h 
been subscribed among the students, and thr 
with what will be given from outside sources, it 
thought will swell the total to the nccessa: 
amount. Efforts will be made, probably wii 
success, to obtain round-tri]) tickets to Boston U 
three dollars on May 30th, provided fifty nann 
are obtained, and every one, who can, should . 
once signify his intention of accompanying^ tl 
nine at that time. 

The following games have been arraniicil up 
the present time : 

Williams I'S. Polytechnics, at Williamstow 
April 26. 

Williams 7's. Amherst, at Williamstcnvn. M. 
28. 

Williams 7's, Harvard, at Cambrid;;c. May 30 
Williams vs. Dartmouth, at Hanover, lunc ^ 
Williams 7m\ Dartmouth, at Hanover, June 4 
Williams 7s. Amherst, at Amherst, huu- 11. 



Mr. X. {tnvishififig) : "'' Bis sit :;'r ri// Iwll 
knchtcUs RHubcrhaus ka?Ncn,' — until they came 
a robber's house, lighted up — " Prof.: •''//( 
Mr. X.?" Class laughs, professor bluslus, r 
adds : " What does '/////' mean ? " 
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MYSTICAL 

STRETCHING away from earth's shadows 
Across brilliant meadows of gold, 
Lost to the bounds of the present 
And the faint traditions of old, 
There lies on the verge of the moonlight 
A wondVous beautiful land, 
Smiling in verdure and color, 
Traced by a mystical hand. 

The fields, refulgent in flowers. 
Are peopled with fairies and gnomes, 
While far on the blushing horizon 
Shine forth the silvery domes 
Of myriad fanciful cities. 
Within whose towering walls 
Are corridors gleaming with crystal 
And vaulted audience halls. 

Hither, afar from earth's turmoil. 
When night's dark curtain is spread, 
Come numberless phantom-like spirits 
To rest till the shadows have sped ; 
And wealthy with poor intermingle. 
Forgetful of sorrow and care. 
Till the flowers welcome the sunlight. 
And kiss morning's purified air. 



X. 



AN UNKNOWN TONGUE. 

GEORGE WILSON had been in Europe 
about six months, and now he had just 
joined his aunt, Mrs. Wilson, and her daughter 
Mary, a young girl of about twenty, at Montreux, 
where they were very pleasantly settled for the 
winter in a boarding-house which looked out over 
j the lake of Geneva. The young people explored 
\ the charming by-paths leading over the hills, 
< ostensibly in search of wild flowers; and had 
I many pleasant walks together. One morning, as 
I they lingered over their last cup of coffee in the 
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4alie a manger, George proposed that they should 
go down to Lausanne, deliver some letters of in- 
troduction, and see the town before the winter 
i began. Mrs. Wilson thought well of the sugges- 
\ tion, and the next day saw them at the station 
waiting for the train. When they entered the 
compartment it happened to be entirely empty. 
Presently a thought came to George, and turning 
^ Mary, he said, " Would n*t it be a good joke to 
:ool some English people by talking Indian names 
^nd then listen to their remarks and conjectures 
*s to what language we were speaking 1 " 



** That would be sweet," replied Miss Wilson, 
** let *s try it to-day if we have a chance." 

" Agreed," said George, " and I suppose we 
might as well make some agreement as to the 
meanings of a few words. For instance if you 
say * Ossawotomie/ I will close the window, and 
* Housatonic * will mean you want your satchel, 
' Mohegan,' your book, and * Uncas ' can stand 
for * thank you,' and we will put in other words as 
we happen to think of them." 

" Good ! " sho exclaimed, " we will have some 
fun out of this. And you must help us, mamma, 
or at least keep quiet." 

At the next station two ladies and a young man, 
who looked very English, entered the compart- 
ment, and in a moment all doubt was removed by 
hearing one of them say, with a perfectly unmis- 
takable accent, *' What nasty weather we have 
had latelv." 

In a few minutes Mary leaned over towards 
George, and said in a low. clear tone, ** Monon- 
gahela Passamaquoddy Massasoit Omaha art 
Lausanne ? " 

George looked at his watch and replied, " An- 
droscoggin Pequot." 

** Oh, L^ncas," said she, and sank back in her 
corner. 

They were somewhat surprised to hear Mrs. 
Wilson say just then, "Canandaigua Ossawoto- 
mie." George immediately arose and closed the 
window by which she sat, and she blandly replied 
** Uncas.*' 

After a few minutes more of this talk they 
were rewarded by hearing one of the ladies say 
to the other, " I wonder what language those peo- 
ple are speaking. It 's neither German nor 
French, and it does not sound like Italian, and 
they do nut look like Spaniards. I fancy they 
must be Russians." 

"I can't imagine," replied the other; "they 
may be South Americans, and talking Brazilian. 
The girl looks rather odd, don't you know." 

" Oh, no ! " cried the young man, " she is quite 
fine-looking, but the fellow there looks very much 
of a cad." 

" Well," said the tirst lady, " I can't see anything 
remarkable in thcni, except that one would know 
ftT)m their clothes that they were just from Paris." 
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By this time it was all that either (Jforge or 
Miss Wilson could do to keep a straight face, but 
finally Mary gasped out, *• Mohegan Oswego.** 
and George handed her a book. *'Uncas,'* she 
said, and pretended to be very much interested 
in reading, while George ga/ed intently out the 
window. 

*' 1 think we can find out what language it is,'' 
said the Knglishman ; " don't you notice one 
word that seems to mean * thanks ? ' We can 
look in some phrase book arid find it very 
easily.'* 

**Oh ves, it's alwavs verv easv, don't vou 
know,*' said the older of the ladies. 

Finally Lausanne was reached, and as the train 
slowed up they exchanged a few more sentences, 
and gathering up their bundles, they quickly 
entered a carriage, where they all indulged in a 
hearty laugh. 

'* A great success ! " George exclaimed. 

'* You are both bad children,'* said Mrs. Wil- 
son, ** and I do not see how you had the face to 
do it.'* 

**You were as bad as we were, mamma," said 
Mary, **and I think they would have suspected 
something if you had not joined in.** 

For the next three weeks it seemed as though 
they met this same party at every turn ; in the 
cathedral, at the museum, the picture gallery, 
even on the promenade ; and the young man's 
admiration of Miss Wilson became more evident 
each time, as he watched her, and followed our 
party from room to room. This was so plain 
that (Jeorge began to laugh at Mary because of 
the impression she had made on an entire stran- 
ger; and before long her mother began to tease 
her too. So she soon grew quite sensitive at the 
very mention of this decided admirer. 

Mr. Harcourt, for this was ihe gentleman's 
name, became more and more interested in trying 
to find out to what nation the pretty girl belonged, 
and immediately telegraphed to a friend in Lon- 
don to send him all the phrase books he could 
find, and a Hungarian dictionary, if he could ])ro- 
cure one. He spent his days hunting the stei)S 
of our parly, and his evenings in studying the 
phrase bof>ks. 

In these weeks Mary and George grew qtiiie 



accustomed to talking Ghoctaw, and George 
laughingly said that he would soon be able to 
speak nothing else, antl declared that he knew 
his cheek-bones were growing higlier. Not only 
the Knglish, but the Germans and I*'rench were 
puzzled by their language, and the general con- 
clusion was that it must be one of the dialects of 
Northern Kurope. 

One dav, about three weeks after their arrival 
at Lausanne, George and Mary started without 
Mrs. Wilson, who was feeling tired, to take a last 
look at the gallery of pictures. The day was 
warm for September, and in her bright delicate 
dress Mary made as pretty a picture as one often 
sees, and manv an old grav-headed man looked 
after the bright young pair, and smiled to himself 
as he went on. 

Carelessly they strolled through the rooms, 
which were almost deserted, stopping now and 
then before an old favorite, and talking in low 
tone to each other. Suddenly Mary pressed her 
companion's arm and whispered, ** See ! there is 
that same young man. We must go back to our 
dialect.'' So, exchanging now and then some of 
their accustomed phrases, they walked on a few 
vards behind Mr. Harcourt. 

He had just stepped into the next room, when 
Mary gave a little scream, as she felt something 
crunch under her foot. In dismay she held up 
an eyeglass, and exclaimed to George, 

*' It must be thai man's, and 1 have l)roken it 
to pieces. What s/iii// I do.^" 

*' Give him the frame,'' said (leorge, laughing 
at her expression of horror, "and ask pardon in 
French." 

So Marv advanced timidiv, and holdinj^out the 
remains of the glass, said in a low tone. *' i\ardon. 
Monsieur." 

lUushing, Mr. Harcourt look the glass, and in 
confusion stammered out, *' U ncas — aw — it's — a 
— no consequence.*' 

A snort of. suppressed laughter from George 
warned Marv to beat a hastv retreat. 

In their wav back throu;^h the rooms ihev sud- 
denlv met, face to face, Mr. Pennev, the English 
clerjrvman whose church thev attended, talkinfr 
with .\Ir. Harcourt. As he saw them he ex- 
claimed : 
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"Well this is fortunate. I did not expect to 
meet you here. Allow me to introduce my young 
friend Mr. Harcourt to vou. Miss Wilson," and 
turning to Mr. Harcourt, he added, *' these are 
two young friends of mine from New York whom 
I have long wished you could meet." 

" Do get a carriage, George," moaned Mary, as 
the three stood on the sidewalk before the dingy 
old building, ** then he can't go home with us." 

So signaling a cab that was passing, they 
bowed to their new acquaintance, and in a 
moment were out of sight, leaving him, surprised 
and exasperated, looking after the carriage. 

** Oh mamma," cried Mary, on their return, " I 
cannot meet that horrid man again. Just imagine 
what he must think of me, now he knows I am 
an American. Take me back home, 1 don't want 
to see any more of this horrid Europe. Take 
me back to Montreux anyway, I can't stay in this 
hotel. You know he is staying here too. Oh, I 
hope he won't call before we can get away." 

The next day the train for Montreux carried 
our party back to the quiet little town by the 
lake, to their pleasant sunny-south rooms, where 
Mary gradually forgot the mortifying adventure in 
Lausanne, though for a long time neither George 
nor Mrs. Wilson dared to allude to it in her pres- 
ence. SHI RAN. 



TO AUSTIN DOBSON. 

WITH GREAT HUMILITY. 

' ' T EAVE to the tyro's hand 

J — i* The limp and shapeless style ; 
See that thy form demand 

The labor of the file." — Austin Dohson, 

Life, I know, is fleeting, 

Art is very long ; 
With much over-eating 

Stomachs go all wrong. 

First, you have the colic ; 

Then, you have the blues ; 
Then^ how can you frolic 

With the lyric Muse ? 

'* Polish your verse brightly ; 

Use the file," you say. 
Were my verse filed rightly, 

It were filed away ! 



HIS MATCH. 

IN all communities there are apt to exist 
unique and eccentric individuals, and Billiap- 
pidum is no exception to this peculiarity ; indeed 
in the Fall of the year there arises *' a unique 
case " nearlv everv dav, — but to return to the 
subject. In this town there lived a long, lank 
man, by trade a worker in wood. He could open 
any door in the place, make and keep duplicate 
keys, repair a window a month after he was 
informed of its condition, and do other useful 
jobs with an equal expedition. Altogether, he 
was without an equal in the neighborhood. One 
oddity of his character was not discovered till he 
had been for some time in the place, and that 
was a strange fascination to work in the hours of 
night. Often times when some exciting event 
kept the citizens out after dark, he might be seen 
wandering about between buildings, carrying a 
dark lantern, and, presumably, his tools, although 
the latter were not in sight. Notwithstanding 
that he did this, he showed the greatest disincli- 
nation to be recognized by the inhabitants. He 
completely puzzled them, and they unanimously 
agreed that he was absolutely without a match. 

One night as a citizen returned to his home 
about ten o'clock he thought be saw someone 
crouching in the vestibule between the outer and 
inner doors. Somewhat terrified and thinking 
the person might be a thief, he drew from his 
pocket a cigar, struck a match which, instead of 
applying to his cigar, he thrust directly before 
the hider's face, and beheld — the carpenter ! 
The latter at once started off at a run and con- 
cealed himself in some shrubberv. The belated 
citizen re-entered his house, wondering who 
could have ordered anything to be changed in 
the vestibule at so unseemly a time. He inquired 
of his servants, found that no one had given such 
orders, and came to the conclusion that the 
peculiar individual had been seeking his match — 
and found it. 



T. W. A. 



Mr. K , explaining how a law of Optics ap- 
plied to the parabola, commenced by saying : 
**The reflexion on the parabolic mirror D-U-D-E 
eqirals nothing." 
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The usual salutation on returning!; at the close 
of vacation is certainly distressin;^. One much- ' 
abused mortal during the first hours of Thursday, 
threatened to bring out a board placard, bearing 
in large letters, the words, ** I have liad a got id 
time." 

A REMARK verv suitable tc; our ^^eather was 
overheard recently. A Pittsfield gentleman re- 
marked that the onlv trouble with Pillstield and 
Berkshire countv lav in the fact that one had to 
go on bare ground for about six weeks in the 
summer. 

The managers of the Roller Skating Rink 
seemed discouraircd at the close of last term in 
their enterprise. It is hoped that they will meet 
with greater success in future, and thus the tirst ' 
enterprising project for the amusement of stu- 
dents may not be nipped in the bud. 



PERSONALS. 

'32. Don Carlos Woodcock, son of the emi- 
nent lawyer of that name, died at Troy, New 
York, January 31, 18184. ^^ged seventy years. 

'41. Rev. Samuel \V. I'islur died at Spring- 
field, Mass., January 6, 1884. 

'46. Eri Bogardus resides at l>eer Creek, 111. 

'52. Rev. John S. Batchelder dit.-il at Auburn, 
Maine, January 27, 1SS4, aged 58 years. '' lie 
belonged to a distinguished family in Xew Ilani])- 
shire, to which Daniel Webster also heloniied in 
descent, the Batchelders of mori! than two ctn- 



uries ago. 



?» 



'54, '60. Rev. Dr. H. M. Grout of Concord, 
and Rev. (J. R. l.eavitt of Cnmbridgeport. (;on- 
tribute excellent sermons to the Monday Club 
collection for J884. 

'55. Rev. Edward P. Ingersoll. D.D.. gave the 
charge to the people in the recent installation of 
his cousin. Rev. William U. Ingersoll, who has 
been in law practice for twenty years, and now 
takes the pastorate of the Church of the Cove- 
nant in Brooklyn. 

'56. Rev. James McLean died at Springfield, 
Missouri, January, 1884. 

'57. The church at Wellsville, N. V.. recently 
celebrated the tenth anniversary of the pastor's 
settlement. Rev. Frederick W. Beecher has 



welcomed one hundred and fort v-five in the ten 
years. 

'57. R('\. Irving Magee, D.D.. the pastor of 
tile Rondout Presbyterian Church, has published 
a hanilsonie pamj^hlet of eighty-two pages, con- 
taining the recent .semi-centennial exercises, of 
which the historical sermon and the anniversary 
hyuni Were by the p.isior. 

V)j. Rev. Mason Noble. '62, the secretarv of 
this class, has moved to Oriole, Hcrnanda 
County, I'lorida, where he expects to make his 
home. His post niVice is Brooksville, Hernando 
County, Florida. 

'63. '<>(). The Stale ( 'rin^regaiional Associa- 
tion of New JiTsey meets at Philadelphia nr. 
April 22d-24tli. Rev. A. P. K(^ster, Y)3, preaches 
the sermon. Charles Ni»l>le, '66, is to read a 
paper nn " A Cate< hisn» for the Children of the 
( 'hurdles.*' 

'64, '72. The Presbyterian Church at Stam- 
ford. Conn., ot which the Rev. Richard P. H. 
Vail is pasior. has built a fine house of worship 
at a cost of over nim-ty tlmusand dollars. One 
of its beautiful nuinniial windows was by N. H. 
I*'i:lest«'n, jr.. ot New \'ork Citv. 

'71. R<v. William A. IVrrett is Chairman of 
the ( 'oinniiiice ot Arr.innements at Saratoira. 
having in charge the .appioac^hing (leneral As- 
sembly of the Prrsb\terian ( Iiurch. 

'74. At the meeting «-f the Ttesbytery of Chi- 
cago, on April 14th. ( h.irles S. Holt, an elder in 
the Pii'sbvteiian CliuichcU" T..ike Forest. III., was 
elected a delegate to ilie meeting cf the (leneral 
AsS'^mbly to be held at Sarato;;a in May. 

''i^2. Hardy is head l)Ot»k-keeper for I). ( 'um- 
mings \' Co., 19 High Street. Dostnn. 

'82. Rankin has been appointed Prosector 
for the Chair (»f Surgrr\ at tlu- Chicago Medical 
College. 

'82. Wilcox is teaching at Hopkinton, Mass. 

'83. Rratenahl is in business in New York 
City. 

'83. Herrick is Secretary of Rohen Colle-e, 
Constantinople. 

'83. Holmes' latest address is 44 Jerusalemer 
Slrasse, Berlin, Ger. 

'83. Holt is in the First National Hank, Chi- 
cago, 111. 
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'83. Nelson has gone into the produce busi- 
ness in Chicago with V. \V. McFarlancl *\: O., 
northwest corner Washingl(;n and Dearborn j 
Streets. I 

'83. R. S. Smith is in the stationery business ' 
with Mallory \: Webb, 100 Walnut Street, (in- ,■ 
cinnati, O. ] 

'S^. Wakely is in Princeton Tiieological Sem- 
inar)'. 



JASON'S LOG-BOOK. 

THE captain suddenly gave up hi^ position 
at the head of tiie ship, but still continues 
as one of the crew. Tlie duties of the log-keeper 
have also changed hands, and the new Jasnn 
paces the deck rather uncertainly at first, as his 
office is a little strange. Ships of all kinds and 
sizes sail to windward and to leeward, and some 
astern. Curious crafts some of llu:m. Way oil 
in the distance are small slooj^s, buflfeted here 
and there by the freshening wind, but still man- 
aging to keep afloat. Here, a few miles distant, 
are schooners who are doing tolerably well, 
though some of them lose the wind every now 
and then, and fall off a point or two, as if the 
crew were a trifle lubberly, and, though knowing 
something about sailing, had not got the vessel 
under complete control yet. 

Almost within hailing distance are several 
large, heavy lor)king ships with a good deal of 
canvas spread, but not much go in them. They 
sail slowly along, taking advantage of all the 
contributions they can get in the way of the 
ocean currents and trade winds, 'i'heir bows 
look too square, and they are heavily laden, even 
on deck, so that on looking at them one can not 
but be impressed with the thought that if they 
thew over some of their worthless freight they 
would get along better. 

In and out among them sail light, gaily-painted 
craft that have hardly any ballast at all, but are 
made up mostly of air compartments. They bob 
up and down on the uneven waters, now jibing 
and nearly going under, but always managing to 
right again. Their crews shout at each vessel 
that passes them and their decks are not orderly, 



but nobody seems to pay them the least atten- 
tion. 

Not far on the port side sail several clean-cut 
craft 'that make good headway, and a very pretty 
appearance, as though managed by old hands 
who had had experience in the service. The 
man at the bow reports that one of them has 
spoken us. 

"What ship is it .^ " itiquires Jason, and the 
answer is At'/a, two months out on her 37th voy- 
age. Jason looks her over and then hurries 
below to enter it on the Log. The Actti, as usual, 
is interesting. " Mechanics Revised '' is clever, 
and ** A Miscalculation'' is well written, though 
the plot, based on the idea of mistaken identity, 
is pretty old. The issue, on the whole, however, 
is a good one. 

The Bntnonian is next reported. The lit. in 
the April number is rather heavy, though the 
editorials are very good and a little out of the 
general run; A part of the verse is excellent, 
and the rest, — well, the rest Jason will have to be 
excused from reading — he nuist go on deck, you 
know, where, as the night has closed in, no 
vessel is in sight. 



LITE AT OTHER COLLEGES. 

COLUMBTA. — The trtjstees have passed a 
resolution prohibiting smoking upon the 
college grounds. — The interest in boating has been 
srreatlv diminished bv the enthusiasm latelv 
aroused in base ball. — The fourth and most suc- 
cessful of the Glee Club concerts was given on 
March i8th, at Stamford. — The annual dinner of 
the Alumni association was held at Delmonico's 
on Friday evening, March 21st. — The nine have 
already begun playing, and the prospects for the 
coming season are very encouraging. — Out of 
233 prizes given at the Inter-coUegiate Athletic 
(James, since their institution in 1870, Colum- 
bia has won 62 : Harvard is second, with 47 ; 
Princeton a close third, with 45 prizes, being 
just one first and one second behind Harvard. 
The I'niversity of Pennsylvania is fourth, with 
27, and Yale a bad fifth, with only 11 prizes to 
her credit. The remaining 41 prizes, mostly sec- 
ond, are distributed between ten colleges. 
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Yale. — Professor Northrup has tendered his 
resignation from the chair of Belles ktUes, for the 
purpose of accepting the presidency of the I'ni- 
versity of Minnesota. — At the Lacrosse conven- 
tion at New York, Mallon, Yale '85, was chosen 
president ; Renter, Harvard '85, vice-president ; 
Poe, Princeton '85, secretary and treasurer. 
Rollins, '86, is the \'ale member of the executive 
committee. — At last if/ZcrV illustrated paj)c'r is an 
assured fact. Qjdss will be published monthly 
by a board of four editors chosen from the |)rcs- 
ent Junior class. — The American College Hase 
Ball Association has finally decided 10 issue a 
book of college rules to take the place of the old 
college section in the league rules. — 'J'he enter- 
tainment for the benefit of the navy prt)ved a 
great success, five hundred dollars being cleaietl 
thereby. 

CoRNKLL. — The first annual dinner of ihe Cor- 
nell Association of Western New York was held 
in Bufi'alo, Friday evening, April i8tli. — The 
Hon. Ellis H. Roberts's lectures on i)rotecti(»n 
have been issued in book form by Houghton, 
Mifilin & Co., Boston. — It has been dcfiniiflv 
decided to hold a navy ball. — The Amherst Col- 
lege Glee Club gave a concert in Ithaca, April 
7th. 

Princeton.— According to the new constitu- 
tion of the base ball association, the nine shall 
be chosen by a committee of three, consisting of 
the captain and two men whom he shall select as 
sure of positions on the nine. 

Trinity. — Mr. Chas. Dud lev Warner has been 
delivering a series of lectures on the " Relations 
of Literature to Life." — 'J'he spring recess began 
April 1 8th, and continues till evening chapel on 
the 28th. — '85 's Ivy has recently been issued. — 
The delegates to the Intercollegiate Tennis As- 
sociation will meet at Trinity this month, when 
officers will be elected for the ensuing year, and 
the question of a spring tournament definitely 
settled. 

Harvard. — The 'Varsity and tlit; class crews 
remained in Cambridge through most of the races, 
each crew taking two pulls on the river daily. — 
The members of the European Lacrosse team 
have all been chosen. Harvard and Yale are 
each represented by one man, Princeton by two. 



— The spring class races occur on May joth 
The last lecture of the historical course was ( 
livered bv General A. B. Underwood on Sh 
man's ** March to the Sea.'' — The price of boa 
^at Memorial Hall for the past month was $4. 
a week. 

CLIPPINGS. 
STYLISH, HUT O MY I 

Adolphus wore his breeches tight; 

Of this he did not think 
When he put on the roller skates 

To Nhow off at the rink. 
I lis first adventure was the last, 

IleMI put on skates no more ; 
lie tried to kick the roof all in, 

And sat down on the tloor. 

When Dolphy dropped the girls all laughed — 

It was an awful fall — 
And when thevhad their backs all turned 

He backed uj) 'gainst the wall ; 
He called a friend, took ^Ai the skates. 

And giving him the wink, 
Said: *' Jim, lend me that long-tailed coat, 

I want to leave the rink." 

Instructor: **\Vhat is the meaning of ti 
expression * fjo to ' ? *' 

Student: "I tlo not irally know, sir; but 
think there is an ellipsis of the name of ti 
place." [Tableau.] -Spectator, 

A POEM ON SPRING. 

No sentimental song I sing. 
No wishy-washy amorou> thing. 

Not I. 
To sing a >imple tale of spring, 
A lucid, limpless, lifeless thing, 

I'll try. 

I sing a tale of simple s])ring 
When little birdlcts try to >ing, 
When little flowerets try to grow, 
When little roostlets try to crow, 
When little calrtets trv to low, 
When maidlcts fancies truant go. 

'Twas in the month of sunny June, 
The man was full, so was the moon : 
But then, you see, it was too soon, 
For it was only afternoon. 

Alas I the ending of the tale. 
It is its shortness I bewail. 
The man was full, it is confessed, 
But he was full of quip and jest. 



— Record. 



THE ARGO. 



Vol. IV. 



WILLIAMS COLLEGE, MAY lo, 1884. 



No. 2. 



THE ARGO. • 

Published fortnightly during the college year by the students 

of Williams College. 

BOARD OF EDITORS, 

J. F. HUCKKL, Editor-in-Chief, 
B. W. Warren, S. B. L Penrose, 

H. D. Rockwell, D. C. Brewer, 

J. J. Thomas, H. W. Phelps, 

S. H. Tyng, 3D. 
B. H. Smith, £. C. Leonard, 

Business Editor. Asst. Business Editor. 

S. G. Tenney, Corresponding Secretary. 

Terms, $2.00 per year in advance. Single copies 1 5 cents. 

Students and graduates of Williams are requested to con- 
tribute articles, verses, letters, and Alumni notes. 



IN order to give an incentive to writing, and also 
to find out where the literary talent is in the 
present Freshman class, we offer a prize of ten 
dollars, to consist of books, to be selected by the 
board, to the person in '87 who shall hand in the 
best original story, not exceeding fourteen hun- 
dred words. The story or sketch should be some- 
thing of the nature of the stories that are pub- 
lished in the Argo. The contribution must be 
signed with a nom dephtme^ accompanied by the 
author's real name, in a sealed envelope. It is 
very difficult to find out, in a class that has been 
in College for such a short time, who the good 
writers are, and we take this method of ascertain- 
ing them, and hope, in justice to ourselves, that 
the competition will be large. All articles, which 
should be addressed to the Argo, must be handed 
in by Wednesday, May 28th, and the name of the 
successful competitor will be announced in the 
Argo of June 7th. 

AS we look over the exchanges, we notice that 
other college nines play nearly every other 
day with visiting nines. The weeks are going, 
and we have no time to lose, especially half-holi- 
days. Before the nine goes away to play the 



games which take place the last of the month, it 
should have constant practice, and it seemed too 
bad that no games could have been arranged for 
last week. The officers, perhaps, have done their 
best, but, to say the least, it was very unfortu- 
nate. We hope that no pains will be spared in 
having as many games as possible before the end 
of May, and even on afternoons other than Wed- 
nesday and Saturday, as there is plenty of time 
to get through nine innings before four o'clock. 



'"T^HE long, pleasant evenings of this term 
1 naturally suggest the subject of class sings. 
The Sophomores made a good start in this direc- 
tion last week, and we hope to see their example 
followed by the other classes. However little 
musical talent any class may possess as compared 
with others, there is enough to make class sings 
agreeable to at least the singers themselves, and, 
we think, to the college at large. A little energy 
on the part of the men elected by the several 
classes to oversee such matters, and a little 
hearty co-operation on the part of the classes 
themselves, will do much toward making the 
coming summer evenings pleasant for both guests 
and students, and toward keeping alive one of 
our best customs. 



WITH this issue we begin a new department 
in the paper, headed " Literary." We 
have been asked from time to time by different 
publishing houses to review their new publica- 
tions, and we have decided to try this department 
in the Argo. To some of our readers this criti- 
cism on new books will not be of especial interest, 
but by the majority we think it will be appreciated. 
Notices of books are too often looked upon as 
mere advertisements, and are, therefore, passed 
over unnoticed by some readers. They should 
not be regarded in this light, however, as it is im- 
portant for men to know the books which will be 
useful and tasteful to them in any study in col- 
lege, as the " History Elective," for example, and 
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especially in their outside reading. We shall en- 
deavor to make this department as useful and 
entertaining as possible. 



THE subject of chapel music is one of inter- 
est to all tho^e who are obliged to attend 
the daily morning services, and, therefore, the re- 
cent changes in the choir will he certainly approved. 
By the graduation of the present Senior Class 
several vacancies would be caused in the chapel 
choir, occasioning a loss that would be much felt. 
By the late reorganization of the nmsical services 
under Prof. Mears, these vacancies have been 
filled and new men chosen, whose voices, it is ex- 
pected, will prove valuable ailditions to the choir. 
We hope that the attention now shown to music 
in the chapel exercises will not abate, but that the 
best singers will be selected to streiigthen the 
choir. An octet seems .scarcely sufticient to lead 
a congregation of two hundred and seventy-five, 
where three-fourths of those who sing have bass 
voices. 



IT is with regret that we notice the indifference 
that is paid to tennis here, and it is all the 
more disheartening because such interest was 
manifested last fall term when the tournament 
was in progress. It is a beautiful game, and as 
we have plenty of facility for playing it, and as 
there are some skillful players among us, there is 
no reason why we should not occupy a place in 
the Inter-collegiate Association. True we did 
send a delegate to Hartford on the 6th inst., but 
two meetings had to be held before the delegate 
could be ap|X)inted, and at each the number 
present was shamefully small. Then, too, the 
directors of the several classes are finding great 
diificulty in collecting funds — indeed, the whole 
drift of the students seems averse to tennis with 
other colleges. Is it because there is a fear prev- 
alent that the college is unable to support three 
organizations? This cannot be so, as other insti- 
tutions which are even smaller than Williams 
boast of their tennis, baseball, and football asso- 
ciations. However, let us hope that tennis may 
soon occupy a prominent position among our out- 
door sports. We must be represented in the 
inter-collegiate Association, and to this end we 



would solicit the subscriptions of all interested in 
the game. 



IT is with regret that the Sophomores find their 
course in Natural Science for this term 
changed. It had been the purpose of Prof. 
Clarke to curtail the time heretofore allotted to 
the study of Botany, and employ the remainder 
of the term in the further continuance of Biology, 
especially with respect to the vertebrate. Al- 
though Botany is a study which is, in its way, use- 
ful, still, to become so. it is necessary t<.> have 
greater facilities thiin are at present at hand. It 
has been proved by the experience of preceding 
classes that the knowledge of the subject which is 
obtained from one term's work could easily be 
accomplished by a course of lectures ami recita- 
tions of one-halt the time. On the other hand, 
Biology, a much more practical and interesting 
study, is just about half completed after the work 
of fall term, and a further study of it with respect 
to the vertebrate would help to give a better idea 
and finish of a most important department. We 
should very much like to see the original plan 
carrieil out, and are assured that a large majority 
of the Sophomores are in its favor. 



AT the time of going to press, we feel it neces- 
sary to urge the nine to make greater exer- 
tions in the way of practice, it this season is to be 
as successful as the last. Lately, owing to lack 
of games with other nines, the daily practice has 
not shown itself to be what we might expect, and 
more animation is requisite if confidence in the 
nine is to be entertained by the rest of the Col- 
lege. Especially is the need of better base run- 
ning manifested, a fault too common with ama- 
teurs, and one which can be remedied only by 
steady daily practice in the lieki. The organiza- 
tion of a second nine, to play every other day 
against the College team, would call forth a 
greater interest among the students, and would be 
the best means for obtaining the necessary amount 
of baiting and running. In a strong fielding 
game lies the chief strength of the nine, though 
the careful exercise of the winter has shown its 
good effects in the other departments, which still, 
however, need most careful attention. What we 
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want is not merely a good nine — we have that al- 
ready — but the best that can be selected out of the 
College. We do not rely on the merits of pro- 
fessional pitchers and catchers, as some of our 
sister institutions do, and what we win we win by 
honest hard work. Any criticisms, therefore, on 
the weaknesses of the nine should be taken as 
they are intended, namely, that Williams may 
have the best team possible. 



'"T^HERE are many respects in which Williams 
X College could be benefited by the gener- 
osity of its Alumni. Within a few years we have 
received several very valuable gifts ; but so 
poorl}' was the College previously situated as re- 
gards facilities, that there still exist many oppor- 
tunities for improvements, of which some would 
be accessory, while others are absolutely neces- 
sary to an achievement of the purposes for which 
we are here. It is of the second class that we 
wish to speak, and, in particular, of the most im- 
perative need of all, a good building for recita- 
tions. We look at this matter from the stand- 
point of the students ; for it is they who most 
suffer and best know the innumerable disadvan- 
tages and positive injuries of our present accom- 
modations. The rooms are widely separated, and 
from the wretched provision, or lack of provision 
rather, for ventilation, furniture, heat, and light, 
are in no way adapted to the use to which the 
Faculty are compelled to put them. All ihe men 
who have been afflicted with more or less serious 
illness, and there are many such, attribute it, 
without exception, to the condition of the recita- 
tion-rooms. If the College is to continue its 
present gratifying increase in numbers and influ- 
ence, this cause of complaint must be removed, 
and by whom better than the Alumni ? We do 
not ask for a magnificent or expensive building^ 
but only for one in which proper regard shall be 
paid to considerations of health, especially for the 
two requisites to health — heat and ventilation. 
This is an opportunity for the erection of an 
Alumni Hall, of far greater usefulness than the 
room now known by that name, and we hope that 
the good work begun with the addition of the 
chapel may now be brought to a worthy consum- 
mation. 



NOW that the weather is getting warmer 
and the out-door attractions stronger for 
tennis, watching the nine practice, taking walks, 
and enjoying one's self generally, there is a great 
tendency to become lax in everything that means 
work, and work outside of recitations in particu- 
lar. In fact, unless a man looks out pretty well, 
there is a good deal of danger of his catching the 
spring fever, so called. To be sure, annual's 
looming up only six weeks off and casting a gloom 
over the term, is in a certain respect an antidote 
to this, but still the tendency is pretty strong, and 
is seen especially in the lack of interest in the 
two literary societies. Perhaps it cannot be ex- 
pected that there should be quite so much enthu- 
siasm in these literary exercises as during winter 
term, but men should make it a point not to neg- 
lect them altogether. It has always seemed to us 
that not enough time was devoted in this course 
to this important department. During Junior 
year it is compulsory for a man to debate twice 
before the class, and he is also required to deliver 
orations four or five times while in college, and 
there it ends. We remember being told that in 
several colleges a class in either its Junior or 
Senior year would have every week, instead of a 
recitation, a debate. One-half of the class would 
be expected to be prepared to argue on a ques- 
tion given out that week, and the other half for 
the following. The Professor would read the 
question, and call on any man in the division for 
that week to open the debate, and on another to 
continue it in the negative, and so on till the end 
of the hour. In this way men had to be thor- 
oughly up on the question, and prepared to take 
either side. We have heard alumni say that such 
debates proved of more use to them in their after 
life than anything else in their college course. 
Certainly to a man intending to tatte one of the 
professions, and even to a man who is going into 
business, the power to express himself well and 
clearly on any subject is worth all the knowledge 
marked out in the College curriculum. Graduates 
are continually heard to say that they would give 
anything if they had taken advantage of their 
opportunities and attended regularly a debating 
society in College. When a man comes to col- 
lege, he comes presumedly to fit himself for what 
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he intends to do in after life. It seems to us 
strange that men will merely for the sake of hav- 
ing an hour and a half more a week to them- 
selves, throw away opportunities which, if taken 
advantage of, would prove of infinite value to 
them after graduation. Do not neglect the liter- 
ary societies. 



F 



PATHETIC. 

ORGIVE? Forget? 



I'r; 



Tis well, but yet 
The reflex of the summer past. 
The shadoA that your life has cast, 
Must hold me in its silver net. 

Forgive ? Forget ? 

Tis well, but yet 

Your appetite for cake and cream 

Has thrown me bankrupt in the stream 

Of poverty and hopeless debt. 



AN AWFUL WA&NDTG. 

CHARLES TYMMS was a tutor of Chinese 
in the college in the gay and flourishing 
town of Billington. He had studied for several 
years in the great University of Pekin, and after 
receiving his degree, had returned to his native 
country, and while waiting to be called to the 
chair of Chinese in the University of Harumbia, 
he had accepted the position we have mentioned.. 
His students loved him like their own father, or 
as a school-girl loves her bang, yet he was envied 
by fully three-fourths of them because of his per- 
fect dress. His coats and trousers were cut in 
London. His hat was always Dunlap's latest. 
His collars and cuffs were immaculate, and were 
a standing advertisement (the collars, at least) 
for his laundry ; while his taste in gloves, scarf- 
pins, and the other minor articles of dress, was 
the despair and admiration of the whole college. 
However, this elegance was all lost upon the 
other members of the Faculty, for, as is well 
known, their clothing is always composed of 
articles which the students have discarded, which 
they in turn obtain from the sweeps. So they 
were inclined to look with suspicion upon our 
hero, since they thought no man could teach 
Chinese properly, who had his shoes blacked 
•every day. 



In the spring after his arrival at this college it 
happened that Decoration Day fell on the 3oih 
of May, and a holiday was voted by the reluctant 
Faculty, after a long debate, and a close vote 
which was decided by a professor voting in the 
aflirmative, who wished to attend the funeral of 
a relative. 

Early the next morning, Mr. Tymms was seen 
standing before the South Jefferson station, in a 
new summer overcoat, and silk hat, swinging a 
light, silver headed bamboo cane, evidently wail- 
ing for the train for Jumplake. In due time the 
train left, bearing with it the tutor and a number 
of students who took advantage of this unusual 
opportunity for visiting their homes. 

That evening, while Fred Blessington and bis 
crony, Tom Hard case, were pacing slowly up and 
down the platform of the Jumpfield station, wait- 
ing for the train on the Placid River R.R. to be 
made up, their attention was called to the tutor, 
who was carelessly pufRng a cigar, and glancing 
now and then down the street towards a neigh- 
boring "well, thank you." 

" By Gad ! Tom,'' said Fred, *' look at that 
policeman. Is he going to arrest Tymnis ? " 

" Blessed if I know, but it looks like it," re- 
plied Tom. 

The pair drew near, and heard the policeman 
say, as he tapped Mr. Tymms on the arm : 

** Here, come along with me, you precious, 
thieving pickpocket. A nice chase I have had, 
but I've got you, now. No, it won't do you no 
good to say it's a mistake. I'm an old hand, 
and you can't fool me ; so come along quietly, 
and don't make no row." 

Astonished, the two followed the policeman 
and his raving charge down to the station-house, 
and saw the charge entered : " Chas. Tymms, 
a/wEJ * Slippery Jack;' charge, picking pockets." 

The next day, the rumor of what had happened 
spread rapidly through the college, and was re-' 
duced to a certainty by the arrival of a telegram 
for Pres. Wagoner, summoning him to Jumplake. 

Mr. Tymms proved his identity, and was re- 
leased with an apology, but lie could never keep 
order in his recitation-room afterwards, and at 
the close of the year his resignation was thank- 
fully accepted by the Faculty, who have never 
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since employed anyone as a tutor in their college, 
who dresses better than thev themselves do. 



SHI BAN. 
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MY TAILOR. 

IIENE'ER abroad I see thy face. 
I promptly make a change of base 
And migrate to some other place, 
My tailor. 

When creak my stairs beneath thy tread, 
I know what quest thee here has led. 
And nimbly crawl beneath the bed, 
Mv tailor. 

Had but the fickle goddess ruled 
That I should have the wealth of Gould, 
My honest friend, you 'd not be fooled, 
Mv tailor. 

Unless I chance to make a mash 
On some rich maid — oh ! wish most rash — 
I fear you'll never get your cash, 
My tailor. 

HANK. 



A FLIETATION EXTRAORDINARY. 

AFTER having climbed painfully, round by 
round, up the ladder of knowledge until 
he reached his Senior year at college, Maurice 
Harwood was compelled by ill health to relin- 
quish study and seek employment in the open 
air. Fond as had been his hopes of graduation, 
a law course and a professional life, he resolved 
to make the best of a bad job, and turned with a 
cheerful heart toward the west. His destination 
was a horse ranch in Texas, owned by his uncle, 
and upon which he had secured a position as 
herder. 

His first two or three weeks were full of trials 
and tribulations; The saddle ponies would not 
guide by the neck, and they ivould " buck " and 
kick ; the man who made his Me.xican saddle had 
evidently been so busy in multiplying the girths 
as to forget to put on any feather tick attachment ; 
and his bunch of horses would not stay together, 
despite all his efforts. However brave that buck- 
skin suit and cork hat might appear in the tin- 
type he lost no time in sending home to "Jennie," 
they were, in reality, far from comfortable. Never- 
theless, as he had once outgrown his freshness 



in college, or part of it, so he outgrew in time 
his freshness on the plains, and developed into 
what he considered quite a proficient herder. 

One Sunday afternoon he lay under a large 
live-oak tree near his uncle's house, his hat over 
his eyes, giving himself up to that delightful 
stupor that such a day in such a cjimate invaria- 
bly produces. The sun shone brightly, while a 
cool breeze from the west transformed the rolling 
prairie into a dancing lake, upon whose bosom 
as it stretched away to the horizon, imagination 
caught the reflection of the clear blue vault above. 
All nature seemed to be keeping the Sabbath. 
The cattle, scattered here and there, seemed to 
graze more quietly, and the horses refrained from 
their customary kicking and biting, only raising 
their heads occasionally to give a subdued neigh 
of satisfaction. He had lain there some time, 
his thoughts flying back over the thousands of 
miles that lay between him and his home, when 
suddenly he was aroused by a voice. 

" How do } " it spoke, in clear musical accents. 

Upon springing up he found himself face to 
face with an Indian maiden. She was some 
eighteen years of age, tall, graceful, and of that 
rare type of beauty sometimes found among the 
daughters of chiefs. The few squaws that had 
come under his notice had been of the poorer 
class of Indians, and our hero was almost thun- 
der struck at the sudden appearance of such 
dazzling beauty. Finally he came to his senses 
sufficiently to take her extended hand in greeting, 
and to ask her to sit beside him. She did so, 
and for an hour or more interested and amused 
him with her queer broken English and lively 
pantomime, to which her personal beauty added 
not a little. As she rose to go he asked her to 
wail a moment, and bringing from the house a 
string of gay beads, he clasped them round her 
neck. An eloquent look of gratitude amply 
repaid him, and mounting her pony she was off 
like the wind. 

During theVeek that followed a face haunted 
Maurice as he rode about at his solitary work. 
It was not Jennie's face either, but one of darker 
yet greater beauty. The next Sunday as he lay 
in the same spot as before, thinking of his new 
acquaintance and wondering at the strange charm 
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she had for him, a pony galloped up and the 
object of his thoughts dismounted. Another 
hour or two slipped quietly by, during which time 
he learned that she was Arrina, daughter of the 
chief of a wandering Pawnee tribe, encamped 
some ten miles away. Maurice watched her ride 
away with a firm resolve to Jierd out about ten 
miles in a certain direction hereafter. Long 
after she was out of sight he stood looking at 
and admiring a pair of moccasins, i)tautifully 
worked with beads and quills, that she had put 
into his hands as she left him. 

The next morning he managed to trade terri- 
tory with one of the Mexicans, and started his 
horses in the coveted direction. Great must 
have been their surprise at being urged forward 
mile after mile, over rich pasture, by the man 
who usual Iv was so reaclv to take advanta^je of 
the grazing nearest home, while the crack of his 
whip about their haunches served to impress 
upon the stragglers that business was meant. 
At last the wigwams of the Pawnee settlement 
came into view, and leaving the horses to their 
own devices, Maui ice pushed forward to the 
camp. He was greeted t'lrst by a score or more 
of yelping, snaj)ping, Indian curs; then by an 
equal number of yelling, half-naked pappooses ; 
and tinallv by Arrina herself. She was at leisure, 
and as he could not remain long away from his 
herd, he persuaded her to ride out with him to 
the place where he had left them. 

As he rode by her side, he was filled more and 
more with admiration for her beauty, native 
grace, and dexterous horsemanship. At home 
and at college, among the belles of Billiown, 
Maurice had always been a successful '' masher.'' 
At least he was extremely successful in beinji 
" mashed," and unluckily was disposed to judge 
others by himself. He reasoned that if the 
young ladies of society at home could not resist 
his charm, certainly this Indian maiden would be 
an easy subject for a liirtalion. Then, too, there 
was a kind of wild romance about ir, and it would 
be a good story to tell the boys at home. So he 
set his nets carefully, and began to imagine that 
his soft speeches brought a tender light into 
those fine dark eyes. Arriving near the herd, 
thev dismounted and sat down in the shade of 
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their saddle ponies, where the flirtation pro- 
gressed .swimmingly. Time flew, and the declin- 
ing sun warned him that he must retrace his 
steps. As Arrina put out her beautiful hand in 
farewell, moved by a sudden wild impulse he 
passed his arm about her waist with the intention 
of imprinting a kiss upon her tempting lips. 
* * * * He never was quite certain whether one 
of the ponies caressed his face with a hind foot 
just then, or whether the shapely but sinewy arm 
of the maiden came suddenly into play ; but he 
UHU very certain, when he returned to conscious- 
ne.ss some three hours afterward, that eastern 
people do not know ^7// about Indians. ajax. 

BALLADE OF A DAINTY OOQUETTE. 

FACE of the (l.Tiniiest sh.ide, 
Eyes of the tenderest brown. 
Ankle so neatly displayed, 
Fiirbel(»\vcd, lacc-bet rimmed gov n ; 
Mistress of ni.in and of clown, 

Fashion's and Cupid's own p€t ; 
Come and before her bow down — 
This is a dainty coquette. 

Deadlier far than a blade 

Swung by a Knight of renown 
To the men's hearts is this maid : 

Much to be feared is her frown. 
Forehead wheie ()1<1 I'ime has plown 

Not one sn)all furrow as yet ; 
Conie and before her bow down — 

'I'his is a dainty ( oquettc. 

Fond of a sweet serenade 

And music herfanci-js to drown, 
Queen at a grand masquerade 

Meet for a jewel-starred crown; 
Known by her name thro'oui town, 

lieauty and toast of her .set ; 
(.'ome and before her bow down — 

This is a dainty coquette. 

l'knvoy. 

Love is to her but a noun, 

To her but a word is regret ; 
Come and before her bow down — 

This is a dainty Co juettf I 

I. \V. A. 



Witty junior to bis room male: 'Wby is your 
nuistaclie like lieaven ? Give it up ? Decause its 
existence depends upon faith ! '' 
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MT. GBETLOOE. 

RISING majestic to the view, 
Type of eternal might. 
Kissed by the breath of the morning dew, 
And bathed in the tints of the arching blue. 
With the glowing peaks for a retinue. 
It hails the morning light. 

Down from the rough embattled crest 

A hundred streamlets glide, 
Coursing the vales of his rugged breast, 
Always trilling, never at rest. 
Hurrying on in a hopeless quest, 

Scarring the mountain side. 

Ever grand, *mid color and shade, 

IJond of poetry and prose. 
Laced by brook and silver cascade. 
It looks away over meadow and glade, 
Noting the change that ages have made. 

Mighty in its repose. 



A YOUNG SOUrHERNER 

T T was three days after one of those curious 
1 combinations of incidents, senior examina- 
tions, -receptions, eloquence, sheepskins, class 
supper, and handshakings. We stood on the 
deck of an ocean steamer, as she was slowly 
tugged through the Upper Bay as though too 
lazy or reluctant to undertake another voyage. 
There were three of us. We had drifted through 
four years of college experience, not very smoothly 
at times, perhaps, but on the whole very pleas- 
antly; and now we were alumni. Four years! 
Freshman, — Sophomore, — Junior, — Senior ; four 
long, short years ! I could hardly realize it. 
We had formed the idea of going abroad together, 
back in Junior year, and here we were graduated 
and already started on our six months' trip. 

Our voyage, after the first three days, was a 
pleasant one. We reached Queenstown and left 
almost directly for Paris, intending to visit Eng- 
land on our way back. The second evening after 
we had arrived in the French capital, we were 
sitting at the tabic d^ hote in one of the large 
hotels. Baird sat opposite me. He was a very 
quiet fellow, good-natured, clever, and lazy. How^ 
he got through college was a mystery to us all, 
for he rarely studied. He belonged to an aris- 
tocratic Southern family, the Draytons, and had 
his own ideas about what is comme il fait. This 
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was perhaps one of his few peculiarities, though 
he was too good-naturedly lazy to advance many 
opinions which he might have possessed. Rush 
was, — well, he was about the average college man. 

As we sat talking over our coffee, I noticed 
that Drayton seemed to be quite interested in 
something. Following the direction of his eyes, 
I saw, three tables from us, an elderly lady and 
a young girl. I called Rush's attention to it, and 
we both began joking Baird. 

" Do you know," the latter observed, as if an- 
nouncing a remarkable fact, "that girl is very 
pretty." He refused to take a stroll with us, and 
we did not see him again till later in the evening. 

"Well?" I inquired when we met, "Did you 
get acquainted ? " 

" No, confound it ! " he said. " Nobody knows 
them here. Their name is Montgomery. I loafed 
around the salons, but did not see them. I am 
sick of all this French jabbering, and I want to 
talk English, but most of these English tourists 
look as though they could only talk guide-books. 
That little American takes my eye. The Mont- 
gomerys are an old Southern family, too." Baird 
hardly saw Paris at all, but hovered around the 
hotel hoping to get acquainted, but did not find 
an opportunity. We joked him a good deal about 
his fair Southern friend, and a few days later we 
left Paris and Miss Montgomery. 

One afternoon, two weeks later, we arrived in 
Florence. All at once, as we were out walking, 
we missed Baird. 

" Even that he has struck that American girl," 
said Rush. 

" Take you," said I, " for the dinner to-night." 
When we reached our rooms we found Baird. 
He said that he was wandering in one of the 
picture galleries, and all at once he saw Miss 
Montgomery seated on a camp chair, sketching. 
He hovered around, presumably looking at the 
paintings, but in reality waiting for an opportunity 
to picknip a pencil or paper she might drop, and 
thereby have an excuse to speak to her. He 
waited, and she sketched on. Finally she shut 
up her sketch-book and was leaving the room, 
when, luck, right in front of where she was sitting 
lay a large yellow card. He picked it up and 
rushed after her. " Mademoiselle dropped this," 



oo 



THE ^RGO. 



he said, politely. ** Monsieur is mistaken,'* she 
returned, coldly : '* that is a catalogue number 
which has probably dropped from one of the 
pictures." Then he said he came directly to our 
rooms. Wc told him that she was evidentlv an 
exception to the average tourist and did not make 
acquaintances wherever she went, but at any rate 
she had shown that she did not wish to meet 
him. 

The next day, coming around a corner of a 
picturesque building we had Inen visiting, we 
saw Miss Montgomery seated on a large rock, 
sketching, and Baird talking to her. Sor)n after 
he accompanied her to the hotel, and then re- 
joined us. 

"Did it at last!" he exclaimed. **Yes,"to 
our inquiring look ; '* worked the pencil racket. 
I told vou she was a Southerner. Lives in Vir- 
ginia ; has been abroad twice before, and talks 
French and (lerman like a Russian. She is pas- 
sionately fond of art, and is studying now as much 
as she can. It is a comfort," he added, '*to talk 
to an intelligent person from your own country 
once more." 

"Thanks,'* said Rush. '* But there is one thing 
remarkable about your aristocratic Southerner: 
she does not seem at all reluctant about going 
around alone." Baird made some remark about 
Southerners being a little different fiom the aver- 
age, and wc dropped the subject. 

It was hardly a month afterward that, as we 
were in Cologne, we saw the inevitable Miss Mont- 
gomery again. It seemed as though we met her 
at every place we visited. Baird was just hurry- 
ing across the street to speak to her, when I 
stopped him, and observed that there were some 
people with her. He halted and looked with 
horrified surprise at his lady friend. She was 
walking and talking with the most common-look- 
ing couple. The man was dressed in very bad 
taste and wore a loud watch-chain at his vest, 
while his wife, if not vulgar, was certainly a little 
after the Hebrew style. 

Baird hurried after us. He did not see how it 
was possible, he said, but he supposed those 
people came over in the same steamer with her. 
At the table (V hote, however, not only did Miss 
Montgomery sit with the couple, but seemed the 



center of attraction of several people at the same 
table. These latter were of a little better sivle, 
but, as Rush tried to impress upon me, they were 
far from being Inm ton. She seemed to be a grtat 
favorite with her relatives or friends, as they 
would not "o out the next dav without her, as 
though their pleasure would be spoiled if she did 
not make up one of their party. 

" She must be half bored to death with thrst 
traveling acquaintances," saitl Baird, apologet- 
ically. 

"Acquaintances ! " laughed Rush. *' Vou mean 
relatives from home, delighted to see her. Aris- 
tocratic family, very! Southern descent: oh, 
ves ! " 

•-'Oh, hold on!" said Baird. "Let's leave 
this j^lace."' After that we did not often dare to 
run him on his friend. 

A >hort time afterward we were on a wharf at 
Calais, about to go over to England. '* There is 
our young acquaintance," said Rush, coolly, and 
as a matter of course. **The little fraud 's ex- 
pecting more aristocratic relatives.'' 

'' Impostor, 1 believe,*' said I. " Look ! there 
she is making up to that party of travelers, and 
they do not know her at all." From the way the 
people actetl, she was an entire stranger to them. 
After talking for some time, they all went away 
together. *' Haird," said J, "it's a wonder she 
did not borrow money of you to enable her to 
continue her art studies." l^ut the latter im- 
patiently turned on his heel without answering, 
and stalked after Miss Montgomery. In twent)* 
minutes he returned. 

*' Well t " we inquired. 

*'Well, I saw her, and asked her about her 
friends. This is what she told me. She had 
come to Europe with her aunt, to travel, and 
especially to study art. Her father, who was a 
wealthy Southerner, failed and could not atTord 
to let her remain abroad. She was determined 
to stay and finish her studies, and as she had 
traveled a good deal in France and Germany, 
and could speak the languages of both countries, 
she made arrangements, a.s several young ladies 
had done, with the agents of "Cook's Tours." to 
take small parties on short trips through France 
and Germany. Her aunt was an invalid and 



THE ARGO. 



Q3 



could not accompany her, and so it was altogether 
very disagreeable to go and meet strangers and 
travel with them, but it enabled her to pursue 
her studies. Now crawl ! '* added Baird. "She ^ 
has more pluck than half your Northern girls." 
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A SPRINGTIME PASTOEAL 

THE brooklet swollen with the rain, 
Foamed high above the stepping-stones. 
And how the other side to gain. 
We two discussed in earnest tones. 
'* It can't be helped, dear Kate, you see. 
ril carry you most willingly," 
Quoth I. She shyly bowed her head. 
" ril let you just this once," she said, 
•* For 'tis a stern necessity.' 
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Next night, when floating with the tide. 
Said Kate, in her romantic way : 
" With you, AS rudder there to guide. 
Life's stream I'd float for aye and aye. 

Oh, wretch ! Oh, confidence misplaced ! 

Unhand — let go — your arm — my waist !'* 

•* But surely, Kate," said I, '* I may. 

If I'm the rudder, as you say. 
For that's a * stern necessity.' 
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TEE PENSIVE BABBEB. 

MULLINS was silently shaving a customer. 
The sun streamed in through the open 
door. Every now and then the water on the 
stove boiled over, and in the intervals would be 
heard the scrape, scrape of the razor. 

Our friend who needed a shave entered. 

"Morning, Mullins." 

"Morning." Scrape, scrape, scrape. After 
glancing at all the papers and reading the names 
on the shaving cups, our new comer heard that 
sound that sends rapture to the heart — 

" N-e-x-t I " 

" Mullins," said our friend, sitting down, " got 
any more news-cards for your customers to 
read ? " 

"Yes," replied the tonsorial artist, pointing to 
four cards at the top of the glass with strings 
attached to them. 

" Well, give me that one called * Jokes.' No 1 
don't pull it. It might be too much for me. 



Give me the string and I will read it by degrees." 
He slowly pulled down the string and read — 

A letter of marque — A Term Report. 

" Oh ! " said our friend, faintly, " are you 
nearly through ? " 

"Yes," said the barber. Scrape, scrape 
scrape. Our friend pulled again, and unrolled 
some more paper on which he perused the fol- 
lowing — • 

A man stopped a New York newsboy. 

Man. — " I want twins." 

Newsboy. — "Want what ? " 

Man. — "I want twins!" 

Newsboy. — "What do you mean ? " 

Man. — " I want two Suns of on^ issu^" 

" Oh 1 oh ! " said our friend faintly. " I knew 
it would be too much for me. I am going to 
faint ! Give me water. Yes, yes ; shaving water, 
hot water, anything," and he slowly fell back in 
his chair. 



COLLEGE NOTES. 

THE Freshmen defeated the South Williams- 
town nine last Saturday by a score of 7 
to 5. 

Have you " arbuted ? " 

The Senior class-tax will be twenty dollars. 

The first division of Junior essays is due on 
May 15 th. 

The Freshmen have begun their first work in 
surveying. 

Why did the choir sit down so suddenly about 
a week ago ? 

" Moonlight " orations must be handed in be- 
fore May 2 1 St. 

One division of the Sophomores enjoyed a cut 
in Greek last Saturday. 

The Juniors had their first lecture on astron- 
omy on Friday of last week. 

A recent translator in French : "With distorted 
nostrils Ulrich swallowed Hans." 

Pach has been in town taking groups. He ex- 
pects to be here again next week. 

Phelps, *86, burned his hand quite severely 
while extinguishing a fire in his room. 
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Prof. Fernald was absent last week as delegate 
to the Republican Stale Convention at Boston. 

Several houses in town have already been taken 
by outsiders intending to spend their summer 
here. 

'Tis now Pa Taft and his assistant shake 
hands gleefully over the wane of the arbutus 
season. 

Complaints are made of certain students in 
Morgan who make Rome howl " from morn to 
dewey eve." 

Baseball, tennis, arbutus, trout, and tramps 
occupy most of the spare time. The only trouble 
is recitations. 

It is rumored that W. C. Dale will be here this 
month for the [purpose of giving a short term of 
boxing lessons. 

The old " Jass nine " has gone into daily prac- 
tice. Is it with the view of raising the athletic 
standard of '84 ? 

Several of the trustees of the college were in 
town Thursday and considered the question of a 
new athletic field. 

Tennis courts are gradually increasing. Sev- 
eral Freshmen are having one made on the cam- 
pus back of West. 

Mr. Pach says that his business would be un- 
bearable if he could not work in a fun or a stray 
' pun now and then. 

A Williamstown urchin, three feet high, made 
six dollars one day last week selling arbutus. 
Vassar Mis, please copy. 

As we go to press we are pleased to learn that 
the " antiquated structure'* on the West College 
campus is being removed. 

What astronomical term should be applied to 
a man who rakes V. H. S. under the Orrin Sage 
professor ? Peri'hel[l)ion. 

The professor of political economy was in Bos- 
ton last Saturday, '* He said that he intended to 
tell them what was what." 

A large quantity of arbutus was gathered by 
the students this year, and the Freshman, as 
usual, has sent his home in one of the boxes left 
on the ball ground after the game. — [Soph. £d.] 



The ball games which have been arranged so 
far seem to come very close together : May 28th. 
30th, June 3d, 4th, and nth. 

"* One professor warned the Juniors who cut 
chapel that there is a warm time coming for them. 
He evidently believes in Gehenna, 

The Junior Germans had their first examination 
in Heine on Saturday, the 3d inst. They have 
lectures in German every Monday. 

The Eighty-six Gul board are already hard a: 
work and promise that the college shall not again 
be bored by postponements of the Gui. 

It is reported that the Delta l^psilon Sociei}" 
will occupy the present Sigma Phi house as soon 
as the latter's new quarters are finished. 

" Tom " has sold out to his son. He is now 
fitting up a stable back of the Kellogg House, 
where he will keep a small but select stock. 

The " Faculty Tennis Club " met recently at 
Prof. Perry's ; several iwo-base hits were noticed 
by the spectators, which were finely fielded. 

Checks seem to be quite the thing in Spring 
suitings. Surely before long we may see the hair 
of some of our dudes cropped "a la convict." 

The stage is being put up in the gymnasium, 
and the Juniors have received permission to leave 
it there till after the commencement performance, 

A certain student recently had his room photo- 
graphed, and having left his hat there during the 
process was obliged to miss his afternoon recita- 
tion. 

Poco has been in town. His time was devoted 
more to talking bad German with experimenting 
Juniors than to carrying out the objects of his 
visit. 

A not unfrequent sight now is to see teachers 
and scholars of the Glen Feni. Scm. tearing down 
the street in baseball shoes and grasping moun- 
tain staves in their hands, bent on botanical ex- 
peditions. 

The Indians at Hampton intend to -publish a 
paper, and have sent sample copies here in order 
to obtain subscriptions. We advise all to sub- 
scribe as it will do something to aid a good work. 
It is to be issued monthly, and the price is twenty- 
five cents a year. 
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The Sophomore nine of the R. P. I. of Troy 
have tried to arrange a game with '86 here. It 
will probably be impossible to accept their chal- 
lenge. 

Mine host of the Kellogg House made a won- 
derful acquisition to the " Williamstown celebri- 
ties " in the person of a polyglot " chef de cui- 



sine. 



»» 



The Sophomores have petitioned the Instruc- 
tor in Greek to excuse them from being examined 
on the names and dates mentioned in his lec- 
tures. 

The rumor that plans had been completed for 
a new building for recitations to be placed to the 
west of Goodrich Hall, is said to be without foun- 
dation. 

Eighty-six's Chicago delegation was not over 
much pleased with the etymology of the name of 
their natal city as given recently by the Orin 
Sage professor. 

For the benefit of persons who handed in arti- 
cles, we would state that no communications re- 
ceive attention unless signed by the full name of 
the writer. — [Eds.] 

It was not a ghost, neither was it a somnambu- 
list, which caused the sensation in Prof. Griffin's 
class on May ist. It was only a tardy Senior 
clad in a white tennis suit. 

Competitors for the Rice prizes in Latin will 
be required to pass an examination at commence- 
ment on the "Histories" of Tacitus and the 
" Miles Gloriosus " of Plautus. 

The Sophomore recitation in history last Sat- 
urday morning was omitted, owing to the absence 
of Prof. Perry to attend a dinner given by the 
Tariff Reform Club in Boston. 

As West College campus has been adorned by 
another tennis court, why not further improve 
upon its appearance by the removal of the " use- 
less commodity" and the debris of the former 
" Gym.," which are now simply eye-sores. 

It will be a great surprise to many to see in 
the recent Senior class picture that much coveted 
prize, a Phi Beta Kappa key, hanging on the 
breast of a most deserving member of '84. 
Surely the day of dark horses is not past. 



The Young Men's Bible Class, taught by Mr. 
Bliss Perry, are negotiating for the use of the 
new room which has just been built over the 
vestry of the ** Congo " church. 

Why cannot some mode of ventilation be 
adopted so that a person on entering the base- 
ment of Morgan Hall shall not feel as though he 
were passing through a fiery furnace. 

The Junior class recently elected Mr. H. W. 
Banks, Jr., as their class poet, and Mr. N. F. 
Gordon as prophet. Their class supper will be 
held at the Adelphi Hotel in Saratoga. 

At a meeting of the tennis association held 
May 3d, Dunham, '85, was elected delegate for 
Williams at the Inter-collegiate convention which 
took place at Hartford on the 6th inst. 

The Glen Fem. Sem. reception, as announced 
last term, was a grand success. We were mis- 
taken, though, as to the chewing gum. None 
was used there that evening, unless on the sly. 

Speaking of the settlement of the Plymouth 

Colony in Massachusetts, Mr. S said " that 

they originally numbered one hundred and seven- 
teen, which number was gradually increased by 
the birth of a child." 

The left fielder of the Polytechnic nine made 
a fine left-handed catch of a ball knocked for a 
two-base hit by Carse. We are glad to see that 
Williams men, as usual, appreciate a good play 
made by either nine. 

As the grass does not seem to grow in front of 
Morgan Hall very well, wouldn't it be a good 
plan to see whether arbutus would fiourisli any 
better. The agricultural editor says it grows best 
in a poor, sandy soil. 

The Freshman course in rhetoric was brought 
to a close on Friday by a final examination. 
Every member of the class is expected to write 
an essay this term, to be handed in for criticism 
to the instructor in rhetoric. 

The choir has been reorganied under Prof. 
Mears. Air, Prof. Mears, H. A. Garfield '85; 
tenor, H. C. Adams '86, C. B. F. Pease '86 j 
first bass, E. Blackmer *86, R. M. Kemp '85; 
second bass, P. W. Blackmer '86, and E. H. Bige- 
low '87. 
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Though the Freshmen say iheir ninj is broken 
up by the loss of both pitcher and catcher, yet 
on a certain aficf-noon they were seen practicing 
down by the river. We warn them that they will 
never succeed, if they do such things. 

One of our youthful instructors, dictating to 
his class, said : ** * They make us to go to bed at 
half-past eight.' " Evidently, the paternal gov- 
ernment of the faculty is extended to its own 
members and we ought not to complain. 

PERSONALS. 

'39. Josiah- A. Mills, a lawyer of Chatham, 
died March 16, 1884. He was formerly con- 
nected with the school at South Williamstown. 

'44. Rev. Dr. Cyrus T. Mills, Principal of 
the Mills Seminary, California, died on Sunday 
morning, April 20th : 

He was graduated at Williams College in 1844. He 
studied theology in New York, married Miss Susan L. 
Tolman of Ware, and became a missionary in Ceylon, 
being in charge of the Batticotta Seminary until 1853, when 
ill health sent him back to this country. After being in 
business for a few years at Ware, he was in 18O0 elected 
President of the college in Honolulu, Hawaiian Islands. 
He served two years, when, needing a more invigorating 
climate he went to California, where he established a female 
seminary near Oakland. Some years ago he and Mrs. 
Mills placed the establishment in the care of trustees, to 
be devoted to the cause of Christian education. While at 
Pomona, in Los Angeles county, a few weeks since, Dr. 
Mills suffered from what seemed a' blight injury to his 
right arm, but it led to a serious trouble, rendering amputa- 
tion necessar)', which resulted in his death. The degree of 
D.D. was conferred upon him by Williams College in 
l^jOjT-Boston Journal, 

'47. The Presbyterian Church at Oshkosh, 
Wis., under the pastoral care of Rev. Samuel F. 
Bacon, has recently had a large increase in mem- 
bership. 

'64. Rev. John L. R. Trask has recently 
received a call to Trinity Church in Lawrence, 
Mass. 

'67. Hamilton W. Mabie is now associated 
with the Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott in the manage- 
ment of the Christian Union in New York city. 

'77. The iMissionary Herald iox May contains 
a letter from Dr. W. H. Sanders, who is engaged 
in missionary work in the West Central African 
mission. Mr. Sanders gives an account of his 



visit to the new king Jambayamina, who at first 
gave them permission to trav^el around at will, 
but at last limited them, naming the places that 
they might visit. 

'81. Charles H. Turner is at present in the 
employ of the Holyoke Water Company, 

'82. E. G. Benedict was, on Tuesday after- 
noon, April 29th, married to Miss Anne S. Rob- 
inson of Peekskill, N. Y. 

'82. F. W. Downer, Jr., is studying law at 
Milwaukee in the law office of the Chicago, 
Milwaukee iS: St. Paul Railway Company. His 
address is care of John W. Cary, Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin. 

'85. Edward Man sailed for Europe last Sat- 
urday. 



JASON'S LOG-BOOK. 

JASON went ashore to get the mail and latest 
dispatches. From Pennsylvania comes the 
Burr : with its neat cover and clear type, it is 
a pleasure to read it. The editorial department 
is not very strong nor long, especially for a paper 
published only once a month. The poetry is 
excellent, but why not more of it. The stories 
in the April number are very good. " His View 
of It" and *'My Life on the Yellowstone" are 
well written. The onlv drawback to the Burr 
is that it is published once a month and not 
biweekly. It is too good to come so seldom. 

The next thing in the mail is Life. Oh I b^ 
pardon. Jason means Quip. Optical delusion 
was so great, you know. To be candid,- Jason 
was a tririe disappointed, after what he had heard. 
Some things in it were good and reminded him 
of Life^ while others seemed to lack it. Ever)-- 
thing comes by experience though, and Jason 
welcomes Quip among his exchanges, and wishes 
her success. 

From Rutgers comes The Targum. In read- 
ing over the editorials Jason comes across one 
on the poor arrangement of the books in the 
library, and can sympathize with Rutgers on the 
general subject of library, though he cannot 
complain of classification. But why have so 
many heavy articles ? One perhaps is all right, 
but three — "Gymnasia in Prussia," "The Mis- 
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sion of Music/' and " Iritelligent Suffrage," all 
good, but much too heavy for a twelve-page paper. 

Jason turns over two or three Cornell Suns 
nervously, lays aside the Wooster Collegian in 
haste, and comes to the Student, After three or 
four editorials the Student devotes itself to base 
ball, and to quoting Tuffs about the Glee Club. 
By the way, Jason heard the Glee Club, and it 
was very good, though there might just as well 
have been some new songs, he thought. The 
story called " Silver- Polish and Love " is good, 
and some of the poetry is above the average. 

The next paper is the Courant. After the 
customary sling at Harvard, the Courant settles 
right down to telling a four-column story called 
"A Holiday Friendship." The sketch is truly 
refreshing after reading through the average 
college story. The end was out of the usual run 
and Jason omitted his customary sigh, which he 
indulges in after reading most stories. The 
"Children's Department" was good, though one 
part was rather stale. But the best part of the 
issue was " Yalensicula." Jason became so inter- 
ested that he did not know the time had gone so 
quickly, and had to roll up the rest of the mail 
and hurry on board. 



LIFE AT OTHEB 00LLEOE8. 

YALE. — Ground has been broken for the new 
Y. M. C. A. building, which it is expected 
will be ready for use by the ist of November. 
Its cost will be nearly $60,000, the whole amount 
having been contributed by one man, Mr. Elbert 
B. Monroe. Subscriptions will be raised, the in- 
come of which it is hoped will be sufficient to pay 
the running expenses and to make additions to 
the library. — Prof. E. S. Dana has been elected a 
member of the National Academy of Sciences, in 
session at Washington. — The average weight of 
the crew which will row Harvard is 171 pounds. 
— '85 is the smallest class in College, containing 
only one hundred and thirty-eight men. — The 
American La Crosse team defeated the Yale team 
by 2 goals to one. — The class boat-races will be 
held May 2 ist. — In the tournament for the Oelrich 
Cup, Yale beat Princeton by a score of 2 goals to 
J. — The American team sailed for England a 
week ago. 



Harvard. — The last of the course of lectures 
given under the auspices of the Historical So- 
ciety, was delivered on April 29th by Col. Thomas 
L. Livermore, on the " The Northern Volunteers.'* 
— Dr. Sargent has recently made improvements in 
pulley weights to reduce friction. The new im- 
proved machines will be introduced into the Hem- 
enway gymnasium, as the old apparatus needs 
repairing. — A canoe club has lately been formed, 
with the intention of joining the American Canoe 
Association. — Harvard did not compete this year 
for the Oelrich Cup. — A chapter of the Phi Beta 
Theta is soon to be established. — In the first 
game of the championship series, Harvard beat 
Brown 8 to i. 

Columbia. — The '86 Columdiad ho^rd has been 
chosen. — A very successful concert, for the bene- 
fit of the Boat Club, was given in Chickering 
Hall, May 9th, by the Glee Club. — The library is 
one of the most completely equipped in the 
country. — The Aeta whispers that there will be no 
'Varsity crew this year unless the Freshman crew 
constitute it, and that Harvard will have a walk- 
over. — The spring regatta will be held May 12th. 
— Base-ball is booming. — At a meeting of the 
Inter-Collegiate Cricket Association, held on 
April 1 8th, at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, Mr. L. 
W. Wister of the U. of Pa. was elected President, 
and Mr. N. B. Woodworth of Columbia Vice- 
President ; Secretary and Treasurer, Mr. H. M. 
Cox of Columbia. Harvard requested to be al- 
lowed to withdraw for one year, because they had 
no cricket grounds. — The graduation fee will 
hereafter be fifteen dollars. 

Cornell. — The presidential canvass craze has 
struck in here too. — The Navy Reception proved 
a social success, though not financially. — The 
nine are to have new suits. — Mr. Dole has been 
secured as University trainer, to assist Dr. Hitch- 
cock. — The Senior Class have voted for a thir- 
teen dollar tax. — President White has been chosen 
to head the New York delegation to the Republi- 
can National Convention at Chicago. — The first 
annual banquet of the Cornell University Associ- 
ation of Western New York was given, April i8th, 
in Buffalo. — The prospects for the crew are good. 
— The fifty-first annual convention of Psi Upsilon 
was held at Cornell, May 7th and 8th. 
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LITEEARY. 

WE acknowledge the receipt of The WorUfs Of^portu- 
nities and How to Use Them. The purpose of this 
book is a thoroughly practical one. The avocations and 
industries which are carried on in this country, are treated 
with the view of ascertaining and showing the opportuni- 
ties which they separately give for acquiring success in 
life. This work naturally appeals to those persons who are 
deciding on their avocations, but it also will prove of value 
to other classes. So complete a compilation has Dr. 
Guernsey given of the countr}''s resources and possibilities, 
and so interesting and clear has he made the descriptions 
of his different topics, that the work will 1)e of great value 
to the student and business man, and to the American in 
general. The facts are not merely stated, but are proved 
by statistics and census returns, which, under Dr. Guern- 
sey's hands, lose their dryness and become entertaining. 
The book covers a vast scope, so vast as to answer the 
question **What are my opportunities in life, and how 
shall I use them } " The title page describes the work as 
" a view of the industrial progress of our country, a con- 
sideration of its future development, a study of the spheres 
of woman's work, and estimate of the rewards which art 
and science, invention and discovery, have in store for 
human endeavor, with an analysis of the conditions of 
present and prospective prosperity." Handsomely bound, 
printed in large type, and beautifully illustrated, it in itself 
contains volumes of useful information which will meet a 
want long felt in the library. Published by Harper and 
Brothers, New York. Sold only by subscription. 

Ploety Epitome of Universal History^ with additions by 
W. H. Tillinghast. This valuable work, as its name 
implies, gives a concise, yet complete summary of ancient, 
mediaeval and modern events down to the present day. It 
is intended for a book of reference rather than a text-book, 
and its very full index adds not a little to the value of the 
volume. The best features of the " Epitome " is the 
arrangement by which a connected narrative runs through 
the whole book, interpolated by a well-defined chronology 
which brings out forcibly the sequence of one event on 
another without disturbing the story or tiring the reader. 
The division of modern history is much fuller than either 
the others and occupies half the volume. The book was 
written for the purpose of helping students in reviewing 
lectures in the class room. The excellent manner in which 
it is printed, with headings in black type and marginal 
dates, makes it a pleasuie to use it, and no student of his. 
tory can well afford to be without it. Published by 
Houghton, Miftlin & Co., Boston. 

Poems of Milton. This is a very neat publication, and 
for one desiring to purchase Milton's poems a better edi- 
tion could not be recommended, [t is extremely well 
printed and bound, taking in consideration the low i)rice at 
which it is offered to the public. The idea of the publisher 
can perhaps be best shown by quoting his notice which pre- 
faces the volume. *' Deeming a flashy binding inconsistent 
with dignified contents, as well as uncomplimentary to the 



public taste, I take pleasure in presenting to the public : 
edition which, by neatness, can absolve itself from ti 
above charge, and which by its low price, can at the sao 
time come within reach of all lovers of good literatur 
The book is the first of the '* Russell Edition of Standai 
Authors." W. E. Russell, publisher. New York. Pric 
$1.25. 



CLIPPINGS. 

RONDEAU. 

^ * A GUSTY March ! " the maiden said, 

-LX. As they held up the gate that houseward led, 
And listened anon for the bull-dog's chain — 
The sound they so feared to hear again — 
While the old folks snored in their peaceful bed. 

Then the bashful swain inclined his head, 
And coy at his very words, grew red. 
As he took up in turn the same refrain, 
"A gusty March ! " 

A sound is heard as of falling lead ; 

She whispers softly, " Here's papa, Fred ! " 
And the governor, shaking his shaggy mane, 
Comes fiercely on like a direful bane. 

He speaks, and his tones are full of dread — 

"Augusta, March ! " 

The reply of the poor fellow whose house L 
situated in a malarious district to the question 
*' Is life worth living } " — Not by a damp site.' 
—Chaff, 

THE DONKEY'S DREAM. 

A donkey lay him down to sleep, 
And he slept and snored full deep; 
He was observed (strange sight !) to weep, 
As if in anguished mood. 

A gentle mule that lay near by 
The donkey roused and, with a sigh, 
A kindly voice, inquired why 
Those tears he did exude. 

The donkey, while he trembled o'er. 

And dropp^ cold sweat from every pore. 

Made answer in an awful roar: 

** / drcanud J was a dude ! " — Va/ante. 

Nac'sboy — Paper, Mister? Won't you take mj 
last one ? 

/?////<?— Take your last one! Oh no, me boy, 
couldn't think of it. Deuced bad form, ye know, 
to take the boy's last one. — Yale Quip. 

When your boots spring a leak, put on youi 
pumps. — Yaie Quip. 
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7 E regret to announce the resignation of 
' Mr. S. B. L. Penrose from the Board of 
Editors of the Argo. Mr. Penrose has been 
connected with the Argo for nearly two years. 
Mr. H. G. Dunham, '85, has been elected to fill 
the vacancy. 



IN our last issue we offered a prize, worth ten 
dollars, to the member of '87 who should 
write and hand in the best original story, and 
since then quite a number of Freshmen have 
expressed the wish that the prize might have 
been in money, as the books, which would proba- 
bly be some of those sent to the Argo to be 
reviewed, might not be appreciated by the suc- 
cessful competitor. In regard to the latter we 
would say that the books sent to the Argo to be 
reviewed belong exclusively to the editors. In 
regard to the prize being in money, we would 
state that it is immaterial to us whether we pur- 
chase books worth ten dollars or give that amount 
directly to the successful author, and as it appears 
to be the wish of those men in '87 who are most 
interested, we offer the prize in money. Our 
object in proposing books was that they would 
last longer, at least as far as our experience in 
college is concerned, and hence would be more 



useful. There is still time before next Wednes- 
day, and we hope everybody in the class who 
desires to get experience in writing will compete. 



THE appearance of a quantity of orange 
peel on the sward in front of Morgan 
Hall causes us to notice a most untidy habit 
some men in the building have of throwing fruit 
and paper from their windows instead of into a 
waste basket. This is a custom very common on 
the outskirts of towns and villages, where goats 
feed upon the discarded material with great 
relish, but in our well ordered village every one 
should have a pride in keeping the grounds, 
especially around such a prominent dormitory 
as M. H., in a neat condition. We trust the 
offenders will reform. 



AS the term progresses the time is near at 
hand when it has been the custom in years 
past for the two lower classes to engage in a 
" Horn Game." Although we are not in favor 
of doing away with long-established customs in 
general, yet in the case of this musical (?) extrav- 
aganza in nine acts it seems particularly expe- 
dient to make an exception to oui* rule. It is a 
childish performance, and in no way reflects 
credit upon the college or proves the superiority 
of either class in base ball, as this, under the new 
system, is clearly and fairly shown by the class- 
championship games in the fall. We take this 
opportunity of expressing our opinion in this 
matter for the reason that rumors have reached 
our ears that certain persons have been agitating 
this subject. Much more benefit and credit 
would there be for those persons if they should 
turn their attention to the tennis tournament, 
which needs the support of everyone. 



RELUCTANTLY do we notice, for the 
second time, a feature of the management 
of the Nine which it had been hoped had been 
decided once and for all, last season. By this 



ao 



THE A.RGO. 



is meant the relation of the College Nine to 
the campus. It has been, and still stands, an 
unwritten law that the campus shall be occupied 
by the College Nine, for practice each day, for 
two hours in the afternoon, of course with the 
exception of days on which games are played. 
The major part of what gtory and success wns 
achieved by the Nine last year was undoubtedly 
due to the strict fulfillment of this law. Now 
each class nine generally contains one or more 
men who occupy positions on the College Nine. 
Consequently, if games are played between class 
and other nines, as was lately the case, the prac- 
tice and training of the College Nine must be 
interfered with. We, therefore, strongly oppose 
the existence of such organizations among the 
classes during the Spring season. It may not be 
out of place to add another word of advice in 
this direction, that is, the keeping of more men 
in practice as substitutes, who, although it will 
not be necessary to take them on each trip, will 
not only provide for any emergency arising from 
sickness or disablement, but also give an incen- 
tive to the present members of the Nine when 
they feel that others are trj'ing for their positions. 
Now that we have criticised, we wish also to 
congratulate the Nine on its good fielding a week 
ago Friday, in the game with the Holyokes. 
With one or two exceptions it was one of the 
best games we have seen on the campus. Fault 
is found with nearly all the College Nines this 
year in regard to base running. Though that is 
not the Nine's strongest point, yot we have seen 
some improvement in the running in thu last two 
weeks. 



''T^HERE has been a custom prevalent for sev- 
1 eral years to our knowledge at Williams, 
and in fact at other colleges, which we should 
like to see changed. We refer tr) the wearing of 
dress suits by the men appointed to speak at 
Commencement. If the Commencement exer- 
cises were in the evening this practice would be 
perfectly correct ; but occurring in the morning, 
it seems to us, and we may say to a great many 
men in college, to be out of taste. Dress suits 
should never be worn before five o'clock in the 
afternoon, and as the ( lass-dav and Commence- 



ment exercises take place in the early afternoon 
and morning respectively, there is no shadow ol 
an excuse for being in full dress. A Princt 
Albert frock-coat is much more elegant for a mar 
to speak in and more appropriate. It may be 
argued that most of the men in college have 
dress suits and comparatively few Prince Alberts 
but, in answer to that objection, cutaways can be 
used just as well if not better, as they are getting 
to be the style for morning and afternoon recep- 
tions. Seniors every year have tried to persuade 
their classes to do awav with dress suits, but so 
strong has the impression grown that a man can 
not graduate without being inside of a swallow- 
tail, that the cust(mi still exists. It surely must 
appear very peculiar to visitors to see flocks 
of Seniors ht>vering around with so much 
white linen exposed in the broad daylight. We 
earnestly hope \S4 will make a change in regard 
to this matter ; and this applies to the ushers as 
well as to the speakers. 

While on the subject of Commencement we 
are reminded of one circumstance in '83*5 Class- 
day exercises. We refer to the peculiar appear- 
ance the class made bv some of its members 
wearing straw hats, and others " Derbies " and 
others again ** Ueavers." It would be a great im- 
provement if the whole class wore Oxford caps. 
Mo.st of the men possess them, and the small 
minority who do not could, by changing the tassel, 
use some of the juniors. 



Wl'' have received, at dilTerent times during 
the college year, many requests and com- 
munications urging us to advocate the subject of 
changes and improvements in the historical and 
economical courses of the college. For one 
reason or another we were unable to print these 
communications, but we now feel compelled by 
the amount of discussion and complaint among 
the students, to stale the substance of the reasons 
which they adduce in favor of several decided 
changes. Nor do we do this hastilv, but after 
careful consideration and an examination of the 
opinions of those men in college, the Seniors and 
Juniors, who have the best right to advise, as 
they have finished the c(uirse. Almost without 
exception they unite in lamenting that Prof. 
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Perry does not have an elective on the subject of 
Political Science ; they call attention to its import- 
ance as proved by the institution of a separate 
department for its study at Columbia, and its 
prominence in the curricula of other colleges; 
and then point to our own opportunities — one 
term in Political pconomy, really a distinct 
science, and a course of lectures on the U. S. 
Constitution. All the Seniors say that a majority 
of their class would have elected this subject, 
had it been open to them, and the Juniors lament 
that they are not to be allowed to study it next 
year. That Prof. Perry is signally fitted to con- 
duct such an elective is manifest to all who Jiave 
been under him. He is thoroughly posted on all 
governmental, political, and social topics, and 
that we are unable to profit by this knowledge of 
his, is sincerely to be regretted. 



BUT, it may be asked, has not Prof. Perry 
already more than his share of instruction, 
and is it just to thus increase his duties ? This 
question is natural, and in answering it, we can 
incidentally indicate some other changes desired 
by the students. At present he undoubtedly has 
all that one man can successfully manage, but 
we believe, and a majority of students agree with 
us, that he could be relieved sufficiently to afford 
him time to conduct the much-desired elective. 
In the first place, as shown by the views, which 
we heartily endorse, in a communication piinted 
in another column, there seems to be very good 
reason for the omission of United States History 
from the curriculum. History, as now studied, 
consists in investigating the events of important 
periods and of man's gradual progress towards 
civilization, and the success of this method is 
well seen in the popularity of the history elective. 
If our correspondent's suggestion were adopted 
and some other subject substituted for United 
States History, Prof. Perry would be relieved at 
once of ten weeks' work, and the Sophomores 
would be able to take up some valuable study in 
the place of history. In addition to this, the 
lectures on the " Evidences of Christianity " 
could be given in one-fourth the time by not hav- 
ing the class copy them in the recitation room, 
as they could be arranged in some other part of 



the course and two more weeks be gained. Then, 
if possible, the English History might be given 
to a younger instructor, who should join to the 
History of England lectures on the contemporan- 
eous history of other countries for the same 
period and make the course similar, in style, to 
that of Prof. Rice's Senior elective. Prof. Perry 
would thus be afforded ample time to conduct an 
interesting and comprehensive course in his most 
congenial branch of Political Science. That 
such an innovation would be acceptable to him 
can not be doubted, for it is always more pleasant 
to a teacher to confine himself to the subjects 
with which he is most familiar, than to be obliged 
to diminish his proficiency in each by conducting 
several different subjects. Then, too, it would 
accord directly with his chief aim, — to prepare 
men for a well-informed citizenship. The advant- 
age to the students would be most decided, and 
the elective would, if we can credit the almost uni- 
versal opinion of the upper class-men, be among 
the most popular of all. We therefore urge the 
Faculty, if it be not entirely impracticable, to 
make the changes suggested, and at once to 
improve the curriculum and meet the desire of 
the student, by the omission of United States 
History and the introduction of an elective on 
Political Science. 



SHE SATETH NO. 

SHE sayeth no, she meaneth yes ; 
You comprehend her less and less, 
But still, though others criticise, 
You are content to agonize 
Upon her charms, and idolize 
The beauty you cannot possess. 

She sayeth no, she meaneth yes ; 
And some day for your faithfullness, 
The lady that you canonize, 
Ceasing to flirt and tyrannize, 
With all your plans will sympathize 
And put aside her willfulness — 
She sayeth no, she meaneth yes. 

X. 



Prof, (to flunking Junior). ** Mr. S. — , I 
can't see what you are aiming at." 
Mr. S— (modestly). " An X, sir." 
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HEZEEIAH FnrOHBAOK 

I HOPE that my readers will pardon me if I 
go back for a moment to the college days of 
Hezekiah Pinchback, who will be the principal 
of this sketch. Coming from a small western 
town, in the fall of 1870, he entered the Fresh- 
man class of one of our eafstern colleges. He 
was tall in stature, with very angular and marked 
features, and had a nose of the Roman order, 
ears which resembled very much those of one 
our stupidest of animals, and feet like those of 
the Chicago girls. Taking him all in all he was 
one of those specimens of humanity whose 
peculiarities are so well known and criticized by 
foreigners as " American.** In college his char- 
acter and manner of living obtained for him the 
name of " Grub ; " and well did he deserve this 
title, for his college work showed clearly that spe- 
cies of book knowledge which is everywhere quite 
prevalent. In consequence, at the time of his 
graduation, he had developed a large vocabulary of 
facts, dates, and quotations, in the exact language 
of the books, and was totally void of individuality 
and power of original conception. His choice of 
profession was the bar, and his propensities, 
developed in college, still clung to him in the 
Law School. On his admission to the bar his 
character had developed into that of a cautious, 
prosaic, and bookish lawyer. 

People often wondered if there could possibly 
exist in Hezekiah Pinchback any desires or tastes 
other than those of his profession, and as years 
went on nothing appeared which would strengthen 
any such conjectures. 

In the beginning of the summer of 1880 a 
change came over our phenomenon, for he mani- 
fested unmistakable designs of a mairimonial 
alliance. Evidently so engrossed by his plans, 
he became more exclusive than ever, and it was 
rumored abroad that he was studying the laws 
and forms of marriage and divorce. 

I heard nothing more of Hezekiah until about 
the last week in August, when I was spending a 
a few days with a friend at Newport. While 
there, I heard a good deal of gossip and ridicule 
going on among the young society ladies about a 
queer being who had been introduced at the last 
ball at the Casino. From their description I 



became convinced that this new arrival was none 
other my phenomenon, Hezekiah. 

I had not the opportunity of seeing him for 
several days, and had supposed that he had gone 
to his law office ; but what was my surprise, when 
on entering the gate of a cottage where a lawn 
party was in progress, to s^ Hezekiah rigged 
out in afternoon dress, with a sunflower in the 
lappel of his coat, his long hair streaming over 
his rather large ears. He was supporting a 
young lady on either arm. It was evident that 
they had mistaken him for an esthete, and from 
the amorous and willing glances which they 
bestowed upon him one would have thought that 
they were both madly in love. 

I met a lady of my acquaintance, and, admit- 
ting her into the secret, we strolled after the curi- 
ous trio. My companion told me that it had 
been generally noticed that Hezekiah had 
become very much infatuated with Miss Bella 
Jones, but that on account of his diffidence he 
had not been able to approach the young lady 
on the subject. 

On looking up I saw that Hezekiah was alone 
with the young lady who had been hanging on 
his right arm, whom my companion said was 
Miss Jones. Immediately the thought crossed 
my mind that -Hezekiah was about to do some- 
thing desperate, as I saw him retire into a neigh- 
boring summer-house with Miss Jones. Their 
retreat being covered in the back with thick 
vines, we took our positions with impunity, where 
we could hear what was said, and see by drawing 
aside the leaves. As I said before, Hezekiah 
was very limited in his vocabulary, and it became 
a matter of great speculation in my mind how he 
would conduct his proposal, for it seemed that 
they could have come there for no other pur- 
pose. 

They sat there, she talking social scandal and 
esthetics, while he, trembling and fumbling in 
his pockets, kept a dignified silence. Finally he 
got up and faced his charmer. With uncovered 
head and hair streaming in the wind, he stood 
there regarding Miss Jones. 

She, becoming alarmed, exclaimed : ** Why, 
what is the matter, Mr. Pinchback ? Are you 
ill?" 
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'*Yes,'' he replied; "can you stand the conse- 
quences ? " 

'*Whv% really, Mr. Pinchback, I don't know 
what you mean," said Miss Jones. 

** Ah ! I will explain.'* And taking a sheet of 
paper from his pocket, he began thus : ** Be it 
hereby known that 1, Hezekiah Pinchback of the 
city of New York, in the County of Kings, in the 
State of New York, have developed a strange 
liking for Miss Arabella Jones of the aforesaid 
place, and that I do hereby ask her to be my 
wedded wife, to have and to hold from this day 
forward for evermore. I now await her answer, 
assuring her that this document is legal, and 
borne witness of." 

His fair auditor appeared greatly alarmed, and 
began to scream, which of course made Hezekiah 
feel more awkward than ever. As soon as people 
arrived and saw him standing before Miss Jones, 
who lay on the ground in a fainting condition, 
they naturally supposed him to be a lunatic, and 
immediately had him dispatched to an asylum. 
My companion and I endeavored to explain mat- 
ters, but to no use. Hezekiah must be guarded. 
So off he went, and the last that 1 heard of him 
was from Australia, where he was practicing law, 
having settled down to a single life without any 
desire of a matrimonial alliance. Miss Jones 
recovered, but the affair was the scandal of 
society for quite a period. 



OOMMUNIOATION. 

UNITED STATES HISTORY. 

To the Editors of the Argo : 

I SHOULD like to call attention through your 
columns to the study of United States His- 
tory ; and in doing so, I believe that I voice the 
sentiment of a greater part of the Sophomore 
class, to whom the study seems unnecessary and 
out of place in a college curriculum. Nearly all 
the schools of the countrv devote more time to 
the subject than is possible here, and men enter 
college with a very fair idea of the principal 
events in the history of the United States. This 
part of the spring term-work is to them compar- 
atively a waste of time, and results simply in 
learning a great quantity of dates, and minot 



details about the local traditions of Massachu- 
setts and Berkshire, not worth remembering, and 
sure to be soon forgotten. Like the average 
student, I do not usually object to an easy time, 
but when, as at present, it is enjoyed by the sac- 
rifice of important branches of education, I 
sympathize with the more studious in finding 
fault. It now appears that chemistry is to be 
even more restricted for time than in the case of 
eighty-five. This is surely wrong. Chemistry 
and many other subjects are both more important 
and unfamiliar than the History of the United 
States, and I think the substitution of Chemistry 
Of some other useful study for that of United 
States History would greatly please the Sopho- 
mores. Is not such a change possible ? 

SOPHOMORE. 



BALLADE 

THOUGH men in their dealings are cruel and cold, 
Enveloping earth in a clou^ of deceit; 
Though women are tinctured with faults manifold, 

And nourish detractions too great to repeat ; 
Yet oft will one find, in a hidden retreat, 

Pure, natural grace, that with timorous plea, 
Like the touch of the wind mid the high-standing wheat, 
Breathes poetry's sweet song over meadow and sea. 

Though minions of darkness the seasons enfold, 

And ev'ry bright phantom is doomed to defeat ; 
Though false coin is current as government gold, 

And the bulb of your Fahrenheit bursts with the heat ; 
Though friends are determined to lie and to cheat, 

Yet by an intangible mystic decree. 
Some power divinely, — where sorrow's replete, — 

Breathes poetry's sweet song over meadow and sea. 

Though even the heavens their sunbeams withhold, 

And Apollo is sizzled upon his high seat ; 
Though fraudulent coupons are bargained and sold. 

And zephyrs are burdened with showers of sleet ; 
Though even the better are somewhat effete, 

Yet gaining its strength in some sheltering lea, 
The soft voice of nature that's ever discreet, 

Breathes poetry's sweet song over meadow and sea. 

Though skeptics in foolishness try to compete, 
And pessimists argue with aims obsolete, 
There's something, that, whispering dear love of thee, 
Breathes poetry's sweet song over meadow and sea. 

X. 



Who ever saw a home run ? 
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AN UNPLEASANT ADVENTUBE. 

GEORGE MARTIN, a tall, handsome, well- 
built fellow, was the son of my father's 
partner. He had entered business very early in 
life and now, although just twenty-one years of 
age, was about to spend a well-earned vacation 
in a tramping tour through England, with myself, 
just fresh from my college commencement. 

One evening, about three weeks after our land- 
ing, we found ourselves trudging along one of the 
highways in the center of England. It seemed 
hardly possible that it could be half-past nine, as 
it was as light as day. There was not a cloud in 
the sky and a fresh fragrant breeze came blowing 
into our faces from over the green, mossy-looking 
downs, as we for the first time experienced the 
pleasure of one of those late and beautiful twi- 
lights which have become so celebrated in both 
prose * and poetry. We were entering a quaint, 
old-fashioned village called Sterling, celebrated 
for its potteries. The only hotel, if you could 
call it such, was an old tavern called the Red 
Cross Inn. Entering the dingy little hall we 
were accosted by the all-powerful and omnipres- 
ent " IJoots," who immediately took us under his 
protection and provided for our wants. I was 
ushered into a curious looking bed room, whose 
windows and old-fashioned four-post bed were 
heavily hung with a somber chintz. The atmos- 
phere was very damp and seemed more like that 
of a dungeon than a bed-room. George obtained 
a room at the other end of the corridor from 
myself. 

After performing our ablutions^ notwithstand- 
ing these disadvantages, we sauntered out for a 
stroll through the streets of this old-fashioned 
place. On our return we entered the coffee- 
room to satisfy the inner man. There we noticed 
a curious person, evidently French, from what I 
could make out of his appearance and accent in 
addressing the waiter. He was evidently a guest 
of the hotel, and to all appearance the only one 
besides ourselves. The waiter confirmed our 
conjecture by saying that he was the Count de 
Blaise de Vielneue, from Paris. 

After perusing the unfathomable and heavy 
London Times, we were driven, out of sheer 
desperation, to seek diversion in sleep. I must 



confess that it did not take me long to crawl into 
that old-fashioned bed, and when once there 1 
felt like a chip floating on the waves of the 
ocean. Eor some reason I was unable to go to 
sleep, and as I lay there staring at the bed-posts 
and canopy over head, stories which I had heard 
and read, about murders and suffocation produced 
by tlie gradual collapse of just such beds as the 
one that I was in, tiitted through my mind. 
Everything seemed to tend to strengthen my 
imagination, for just then the moon began to 
rise and throw deep dark shadows on the walls 
and into the corners of the room. Presently I 
heard a gradual and regular creaking sound over- 
head, and fancy seemed to make nie see the 
canopy gradually descend, degree by degree, 
inch bv inch, all the while the sound above con- 
tinuing. This I was drawn to the conclusion of 
supposing to be the working of some terrible 
machinery. 

Creak, creak, creak. Lower and lower the 
canopy seemed to come, until at last, in sheer 
terror, I sprang out of bed and rushed to the 
window, opened it and looked out ; but nothing 
rewarded me. There was the quaint old town 
brought out into high relief by the light of the 
new moon. Quiet reigned supreme. Turning 
back into the rooin I encountered the same thing 
as on the outside ; everything was perfectly quiet; 
the noise had ceased. So thus fortified I returned 
to my bed. I had not been there long before the 
noise commenced again, and once more I under- 
went the same experience. This was too much 
for me ; I could stand it no longer ; I jumped 
up; partially dressed, and, with a lighted taper, 
rushed out into the hall. My impetuosity was 
somewhat checked by the stillness and gloom of 
that corridor, as also my reason, for if 1 was to 
overcome those terrible conspirators, I saw that 
it was imperious for me to exercise great caution. 
Listening, I still heard the everlasting noise, and 
as I crept up stairs to where my ears directed to 
be its origin, it grew more distinct than ever, and 
my fancy seemed to dictate to me that it was the 
creaking of a wooden jack-screw being gradually 
turned in its socket. 

Thinking myself not able to cope alone with 
those brigands, I stealthily sought George's room. 
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A gust of wind blew my taper out, and what was 
my horror to find that I was without a match. I : 
was in dismay ; there, in a strange house, without ■ 
arms of any sort and not knowing which way to j 
turn for fear of encountering my enemies. It 
was a hopeless task to attempt to find George's ' 
room, so, resolved on a desperate measure, I 
determined to return and vanquish my would-be 
murderers. Retracing my steps, guided by that 
everlasting creaking, I arrived at the fatal door. 
Listening, I could distinctly hear some one mum- 
bling, and it seemed to me, groaning. For the 
instant, I thought that perhaps some one was 
being murdered, so seizing a boot which lay there, 
I rushed at the door. It opened, and as I was 
about to rush in to conquer those vile murderers, 
a man stood before me whom I recognized as the 
person whom I had met that evening in the 
coffee-room. With glowing eyes and bristling 
hair he exclaimed : 

** Sapristi ! Marbleu ! vat you want ? Who 
vas you ? " 

" I demand to know what you are doing to 
make such an infernal noise, "I replied. 

" Oh, Monsieur, I have got such a mal-aux- 
dent. I do not know vat you call him in English, 
but he is terrible. I dink that he is tooth-ache. 
I have not been able to go for to sleep, so I valk 
and valk, valk and valk,'' said he. 

I immediately begged his pardon and groped 
my way back to my room a thoroughly satisfied 
man. Never again shall I read such stories. 

PAS MECHE. 

MY HEEBSOHAUM FIFE. 

MY meerschaum pipe, of friends most true, 
What comforter more kind than you ? 
A trusting heart youMl ne'er betray, 
As lovely woman does, they say, 
With curling locks and eyes of blue. 

As your smooth cheeks still darker grew 
From driven snow to ebon hue, 
My love increased from day to day. 
My meerschaum pipe. 

Some bards in meters soft may woo 
A fickle maid, — their choice they'll rue, — 
I will address my roundelay 
To her who soothes black care away, 
As drives the sun the morning dew. 
My meerschaum pipe. hank. 



JIJNIOB DBAMATIOS. 

THE dramatics which take place next Wed- 
nesday evening will consist of the farce 
called " Poison," and the comedy in two acts 
entitled " Cool Collegians." 

The committees are to be congratulated on the 
attractive appearance of the scenery and on the 
selection of two plays that will take better than 
one of a more serious character. The music 
will be by the college orchestra. Following is 

the cast : 

"POISON." 

THEOPHILUS TWITTERS, a retired 

sugar merchant, J. A. HoLDEN. 

GOTTLIEB HUNKER, Honorary Sec. 

of the Society for the Prevention of 

Capital, F. S. Talcott. 

DR. CHARLES SQUILLCOX, an 

apothecary in love with Clara, R. M. Kemp. 

CLARA TWITTERS, H. D. Rockwell. 

THE MOTHER OF THE LATE 

MRS. TWITTERS, H. A. Garfield. 

MARY JANE. E. J. Wheeler. 

OFFICER OF THE LAW, H. W. Banks, Jr. 

" COOL COLLEGIANS." 

(Comedy in two acts.) 

characters : 

H. MEREDITH, ( CnU^a^ r»,.,m<; ^- ^' Wilcox, Jr. 

FRED PARKS, } ^"""^^^ ^''""''' E. BONFILS. 

Mrs. HUNTOON, Fred's aunt. H. A. Garfield. 

FANNY MORRISON, her niece, H. D. Rockwell. 
MOLLIE WAIN WRIGHT, Fanny's friend, J. F. Huckel. 

MUGGINS, colored servant, N. F. Gordon. 

DENNIS. Mrs. Huntoon's butler, H. W. Banks, Jr. 



BASE-BALL 

WILLIAMS rs, HAMILTON. 

ON Tuesday evening. May 13th, our nine 
started for Clinton, N. Y., to play a return 
game with the Hamilton College team, and after a 
long and weary ride, arrived there on the morn- 
ing of the i4.th. The game was called at nine 
o'clock, but was delayed for an hour and a half 
on account of the poor condition of the grounds. 
A ver)' strong wind was blowing in the face of 
the third base man, and little puddles of water 
completely covered the diamond, so that the ball 
was kept in a soaked condition. 

The game opened with Hamilton at the 
bat. Kirtland was thrown out at first by Burden ; 
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Moshier got first on a hit over first-base, but was 
thrown out in attempting to steal second ; O'Neil 
went out on strikes. 'For Williams, Hubbell led 
off with a hit, stole second, took third on East- 
man's grounder to Hotchkiss, and came home on 
W. Safford's beautifuL two-bagger. Safford was 
caught napping, and P. Blackmer went out on a 
fly to Parsons. 

Second innings, Dooley and Barber were 
thrown out at first by Kastman, and Parsons by 
Hubbell. E. Blacknier was thrown out at first 
by O'Neil. Carse struck out, and J. Safford went 
out by Hotchkiss to first. 

Third innings, Hotchkiss went out on foul fly 
to first. Van Kurnan made a hit ; went to second 
on a wild pitch. Eells struck out. E. Kirtland 
went out at first by Eastman. Burden led off 
with a hit, took second on a wild pitch, and third 
on a passed ball, and came home on an error of 
pitcher of Hubbell's grounder. Talcott took 
first on balls, second on O'Neirs bad throw to 
second, and Barber's wild throw brought both 
Talcott and Hubbell home. Eastman made a 
hit, stole second and third, and was put out on 
home-plate. W. Safford went out at second, and 
Blackmer by a beautiful catch of his swift liner 
by Kirtland. 

Fourth innings, Moshier made a hit by the 
decision of the umpire ; went to second on East- 
man's poor throw. O'Neil struck out. Dooley 
went out at first by Talcott. Moshier was 
advanced to third, coming home on Barbers hit, 
who in turn was left on second, Parsons striking 
out. For Williams, Carse batted to Parsons, J. 
Safford took his base on balls, Burden made a 
hit, advancing Safford to second, who came home 
on Talcott's fly to Barber. Hubbell took his 
base on balls. Eastman made a hit, and Burden, 
in attempting to run home, was shut out, leaving 
Eastman and Hubbell on first and second respec- 
tively. 

Fifth innings, Hotchkiss made a hit by a 
decision of the umpire. Van Kurnan followed 
with a strong drive to left for two bases, bringing 
Hotchkiss home. Eels struck out, Kirtland went 
out at first, and Moshier struck out. W. Safford 
filed out to Parsons. P. Blackmer fouled out to 
O'Neil. E. Blackmer made a hit, but was left on 



second by Carse striking out. This innings 
closed the game, as there was barely time to 
catch the train at Utica. The Freshmen led the 
batting. The following is the score : 
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Earned runs, Williams i, Hamilton 2. First base on er- 
rors, Williams 3, Hamiltons o. First base on called balls, 
Williams 3, Hamiltons o. Total balls called on Hubbell 
32, on Dooley 48. Struck out, Hubbell 7, Dooley 3. To- 
tal strikes called on Hubbell 26, Dooley 29. Left on bases, 
Williams 4, Hamilton 3. Two-base hits, Safford, *85, Van 
Kurnan. Passed balls, Eastman i, O'Neil 2. Wild pitches, 
Williams i, Hamilton i. Time, i hour. Umpire, Mr. 
Souter of Hamilton. Scorer, C. K. Richardson. 

On May 1 6th Williams met the Holyokes on the 
Campus. This team is the only one this year 
that has called forth all of Williams* strength. 
Though the errors were nearly even, every one of 
Williams counted for a run. 

The game was called at 1 p. m., with the "Hol- 
yokes at the bat. First inning, Linnehan went out 
at first by Eastman ; Ryan flied out to Burden, 
and North fouled out to Eastman. For Williams, 
Hubbell flied to McGeachey ; Eastman was 
thrown out at first by Moriarty, and W. Safford 
made a hit, reached second on a passed ball, and 
came home on P. Blackmer's two-bagger. E. 
Blackmer went out at first by Bell leaving P. 
Blackmer on third. In the second and third in- 
nings both nines failed to score. Jn the fourth 
inning Linnehan fouled out to W. Safford. Ryan 
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made a hit ; North batted to . Corse, who over- 
threw P. Blackmer, who in turn overthrew East- 
man in attempting to cutoff Ryan, letting in both 
runs. Tucker went out by P. Blackmer, and 
Doyle struck out. This was an unfortunate in- 
ning for the home nine. In the next three innings 
neither side scored. W. Safford and Ryan hit 
for two bases, and Burden a pretty drive over 
third. In the eighth the visiting nine scored one. 
In the ninth inning Ryan le^ off with a strong 
drive to left center for two bases ; North flied out 
to Talcott ; Tucker went out at first by Burden, 
sending Ryan to third ; Doyle reached first on an 
error of Talcott, letting in Ryan, and Monroe 
struck out. For Williams, Carse reached first on 
a muffed third strike by Monroe, took second and 
third on passed balls, and came home on Mon- 
roe's error. J. Safford struck out ; Burden went 
out at first by Moriarty, and Talcott fouled out to 
Monroe. 

The game was close and exciting throughout, 
and clearly shows that Williams can play a strong 
game when pushed. Both batteries did good 
work. For Williams, W. Safford led at the bat, 
and for Holyoke Ryan. 

The following is the score : 



HOLYOKES. 


A.B. 


R. 


IB. 


T.B 


. P.O. 


A. 


E. 


Linnehan, 3b., 


4 











2 


2 





Ryan, I. f, 


4 


2 


3 


5 


I 





I 


North, c. f ., 


4 


I 








I 





I 


Tucker, ib.. 


4 











ID 








Doyle, 2b., 


4 











2 


2 





Monroe, c. 


4. 





I 


I 


8 


2 


I 


Moriarty, p.. 


3 


I 








I 


II 





McGeachy, r. f., 


3 











I 








Bell, 8. 8., 


3 











I 


3 





Total, 


33 


4 


4 


6 


27 


20 


2 


WILLIAMS. 


A.B 


R. 


IB. 


T.B 


. • P.O. 


A. 


£. 


Hubbell, p., 


4 





I 


I 


I 


9 





Eastman, c, 


4 





I 


I 


s 


2 


I 


W. Safford, 3b., 


4 


I 


2 


3 


2 


2 


I 


P. Blackmer, ib., 


4 





I 


2 


»3 





I 


E. Blackmer, c. f., 


4 





I 


I 


3 


I 





Carse, r. f ., 


4 


I 


I 


I 








2 


T. Safford, 1. f., 
Burden, 2b., 


4 











I 








4 





I 


I 


I 


I 





Talcott, s. 8., 


4 











I 








Total, 


36 


2 


8 


10 


27 


IS 


4 


SCORE BY INNINGS. 




I 2 


3 3 


S 


6 7 


8 9 




Holyokes, 
Williams, 






I 


2 











I I- 

I- 


-4 
-2 



i Holyokes o, Williams o. Total balls called, on Hubbell 
I 41, Moriarty 74. Struck out, Hubbell 5, Moriarty 8. To- 
tal strikes called off Hubbell 30, off Moriarty 41. Left on 
bases, Williams 6, Holyokes 2. Two base hits, W. Saf- 
ford, P. Blackmer and Ryan (2). Double plays, E. Black- 
mer to P. Blackmer, Bell. Passed balls, Monroe 4, East- 
man I. Wild pitches, Hubbell o, Moriarty o. Flies 
caught, Holyokes 7, Williams 9. Fouls caught, Holyokes 



Earned runs, Holyokes o, Williams o. First base on er- 
rors, Holyokes 3, Williams 2. First base on called balls, 



3, Williams 3. Out on bases, Holyokes 10, Williams 1 1. 
Time of game, i hour 30 minutes. Umpire, F. T. Ramsey 
Williams. Scorer, C. C. Richardson. 



On May 17th occurred a. game with the Ren- 
frews, which was called at the close of the third 
inning, when the score stood 2 to o in favor of 
Williams. The game was stopped by rain. 



A 



SIJMHEB MIJ8ING& 

S a horrible example to blossoming Spring 
the following stanzas are inserted : 

Now the leaflets slowly pushing 
Through the shells that bind them round, 

Clothe the trees in summer suitings, 
And the wandVing tramps abound. 

Go and sell your chest-protector. 

Store your rubber boots away. 
Take your ulster to your uncle, 

He'll guard it till the stormy day. 

Resurrect your linen duster,* 

Once more bring forth that old straw hat. 
Now the goat, surnamed William, 

On juicy oyster-cans grows fat 

Now the spirit of the poet 

Yearns with longing deep for beer, 
And halcyon days at Coney Island, 

For June, with roses decked, draws near. 



HANK. 



OOLLEQE NOTES. 

THE roof of the gymnasium ought to be 
repaired. Its many leaks make it an unsafe 
place for the scenery of '85 *s dramatic committee. 

The '85 Germans are eager to meet the French- 
men in base-ball. 

Blanchard, '86, will probably not rejoin his 
class until next fall. 

A FREQUENT sound at one of our hotels. 
" Tom ! T-o-m ! ! " 

Are we not to have the remaining lecture 
from Prof Wilson this term ? 

Dunham, '85, sprained his ankle quite badly 
while playing tennis last week. 
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The Freshmen indulged in their first class- 
sing of this term, the evening of the 15th inst. 

The Lawn Tennis Association is finding diffi- 
culty in raising sufficient funds to pay their debt. 

Quite a little pool was raised on the late 
Holyoke-Williams game. A Junior " raked the 
pot." 

By Commencement the members of the 2. *. 
society expect to have the roof on their new 
house. 

The Geological Survey fever has abated. We 
hear no more it. However, "still waters run 
deep." 

Why did eighty-six have to call a class-meeting 
to arrange for the classical mathematical ball 
game? 

" More " and " Lun " complain of the pedes- 
trian furor which seems to have struck the 
college. 

It is rumored that certain men in college lost 
some money in the recent Wall street financial 
troubles. 

The mathematical division of the Sophomores 
are at present engaged in leveling on Erst 
Mountain. 

The Seniors had an examination in English 
Lit. last week. " Reuben " was delighted with the 
easy slip he drew. 

The game between the first and second 
division of the Freshmen resulted in a victory 
for second division. 

Still the ever small voice is heard calling out 
through Morgan against the everlasting racket 
which is kept up there. 

The athletic member of the faculty is reported 
by reliable authority to have learned a new mo- 
tion with the Indian clubs. 

John Williams has begun to sell Lucas' ice- 
cream. " W. O." must brace up or he will lose 
many of his old customers. 

Prof, (exhibiting his outspread hands). " The 
Boston Newsletter^ gentlemen, was very minute in 
size, being scarcely larger than my two hands 
when placed together, thus." Class disperses 
with extravagant notions as to the real size of 
the paper in question. 



So great rivalry .appears to exist between the 
various Alley-nines that it is said we soon shall 
have an Inter-Alley contest. 

Prof. Smyth has begun the "Clouds" of 
Aristophanes, at his Thursday evening readings, 
in the Modern Language room. 

Goodrich, '85, and Phelps, '86, have been sent 
to the Inter-collegiate contest, which takes place 
at the Manhattan grounds to-day. 

One of the Sophs who elected Greek says the 
reason he is absent so much is because he can- 
not stand the allusions in the text. 

Mr. Bliss Perry was kind enough to listen 
to a rehearsal of *85's dramatics not long since. 
He made some very good criticisms. 

It is a query which was victorious in the 
recent public fire-extinguishing exhibition, — the 
fire grenades or the college carpenter 1 

** Billy " Frazier, of sometime Williamstown 
fame, came out first best in a severe glove fight 
in Boston the evening of the sixteenth. 

Now is the once lazy Sophomore transformed 
into the Botanical specimen fiend, and may be 
seen scouring the hills for miles around. 

A STUDENT here is the happy possessor of 84*s 
class picture at Smith College. His room has 
been daily besieged with curiosity seekers. 

Would that something might turn up to bring 
about the repainting of the college dormitories. 
We could even tolerate an esthetic boom. 

The Juniors are complaining of the long les- 
sons Prof. Safford is assigning them. They evi- 
dently believe in the saying " festina lente." 

Several men in college have received letters 
over assumed names, from young ladies at school 
in Northampton. Vassar Misc. please copy. 

" Weddin' towers into taown " seem to have 
been popular among the inhabitants of the sur- 
rounding country during the past two weeks. 

Why would it not be a good plan for the com- 
fort and wear and tear of future classes to 
embellish the already too-thoroughly saturated, 
chemically and classically, benches of the ancient 
language room in Griffin with a warm coat of red 
paint, and auction them off to the highest bidder 
as tennis settees ? 
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The Holyokes are reported to have said that 
the game tipon our grounds Friday, the 17th, 
gave them more hard work than any played this- 
season. 

A TENNIS meeting was held on the 14th inst. 
to adopt measures for a summer tournament here. 
Delegates from all the courts in College were 
invited. 

The musical Italians who lately honored this 
community with their presence seemed to find 
some suitable substitutes for monkeys among our 
number. 

The Sophomores will be required to pass 
examination on thirty species of plants pressed 
and mounted. Credit will be given for a larger 
collection. 

The Juniors, who were in urgent need of 
money for dramatics, were helped out of the 
difficulty by Prof. Perry, who kindly endorsed 
their note. 

His arm was on the back of the seat, but 
when the train came out of the little tunnel it 
was there no longer, and every one in the neigh- 
borhood was laughing. 

Rumors of a new campus, recitation building, 
and gymnasium are rife as a result of the late 
meeting of the Board of Trustees. We hope 
they may prove substantial. 

FiRST-class rates will be given to all who may 
wish to accompany the nine to Harvard on 
Decoration Day. Let all who can take this 
opportunity to encourage the boys. 

The Sophomore classical obtained a cut lately 
for the reason that the lock on the door of the 
recitation-room had been tampered with. Surely 
some things may be carried too far. 

The Soph, division in mathematics have in- 
fused a touch of poetry into their surveying 
expeditions, by economizing spare moments in 
the collection of botanical specimens. 

The Sophomores are to be asked in the com- 
ing Greek examination to sketch out in an essay 
the resemblances between the " Birds " of Aris- 
tophanes and Shakespeare's " Midsummer Night's 
Dream." The requirement is undoubtedly meant 
as' a compliment to their sagacity. 



For the benefit of one of our advertisers, it 
may be said that a certain short article in one of 
the issues of last term was written for a joke, 
and was intended to be taken as such. 

The Glen Fem. Sems. deny the statement in 
our last issue in regard to base-ball shoes and 
mountain staves. We think, however, that we 
are clear in our minds about that chewing-gum. 

A STUDENT sent some arbutus which he had 
purchased to a young lady, who found out his 
deception, and sent the following quotation : 

" O I what a tangled web we weave 
When first we practice to deceive I '* 

The Orrin Sage professor again expresses his 
opinion on the extreme cruelty of the North in 
connection with the Southern prisoners, docu- 
mentary evidence from the War Bureau notwith- 
standing. 

The Juniors, at a recent class-meeting, consid- 
ered the advisability of changing the class photo- 
grapher. Nothing definite was accomplished, but 
it is probable they will select Record & Epler of 
Saratoga. 

During the ball game last Saturday a South 
Adams man, who had some money at stake, 
could only calm his feelings by copious internal 
applications of ** arnica," and hailed with delight 
the rain that cut short the game. 

Mr. F. J. Parsons will sail for Europe imme- 
diately after Commencement, where he will remain 
a year or so for the purpose of study. It is 
stated on good authority that his position here 
will be filled Mr. Henry Lafavour, '83. 

The officers of the Lawn Tennis Association 
for the ensuing year are : President, H. G. Dun- 
ham, '85 ; Vice-President, G. W. Yates, '85 ; Sec- 
retary and Treasurer, W. H. Noyes, '87. The 

• 

Executive Committee consists of one representa- 
tive from each court in college, and has the 
entire management of all business connected 
with the Association. A tournament will be held 
commencing Thursday afternoon, May 29th. 
Doubles will be played first ; prizes to be tennis 
rackets. A schedule of the games will be posted, 
and any one who fails to appear at the time 
announced will forfeit his game. 
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PEBS05AL8. 

'28. William Pitt Palmer died at Brtiokiyn. 
May;, 1884, in theeightiethyfarof hisagc. I'lir 
many years he was the president of the Manhat- 
tan Insuranct; Company. He was the author of 
a number of fugitive poems; such as the "Ode of 
Life," " The Siimson of the Hearth." " The 
Smack in School," and " Orpheus and Eurydice." 
He was (me of the earliest song writers in Wil- 
liams, and his "Always Cheerful" very happily 
indicates the graceful, humorous turn of his 
mind. " 

'so. President P.Mason Bartlett, D. I>., of 
Maryville College, Tennessee, has been deeply 
afflicted by the death of his beautiful and talented 
daughter, the authoress. 

'52. If I'rof. Perry, of Williams College, is 
sent to Chicago and goes upon the committee on 
resolutions, he will give the Democrats a chance 
to take an unequivocal position on the tariff que.s- 
tion, whether they accept it or not. — Boston Post. 

'59. Rev. Martin L. Uerger, Representative 
Secretary of the McAll Mission of France, was 
recently welcomed to Plymouth pulpit in Urook- 
lyn, to present the cause of that mission: 

'64. Rev. Charles S. Durfee has accepted a 
call to the large and flourishing Congregational 
church at East Hioomfield. New York. 

'65, '82, With the enterprise of Ur, l^arlus 
Connor of Detroit, and Rudolph Matz, Kst],, of 
Chicago, the .Xlumni of the Northwest are ihiir- 
oughly catalogued. 

'67. John M. Taylor, Ksq., the efficient secre- 
tary of the Connecticut Mutual lafe Insurance 
company, has been promoted to the vice-presi- 
dency of the same company. 

■70. Arthur Robinson is an editor of the I\'ftrlli 
Adams Transcript, North Adams. Mass., which 
paper is run by the lirm of koblnson A: .Son. of 
which Mr. Arthur Robinson is junior partner. 

'77. v.. W. Judd has been on a tour to New 
Mexico, under the auspices of the St. Luiiis 
Gliibe-DeiiuHrat. 

'8a. Norni.tn Plass is to be married here on 
the iSth of June to Miss Wheeler, of Williams- 
town. 

'83. C. li. F. Penrose has been appointed by 
the Governor of Pennsylvania as a notary public 



for that commonwealth. Extra inducenu 
"83 men desiring marriage settlements, d 
depositions, etc. 

'86. John C. Robinson, who went to s\ 
part of his vacation from Wrlliams Collegi 
reLitives at Chester Square. Itoston, was 
sick with a slow fever, and has been thei 
weeks, confined to his room. His frien 
pleased to know that Dr. Checvcr will soor 
him to return home. — Neix' F.n^hmd Hon 

JASON'S L08 BOOK 

JASON has been quite ill since List v 
having read too many spring poems — ] 
from western papers. His blood is tc 
for spring poems. He was gradually recoi 
and amusing himself reading over some exch 
though always carefully avoiding a "Son 
llowers" or "An Ode 10 May," when h 
ran across, in the clippings in the Chronh 
Cornell lira (how many more he does not 
lect, as his memory failed him for a day after 
[hese lines : 

" Ilcr lip» ««Te so near. 

That — wli,-it else could I do? 

Vou'll lie ungr;, I fear. 

Hut her lips were so near," elc. 

J.ason thought the lirst line very swct 

when lie read the second and remembere' 

he had seen it three years and a half : 

The Ctnliiry and used to tiuote it on moo 

summer evenings, he had a relapse. 

asked the mate to hand him an interesting 

10 read. The male turned over the pile, 

out one, then |>ut it back, looked anxioii 

Jason, took out two more, tossed up a penn 

handed J.-ison \\\ii Advotate. The mate was a 

half out of the door before Jason had got tli 

reading the title, when catching sight of a 

on Jason's faci; he look courage and ret 

After reading through some interesting edi 

I Jason coines to an article headed "A New 

I tive." in which the Adiocalc speaks, and se 

I too. about the information in the elective p 

let not lieing sulVieiently explicit. It goes 

i speak of the importance of (his in helpin 

I to understand clearly what this or that coi 

' elective really treat.s of, .and so in assistin 
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dents who have decided on their calling, to 
determine in which departments their studies 
had best lie. Jason reads next with interest a 
four-column story entitled " Forty years Ago." 
It reminded him a little of a story he had read 
in Puck several months since, and its style 
resembled the yellow-covered, dime-novel type, 
but it was well written and interesting. " So 
Runs the World Away " was very well carried 
out, though the originality of it was the least 
noticeable feature in it. Chapter X very cleverly 
told the capriciousness of the heroine, and ended 
the story cleverly. 

Jason, feeling a little better, takes up the top- 
most paper of the pile, which proves to be the 
Tablet. The editorials are especially well written 
and are by far the best part of the paper. A 
long article called **The Study of English at 
Trinity," by an alumnus, adds not a little to the 
number. The rest of the paper is devoted to 
matters of local interest : " The Glee Club Con- 
certs," "Personals," and "Communications." 
The Tablet is interesting all the way through. 



LIFE AT OTKES OOLLEGEa 

YALE. — ^The game between the Yale and 
Metropolitan Nines, April i6th, lasted one 
hour and fourteen minutes, one of the shortest 
games on record. — A Junior eating club have 
breakfast at 6.30, and inflict fines on tardy and 
absent members. — The Cobden medal questions 
are out. — Quip, the new paper, will be under the 
charge of four editors from the Junior class. — 
Prof. Cyrus Northrup of Yale has been elected 
President of Minnesota University at $6,000 a 
year. — A Chicago lady has given $50,000 for a 
new dormitory. — About one hundred tennis courts 
are used by college men. — The canvass at Yale 
resulted in favor of Blaine. — President Porter 
says eighteen is the proper age to enter college. 
— Pedestrian fever rages here. — The probable 
coxswain weighs sixty-four pounds. — The Ath- 
letic Association has $53 1 in its treasury. — The 
new chemical laboratory will cost $50,000. — 
R. G. Ingersoll lectured the evening of the 13th 
inst. on "Orthodoxy." 

Harvard. — Harvard has the largest tennis 



club among the Colleges, and holds the cham- 
pionship. — In a Presidential canvass Edmunds 
was the favorite by a large majority. — Boom in 
Lacrosse. — Every man in the crew, except Ham- 
lin, has rowed in one or more races against Yale. 
— The Cricket Club have -requested permission 
to withdraw from the Inter-Collegiate Associa- 
tion, as they have no grounds on which to prac- 
tice. — Spring meeting of the Bicycle Club will be 
held June 7th. — Bean of Boston, is coaching the 
Harvard team. — Seniors victorious in the class 
race. — President Eliot says the Lampoon is the 
only College paper worth reading ! ! ! — The ora- 
tion before the Phi Beta Kappa will be given by 
Prof. R. C. Jebb, the Oxford scholar. — Accord- 
ing to Sargent, '85 has the three strongest men 
in College. 

Cornell. — Senior assessment for class day is 
$13. — ^The crew has been chosen by Mr. Court- 
ney. — ^The Freshman class has representatives 
from Russia, Spain, Brazil, Central America, 
Germany, Australia, and Canada. — Senior class 
numbers 67, one less than last year. — President 
White delivered the address at the laying of the 
corner-stone of the chapter house of the Psi 
Upsilon Fraternity, on the 8lh inst. — Presidential 
craze is for Blaine. 

Princeton. — Blaine is the favorite. State 
clubs are all the rage. — More than two-thirds of 
the freshman class were conditioned in descrip- 
tive geometry. — Base-ball Q. E. D. 
' Amherst. — Commencement appointments are 
announced. — Amherst finally has secured a good 
barber. — Students are marked on gymnasium 
wprk. — The Nine made three home runs in their 
game with Harvard, on the 7th inst. — A fine 
collection of corals has just been received from 
the Sandwich Islands. — Hunt, the injured first- 
baseman, expects to be able to play within three 
weeks. 

Columbia. — Sixty-two prizes have been won 
at Mott Haven. — The library is lighted by the 
electric light. — Six students study Sanscrit. — 
Commencement invitations and cards are out. — 
The Freshmen beat the Sophomores on the loth 
inst. by about three lengths. — Columbia has 
eight secret societies. — A new sidereal clock has 
I been put in the observatory. 
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LITEEAEY. 

Studies in History^ by Henry Cabot Lodge. 

THIS volume, from the press of Houghton, Mifiiin & 
Co., is one that can not fail to interest all students of 
history, and especially those of our own country. 

Typographically it is characterized by the neatness and 
clearness of all the books prepared at the Riverside Press, 
and the author's name is a sufficient guarantee of its literary 
excellence. Mr. Lodge has here, collected eleven essays 
on historical subjects, all of which, with one exception, 
bear directly on the history of the United States, and serve 
to illustrate many of its most eventful crises. Perhaps, 
however, the best feature of the whole work is the series 
of biographical sketches of our earlier statesmen, — the 
men who contributed so materially to the formation of a 
distinct and permanent national policy. Hamilton, Timo- 
thy Pickering, and Caleb Strong, are treated of in three 
impartial and valuable papers, and in them Mr. Lodge is 
enabled to discuss the aims, achievements, and failings of 
the Federalist party. This he does most successfully, and 
we could recommend the book on this ground alone to the 
men engaged in historical courses in college ; and especially 
to the Sophomores, who, from the poor text book, and 
peculiar methods employed in the study of United States 
history here, are apt to fall into the error of thinking our 
history to consist simply of dates and unimportant details. 
A careful perusal of the book before us would completely 
obviate this danger and leave the reader impressed with 
a proper idea of the trying times in which the constitution 
was forqied and the country born. 

The essays on Hamilton and Gallatin are a valuable 
commentary on the lives of two of our four greatest finan- 
ciers, and clearly exhibit the different policies of the Fed- 
eralist and early Democratic parties. These articles would 
be useful, not only to the Sophomores in the study of 
United States History, but also next year when they take 
up Political Economy and the Constitution. 

The last two essays on "Colonialism in the United 
States," and "French Opinions of America," point out 
some of the defects of the American characters, not in thfe 
half-cynical tone of Henry James, but earnestly, and as 
coming from one who is hopeful for better development in 
the future. They will well repay the reader by suggesting 
thoughts about our weaknesses, and showing how we are 
regarded by foreigners, that may lead to a more rational 
American life, and aid in the disappearance of Anglo-mania^ 
and of the unpolished manners sometimes observed in this 
country. The book is a valuable addition to our more 
thoughtful American literature, and a pleasant contrast to 
the higher works that so many of our writers at present 
produce. Published by Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston. 

To those who have read and enjoyed English as She is 
Spokey the little book entitled Broken English^ by Prof. 
Dubois, will afford a similar pleasure. Of the two, how- 
ever, we prefer the latter; for while the Frenchman's mis- 
takes in mastering our idioms are quite as laughable as 
those in the first-named publication, they are entirely free 



from the latter's wearisome extravagance. Moreover, 
Prof. Dubois has succeeded in combining profit with pleas- 
ure, for on the opposite pages to the English dialogue is 
printed the corresponding French, so that the whole forms 
an instructive hand-book of French conversation, of benefit 
to students of that language, and a source of gratification 
to those desirious simply of amusement. 

Broken English^ by Prof. E. C. Dubois, published by 
Lee & Shepard, Boston. Price : cloth, 50 cents ; paper, 
30 cents. Uniform with the publishers' series of hand-books. 
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OLIPPINGS. 

DISAPPOINTMENT. 

RECEIVED it in rapture. 
This promising capture, 
'Twas an envelope decked with a feminine scrawl ; 
In appearance light blueish. 
With a handwriting skewish. 
And the monogram vainly I tried to recall. 

I handled it shyly. 

While praising it highly. 
And, blessing the maiden who'd made my heart glad, 

I tore off" the cover. 

Like an impatient lover. 
And read — would you think it ? — a stationer's " ad." 

— TabUL 

The Whitehall Times observes : At twenty a 

man theorizes ; at forty he philosophizes, and at 

sixty he realizes. Also, at twenty he scrutinizes 

— the young ladies ; at twenty-two he idolizes — 

the sister of some other fellow; at twenty-four 

he paralyzes — the old man by asking for her 

hand in marriage, and at twenty-six he jeopardizes 

— his neck by staying out with the boys until 

midnight. In fact, his life is full of ** izes." — Ex, 

Instructor dread 
To maiden said, 
" This town ! eight months I've stood it ; 
Ennui should not 
Compose the lot 
Of one like me ; now, should it ? " 

With seemly pride 
The maid replied, 
" To you I must say ta-ta ; 
For freshmen here 
Should never sneer 
At such an Alma MaUr.'^ 

MORAL. 

The moral, oh 1 
This tale doth show. 
Quite easy of deduction is — 
The words are four. 
In Latin lore, 
" Sorte lud contentus sis." — Burr, 
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IN reply to our offer of a ten-dollar prize for 
the best written original story from '87, we 
have received a number of contributions. None 
of them showed much originality in plot, but the 
way in which the plan of each story was carried 
out, and the style each was written in, were very 
good indeed. It is very difficult to decide which 
is the best of a number of sketches, all having 
different plots, described in different styles. Some 
of the stories that were handed in were almost 
equal to the one which took the prize, and we 
should be very glad to receive contributions from 
the authors. The board have awarded the prize 
to Stephen Tracy Livingston. We take pleasure 
in announcing the election of Mr. Livingston to 
the board of editors of the Argo. 



WE are forced to notice an unpleasant fea- 
ture in the relationship of the nine to the 
college at large ; by this is especially meant the 
feeling expressed by certain persons after the 
game with Amherst. The idea of blaming indi- 
viduals or the whole for a defeat, and also of dis- 
couraging any further efforts by a wet blanket, as 
it were, seems wholly unjust and foolish. The 
college supports the nine to keep up its reputa- 
tion, and gives its subscriptions, only asking that 



the best men shall be chosen and shall do their 
best. If a nine does its best its efforts must be 
recognized, not criticised. We, therefore, would 
severely condemn the action of any person who 
shall withhold his subscription on account of a 
defeat. 



IT was gratifying that a good number of the 
students went to Cambridge to witness our * 
late game with Harvard, and it clearly proves 
that the nine is generously supported by the col- 
lege. Nothing encourages a nine so much, when 
playing in a strange place, as to be accompanied 
with a fair portion of the college which it repre- 
sents. In a few days we will play our second 
game with Amherst, and everything points to an 
exceedingly close, exciting contest. Let every one 
who can possibly go, do s5. We do not wish to 
give the impression that the nine need encourag- 
ing, for they do not. Its record so far, though 
marred with several defeats, is a good one. Nev- 
ertheless, there is no denying the fact that the 
game would be far more spirited with a large del- 
egation from Williams. Therefore, we trust that 
a number of Williams men may be spectators at 
our return game with Amherst. 



THE Junior dramatics, reflecting much credit 
on the class, have taken place. The com- 
mittee went to considerable expense in building 
an attractive stage ; and care must be exercised 
to keep the paraphernalia in good condition. for 
next year. In order to accomplish this, the class 
of '86 should elect their dramatic committee 
without delay, as they^might easily effect some 
arrangement with the Juniors by which the pros- 
cenium, curtains, etc., could be safely stored dur- 
ing the summer and fall. By following this advice 
the Sophomores will find that they will be saved 
a great deal of unnecessary trouble. It is to be 
hoped, therefore, that '86 will elect her dramatic 
committee soon. Nothing will be gained by 
waiting till next year. 
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WE are somewhat surprised, considering the 
ferment into which the country at large 
is being worked over the Presidential campaign, 
and in view of the action already taken in many 
of our sister institutions, that there has been, as 
yet, no caucus held at Williams. Whether they 
do it or not, men who are at college with the 
avowed intention of fitting themselves to be intel- 
ligent and worthy citizens, s/tou/t/keep themselves 
posted upon, and have their individual views 
about, all the political questions of the day. A 
few moments daily, spent in the careful perusal 
of the newspapers, will do much toward keeping 
one abreast of the times, and need not interfere 
with study or thought upon other subjects. The 
simple fact of ascertaining how many men in col- 
lege belong to the one political party or the other, 
or favor the one or the other candidate, is of 
small importance. However, if such a canvass 
will spur men who are now, or soon will become 
voters, up to reflection as to what their views are, 
and why they hold them, it cannot fail of being 
good. In the hope that it may have this result, 
we recommend that such a canvass be made. 



AFFER the games with Amherst and Har- 
vard many men, especially of the latter 
college, expressed much surprise that we, pos- 
sessing such a good nine, had not entered the 
League. Had we entered the League last year, 
according to the record we made then, we would 
not have been ^^ery far removed from the first 
place. This year the nine is playing just asgood 
a game as last, if not better, and though we have 
lost several games this year no one can deny 
that Williams can put a very strong nine in the 
field. It seems to us that it would be a verv 
good thing to have a game here Commencement 
week. The town will be crowded with old and 
young alumni who will enjoy seeing a well-played 
game, and also it will bring the subject of our 
entering the League more prominently before the 
Trustees, besides letting them see for themselves 
what kind of a nine the college has. A number 
of Harvard men seemed quite anxious to have a 
game here on Class Day, or on Monday of Com- 
mencement week, and we sincerely hope and 
earnestly ask that every effort be made to arrange 



for a game at that time. While we are on this 
, topic we would like to suggest, now we have a 
conference committee, that several men on that 
committee be appointed to confer with the Presi- 
dent and Trustees on the subject of Williams 
entering the League. From speaking to men in 
I college about this, it seems to be the general im- 
pression and wish that the committee should voice 
the opinion of the college in this matter. We 
; understand that a meeting of the class and fac- 
ulty committees is held about this time, and we 
trust this will be decided on. 



THE near approach of ** annuals" call to 
mind an examination that might be omit- 
ted without harm. W^e refer to that of the United 
States Constitution. No one will denv that it is 
a useful study in the curriculum of Junior year, 
and that an examination at its completion is well 
enough, but when men are obliged to commit it 
afresh for ** annuals," after a term has inter\'ened, 
we fail to see any satisfactory reason for it. So 
long as it is one of the requirements at that time, 
men will let it go until a day or two before the 
examination and then relearn it — for what pur- 
pose ? Merely to answer a question propounded 
by the professor. Now this work cannot do one 
much good. Within a month after the examina- 
tion the students will have forgotten the clauses 
which they took so much pains to learn verbatim, 
and naught will remain for them save a general 
but confused knowledge of the subject, with a 
vivid remembrance of the hard labor they ex- 
pended. If this were dispensed with, an extra 
chapter in Polit. could be added, which would 
certainly be of more service to all than learning 
once again the Constitution. We trust that the 
Professor in Social Science will give this matter 
his ' thoughtful consideration, and make the 
change. 



WE have several times urged our athletic 
associations to pay greater attention to 
certain preliminaries in their organization upon 
which success in a great measure depends. We 
regret that the matter has been so much neg- 
lected in several instances, and desire to again 
refer to the subject, this time with a special 
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application. Last fall the foot-ball eleven started 
out under remarkably favorable auspices and a 
satisfactory season was anticipated. After the 
first game, one or two of the best players were 
disabled, and, without any provision for such an 
emergency, the season ended in failure. There 
is no reason why we should not support a good 
eleven, and as we have heard that another at- 
tempt to raise one is to be made next year, we 
wish to speak a few words of * advice. The 
season in which foot-ball can be played is 
necessarily so short, that nothing that can be 
done beforehand to insure success, should be neg- 
lected. It has been customary to organize the 
association in the fall term, but we see no reason 
why a change should not be introduced in this 
matter. Three of next years* classes are now in 
college and should at once hold a foot-ball meet- 
ing and elect the captain and directors. The 
election should be conducted in a careful man- 
ner with special reference to the capability of 
the candidates for their positions, as success no 
less depends upon an energetic manager than 
upon a good eleven. As soon as the captain is 
chosen, let him select as many men as possible 
and give them directions for training, so that they 
may be in proper condition at the beginning of 
the season, instead of at its end as last year. 
Some arrangement should be made with the base- 
ball management, by which the foot ball men 
might have the prior claim to the campus after 
September ist, and practice should be commenced 
immediately after college opens in the fall. It is 
only by such prompt and energetic action that 
foot-ball can be made popular at Williams or 
secure the support of the students. 



A YEAR ago we called attention to the de- 
fects of our curriculum on the subject of 
rhetoric, with the expectation that this much 
neglected department might be given the time its 
importance demanded. We have noticed with 
pleasure the increased number of essays required 
of the several classes; for practice in composition 
is essential to a liberal education ; but the pres- 
ent method is like beginning to build a house at 
the top and working down to the foundations. 
The quantity of staging, calculation, and mis- 



directed energy in such a proceeding is too 
apparent to require mention from us. Although 
our editorial of last year effected no change, we 
hoped to soon see an improvement in keeping 
with the progress made in other directions, but 
we ate now informed that nothing has been 
done, and that '87 is expected to acquire the 
art of writing in the same short time as that 
allowed its predecessors — and this, too, with a 
more difficult text-book. This, it seems to us, 
should be changed. The study of the principles 
of rhetoric should extend over a longer period, 
with two or three recitations a week, and contem- 
poraneous exercises in composition. The two 
branches of the subject, theory and practice, 
should not be separated, nor should either be 
slighted for the other, or, worse still, for the 
classics or mathematics. This is an age of liter- 
ature, and it belongs to our colleges, as the lead- 
ers in culture, to maintain and elevate the stand- 
ard of that literature to what it should be, and 
not to trust to the innate and unguided taste of 
its graduates to develop a correct style of writing 
and speaking. If our suggestion were adopted, 
and two recitations a week given during a part of 
the course, the subject would be thoroughly mas- 
tered and each principle be so impressed upon 
the student by the personal criticism, by the pro- 
fessor, of his productions, that he would not be 
in danger of forgetting it, as so often happens at 
present. Then, too, a man would be spared the 
mortification in Senior year, or after graduation, 
of suddenly discovering that he had devoted 
time and thought to writing an article without the 
first element of success — a comprehension of the 
fundamental principles. We sincerely hope that 
this defect will be remedied in the near future, 
and the study of the art at Williams, so necessary 
in public life, will be made a more prominent 
feature in the course. 



** Are yuu fond of mountain climbing ? " 
Said a youth to maiden fair. 

" Yes, I'm fond of mountain climbing 
When supported with due care." 

A serious air the jouth then feigning, 
Placed his arm around the maid. 
"In the Gym., I've long been training, 
Thus to help you up the glade." 
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BOITLY, SWEETLY. 

SOFTLY, Sweetly. 
In Ihe growing gray of morning, 

Far and wide across ihe valley 
Sound a thousand voices warbling. 

In the coming oEihe spring, 

Anthetns to their Lord and King. 

Softly. Sweetly, ' 
As though angel hands were touching 

Strings of gold, melodious music 
Wafts in waves of wonder, trembling. 

Swelling in its peaceful strains 

Far across the budding plains. 

Softly, Sweetly, 
While the light of day is dawning, 

Silvering o'er the distant mountains, 
All Ihe birds unite in singing 

Carols of continued praise 

For the coming summer days. 



A UISTEBIOUS AOQUAINTAHaE 

IT was just as I was ascending the side of 
Petersburgh Mountain, tliat there crossed my 
line of vision a being whose person might be a 
matter of speculation, whether man or beast. 
His skin was of a dark and dusky hue, and hair, 
that in my mind rivaled that of "Old Rip" him- 
self, fell in snowy waves over his contracted and 
Stooping shoulders. The hues of his face and 
eye-sockets denoted an extreme old age. Clad 
in rags, covered with dirt and leaves, this phenom- 
enon came dragging himself up to me, support- 
ing himself on a long staff. He uttered a string 
of words which were utterly unintelligible to me, 

I spoke to htm in Kiiglish, French, and Ger- 
man, but of no avail ; these did not seem to have 
any signification to him. it struck me that he 
might be one of the aboriginees of WiUiamstown 
who had waked up after a Rip Van Winkle sleep. 
So, rushing down to the Historical Society's 
rooms, I obtained a comprehensive dictionary of 
the languages spoken here during the past two 
centuries. Returning, accompanied by several 
of the "Williamslown celebrities," I seated 
myself on the steps leading to the park at the 
head of Main street, with my curious congrega- 
tion seated around me, and with the assistance of 
Wm. Pratt, Silas Scoville, and the dictionarj-, the 
following conversation was carried on : 

Aboriginee ; " What news from the war and 



the all-powerful Uncas ? Has he been 
rious ? " 

This question put me on the right track 
diately. as I had just been reading the his 
those times. I endeavored to convince th 
nomenal old man of the existing condit 
affairs, and to extract from him his fi 
What he revealed to me I give as my m 
serves me. 

" Many moons have passed," said he, " ! 
last stood in this place, and it faileth 
account for the manner in which I have ] 
my time, and how the changes around mi 
come about." 

A puzzled expression came over his face 
one of contentment, when he said : 

" Ah, my memory returns. One day 
hunting on the slopes of yonder mountai 
waves of a song came to my ears, of whic 
soft, clear tones denoted it to be that of a m 
As I continued, the voice seemed to come i 
and nearer, but the song was in some fi 
tongue. Crawling along noiselessly throuj 
underbnish, as only a Mohegan can do, 
denly came upon a little clearing and a c; 
like depression of the earth's surface Crt 
to the edge, and looking down, I saw a bes 
" pale-face " seated on a crystal throne hei 
silken hair streaming over her shoulders, at 
beautiful and sylpli-Iike form brought out v 
and distinctly by the crystal seat, and darl 
ernous background. She had a mirror i 
hand, and kept flashing moonbeams on th( 
foliage around her. There seemed to be 
magnetic attraction about that mirror, for 
myself irresistibly drawn towards her, and 
leaning half way over the brink of the ci 
She opened her arms, and with a most he; 
expression, motioned for me to go to 
Losing all control of myself. I sprang fc 
At that moment the maiden vanished ; ti 
fell on a hard substance. I could not movi 
as I lay there u cold, cold feeling came ov< 
This was the last that I can remember v 
awoke this morning." 

He had undoubtedly been the first to dis 
" Snow Hole." Let all take warning. 

PAR MEC 
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CONSOLATION. 

FACE — sweet as a summer night ; 
Yet your silken lashes 
Hid cold star-flashes, 
Wintry and frosty bright ; 
Vet they had other light. 

Your eyes were forever the same. 

I coming, going, 

Came, went, not knowing 
But, Winter in Summer's frame, 
You could not feel a flame. 

Francis and you but met ; 

lie, happy comer. 

Turned Winter Summer ; 
I saw with a sharp regret 
His sun arise, mine set. 

I might, I cannot forget. 

Have melted Winter 
And caused to splinter 
Your ice, if — Away regret 1 
There are Summers somewhere yet. 



T. \v. A. 



BllrA-ji-SrBit 

I WAS about twenty-four years of age when 
the following occurred, and had been out of 
college a year and a half. I had gone immediately 
from the Commencement stage into the counting- 
house of my uncle, who was the lucky member of 
my father's family, and a rich dry goods mer- 
chant. My position was a very good one, con- 
sidering my utter lack of experience, and I think 
my uncle regarded my salary during the first 
three or four months more as a charitable dona- 
tion than anything else. I had been accustomed 
to plain living at home, for my father was a 
Methodist minister, and I one of the regulation 
twelve children, but for all that I could not stand 
the broiled sole leather, and other kindred delica- 
cies, with which my landlady was wont to stock 
her table. 

In happening to remark to my uncle one 
morning that I must change my boarding place, 
I did myself a good turn. A bright thought 
struck the old gentleman and he said : 

**By Jove, Tom, why didn't 1 think of it 
before } Come and board with us.^' I felt like 
informing my revered relation that, though per- 
haps my intellect was not so keen as his in 
making a bargain, I had thought of that scheme 
long ago. 



However, I did nothing of the kind, but, 
*' hoping it would not inconvenience them, etc.," 
I humbly and gratefully accepted his offer, and 
slept that night in the elegantly appointed room 
that was thenceforth to be mine. Before retiring 
I noticed that my bed stood some inches from 
the wall, but was too sleepy to investigate the 
cause. 

How long I slept I do not know. Suddenly I 
waked with a screech, and found myself standing 
in the middle of the floor, with the mcst 
unearthly noise imaginable ringing in my ears. 
What it was I could not tell, but it seemed to 
come from behind my bed. Just as I was trying 
to decide whether to march boldly up and investi- 
gate, or to make a bolt for the stairway, the 
noise ceased, and my uncle appearing in the 
door, explained to me that the burglar alarm was 
just behind my bed. Burglar alarms are entirely 
too expensive luxuries for Methodist parsonages, 
and consequently I had never seen one before. 
Composing my nerves as best I could, I again 
retired thinking that this would be the last green 
caper 1 should cut with that alarm — 1 thought so. 

Perhaps I should have mentioned before that 
my uncle had an exceedingly pretty daughter, a 
dashing brunette of some nineteen summers. I 
certainly noticed this fact before I discovered the 
burglar alarm. *' Cousin Franc," as I called her, 
was very agreeable, and we soon became fast 
friends. Possibly the "friendship," on my part, 
grew rather too ardent to merit that name, but, 
as she was engaged before I knew her, to Frank 
Jewett, I pocketed my heart and made the best 
of what I could get out of her cousinly society. 

Though " the Franks," as they called them- 
selves, were engaged, their marriage seemed far 
distant, for my uncle frowned upon the match, 
and had even forbidden their having any com- 
munication whatever. Had- not this been the 
case 1 think Franc would have soon jilted her 
Jiancc, for she did not appear to care much for 
him, but the romance attendant upon a clandes- 
tine courtship was too attractive to be resisted. 

My uncle and aunt conforming to the customs 
that were in vogue when they were young, were 
accustomed to retire very early, and as they 
roomed in the up[)er part of the house, the would- 
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be lovers had many a quiet tete-a-tete in the par- 
lors, without fear of interruption. I was aware 
of their habits, but it was none of my business, 
only it made my blood boil to know that " the 
other fellow '' was the fortunate man. 

One evening, as fate would have it, they had 
accidently connected the circuit of the aforesaid 
burglar alarm, and were, I presume, busily 
engaged in the parlor exchanging those sweet 
nothings common to the traditional lovers, when 
I came home. Naturally enough, upon opening 
the door I set off the alarm, and before I could 
shut the door, a man rushed by me and down 
the steps. My uncle jumping up and seeing, 
from his window, a man running down the front 
walk, sent a charge of bird shot after him. 

We heard nothing from Frank Jewett for some 
days, when a friend of mine said he had ridden 
as far as Chicago with him the day before, and 
that Frank insisted upon standing up all the way. 
Some six months later my cousin received a 
letter from him, written at Denver, but he had 
been gone too long, and the letter was not 
answered. My uncle never Jcnew but that he 
shot at a bona fide burglar, and Franc and I have 
always said that our wedding chimes were rung 
by a burglar alarm. ajax. 



THE YOUNG MAN'S TERROK. 

NOW it is the young man pensive, 
Ponders deeply — ponders long. 
Many are the wiles and fancies 
Through his massive brain that throng. 
Think you they are scientific ? 
Gentle reader, you are wrong 1 

He's to take his best girl walking, 
Neath the sil — etc — moon; 
And the route he's been contriving, 
Thoughtfully this afternoon, 
So that he may not encounter 
More than one ice cream saloon. 



JUNIOR DRAMATICS. . 

EIGHTY-FIVE made a decided departure in 
its dramatics from the custom of the past 
few years, and the wisdom of the move was clearly 
shown by the hearty reception accorded to the two 
pieces. 



A large audience had assembled to witness the 
first performance of Poison, and The Cool Colle- 
gians, and all expressed satisfaction with the 
entertainment. The cast of characters was 
printed in the last Argo. When the curtain first 
rose the actors appeared somewhat ill at ease, 
but they soon overcame their diffidence and the 
farce proceeded very smoothly. In both plays 
there was a slight tendency to pass over certain 
points without sufficient emphasis, so that a little 
effort was necessary to understand them, but the 
general plan was well carried out. Of the par- 
ticipants in Poison the gentleman who represented 
Mr. Twitters was inclined to overdo the part in 
several places, but otherwise was good. Mr. 
Talcott, as Gottlcib Hunker^ and The Officer of the 
Lata, were capital, and Mr. Rockwell performed 
his rather difficult role of Clara creditablv\ 

The Cool Collegians was entirely free from 
prominent faults. All the gentlemen entered into 
the spirit of their parts. Mr. Wilcox and Mr. 
Boufils deserve especial mention for the manner 
in which they filled the leading roles^ and Messrs. 
Gordon and Banks for their power to elicit laugh- 
ter. Mollie Wain7vright wzs 2i little stiff, and il/rj. 
Huntrou's hands were darker than most ladies, 
but the part was well sustained. 

With more naturalness in Mr. Twitters, and 
greater attention to the facial make-up, costumes, 
and carriage of the gentlemen who take female 
parts, we see no reason why the performance at 
Commencement should not be the most success- 
ful of any that we have seen. Both plays were 
tastefully mounted, and the scene in the second 
act of The Cool Collegians was the best we have 
ever seen here. The executive committee deserve 
great praise for their share of the entertainment, 
and the music of the college orchestra was loudly 
applauded despite the absence of three of its 
members. 



The following note was passed around in one 
of the recitation-rooms in reference to the 
" Crank : " 

What is it ? Who is it ? Where did it come from } 
It may be, it might be, it must surely be some one. 
But where and from whence this oddity has dropped, 
Is an open question which still remains to be popped. 



A.TIGO 
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AN INTRODUCTION. 



WILL, what is the matter with you? You 
seem to have lost all interest in life. 
You, the tennis entjiusiast, have not had a racket 
in your hand this term, I really believe ; and even 
cutting tor cream seems to have lost its charms." 

** Have you noticed anything peculiar, Jim ? 
Well, perhaps I have changed, but I did not think 
anyone had noticed it. I supposed I had been 
very successful in hiding it." 

** I think you have, at any rate I think I am 
the only one who has noticed anything, or, per- 
haps I should say suspected anything serious. 
Has Jenny thrown you over ? " 

" Not exactly that, but we have quarreled.*' 

" Why, about what ? I thought you would 
admire anything that she did or said." 

"Well, yes, perhaps, I was a good deal of a 
fool about her ; but she played a practical joke 
on me last summer, which I might have over- 
looked, but it made me the laughing stock of 
ever)' one, and I cannot forget that. Well, it was 
this way. I don't suppose it will seem like much 
of a thing to you, but you must remember the cir- 
cumstances. You know Block Island is not a 
large fashionable watering place yet, and every- 
body knows everybody else, so anything like this 
spreads ver)- quickly. 

** I was not able to go down to the island till 
August, as I had promised Hunter to go with 
him first on a trouting expedition, and when I 
reached the hotel, it and all the others were as 
full as they could be, and, indeed,! could not have 
obtained a room if a had not engaged it pre- 
viously. Jenny was delighted to see me, and for 
the first day or so everything went smoothly, but, 
a few days after my arrival, a young man came 
who knew Mrs. Syce, and, indeed, claimed some 
relationship, I believe. He was in business 
somewhere, a commission merchant in New York, 
I think, and was doing very well, which may be 
made me look at him rather unfavorably. Jenny 
introduced him to me as Mr. Smith, but in some 
unaccountable way he seemed not to have heard 
my name, as I supposed, for he called me Smith 
several times, and once or twice I thought he 
flushed and looked angry when I called him by 
name. 



" The morning of the next day a large party of 
us, who had arranged to go out for mackerel, 
went off in a large sail boat, and Mr. Smith was 
one of the party, which contrary to our usual 
custom included some of the ladies. It was foggy 
when we started, but after we reached our posi- 
tion, and the sun rose higher, the fog disappeared 
though there still was a haze just over the water, 
and we could not see the land, except that the 
light-house on the South Cliff stood out white and 
distinct against the sky. It was a good day for 
the fish, and I enjoyed myself well, as I always 
do when fishing, whether it is for cod, or trolling 
for lake bass, or whipping a mountain stream for 
trout. I kept away from Smith, but I was rather 
displeased, and perhaps a little jealous to see that 
Jenny was with him almost as much as with me. 
However, at lunch she camt and sat by me, and 
insisted upon passing the sandwiches and other 
things to me, though there was no need of it ; yet 
it put me in a better humor. In the afternoon I 
found myself next to this Smith, and I did not 
move away, though I would not speak to him. 
Presently I felt a bidte on my line, and he seemed 
to have one at the same time, for he began haul- . 
ing in his line too. I lifted my fish over the side, 
and just then his line tightened and came out of 
the water, and I saw that his hook was in the 
fish's mouth, while mine was through the gill. 

" *This is my fish,' I said to him. *I lifted it 
out of the water.'. 

" * You 're mistaken, Mr. Smith,' he replied in a 
somewhat insolent manner; ^ don't you see my 
hook is in its mouth ? ' It is my fish by right.' 

" * I deny it, sir,' I replied, * and I will thank 
you not to call me by your common name of 
Smith. My name, sir, is Hall.' 

"*My name Smith, indeed!' he cried. * Afy 
name is Hall.' 

" ' Miss Syce certainly introduced you to me as 
Mr. Smith,' said I, *for she mentioned my name 
first.' 

** * The very reason I knew that you were intro- 
duced to me, not I to you,' he replied in an inso- 
lent tone. 

" There rang in my ears a peal of laughter 
from Jenny, or rather Miss Syce, as I should call 
her now, who was amused at the issue of her joke. 
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and did not perceive it was anything serious. 
This angered me yet more, and I struck Smith, 
or rather Hall, in the face with the fish. Those 
on the boat saw that it was beyond any laughing 
matter, and separated us, for the quarrel was not 
now about the fish, but in fact about Miss Syce, 
though of course her name was not mentioned. 
We went back almost immediately, and if the 
party had kept quiet things might have come all 
right again, but they thought that it was a good 
joke that we, having the same name, had been 
introduced in this way, and repeated the story of 
our quarrel, which sounded very differently when 
repeated in cold blood. I was laughed at, or 
imagined that I was, which after all amounts to 
very much the same thing, and so I left the next 
day. No, that is not quite the end of it. I heard 
from my cousin, Mrs., Stanton, last night, that the 
cards are out for Miss Syce's wedding, not much 
before the time that they should have been ; and 
she is still to become Mrs. Hall, only the first 
name is different.'* kal. 



A HOPELESS TASK. 

THE maiden who has won my heart, 
Describe her face you say, 
Beyond the power of highest art 
Its beauiy to portray. 

Has she then eyes of blue or jet, 
That do so strangely dazzle ? 

I only know they haunt me yet, 
They must be then " witch hazel." 

But is she tall with classic face, 

With queenly airs replete, 
Or has she then that charming grace, 

That goes with form petite ? 

I know not what her beauty's style ; 

But know she loves me well. 
I know there's magic in her smile, 

The rest I cannot lell. 



THE NINE. 

WILLIAMS VS. AMHERST. 

ON May 28th occurred our first game with 
Amherst. The day was cold and the 
grounds damp, but, nevertheless, a very large 
number assembled to witness the game. The ex- 
citement began with the first innings, and the 



yells of our men were answered heartily by the 
little knot of Amherst men on the grand stand. 
The game opened with Amherst at the bat, and 
they went out in order. For Williams, Hubbell 
got first on a hit, second on a 'wild pitch, third on 
Yates's single, and home on Wheeler's muff of W. 
Safford's fly. Yates went to third, and came 
home on E. Blackmer's hit. P. Blackmer and 
Carse striking out, and J. Safford flying out 
to first. This ended the scoring for Williams, 
we making but two more hits off Harris during 
the game, and going out almost in order. Am- 
herst went out nearly in order until the sixth 
inning, when they earned one run on singles by 
Taylor and Kimball. From this point zeros fol- 
lowed until the ninth inning, when the score 
stood 2 to I in our favor. This inning was a 
water-sod for Williams. Eleven men went to bat 
and Amherst scored eight runs, making seven 
singles. To the ninth inning Hubbell pitched a 
strong game. Amherst played almost a perfect 
fielding game, as did Williams up to the last 
inning, when one-half of our errors were made. 
Amherst made pretty double plays in the fifth, 
seventh, and ninth innings, and ran bases splen- 
didly, giving us many good points. For Amherst, 
Taylor, Kimball, and Harris excelled ; For Wil- 
liams, W. Safford, E. Blackmer, P. Blackmer, and 
Eastman fielded well. The follovvinsr is the score : 



AMHBKST. 


All. 


R. 


IB. 


PO 


A. 


F. 


\\n.LiAM«;, 


AB 


. R 


in 


. PO. A. 


E. 


Tavlor, s. s. 


«; 


■» 


?, 


I 


■» 





Hubbell, p , 




I 


I 


2 9 





Suflivan, c , 


5 


I 


1 


1 1 


2 


1 


Vales, 1. t., 




I 


2 


I 


X 


Stuart, c. f.. 


^ 


2 


* 





'> 





W. Safford, 3b., 










3 4 





Kimball, 1. f. 




I 


\ 


c 








F. liiackiner, ib 


> 4 


C» 





II I 





Marhle, ^b., 




1 


1 


() 








1:. l}lackiner,c f 


» 4 





I 


2 





HufTiim, 2b., 


» 





( 1 


2 


t 





Cars.e. r. f.. 







I 


I 


a 


Wheeler, r. f , 


4 


. I 


1 


1 


1 


I 


j. Safford, s. s., 










1 


1 


Gardner, ib. , 


-1 





1 


10 








Kastnian, c. 










7 3 


2 


Harris, p , 


4 


I 


1 


1 


«4 





lUirden, 2b., 










1 I 


2 


Tola!, 


4' 


9 


I.^ 


^7 


20 


2 


Total, 




2 


5 


27 19 


6 


SORB nv 


INMN'iS 










1234 


5 


6 


7 


8 9 




Amher^l, . 










. 




0000 





I 





8— 


9 


William>. . 


, 


. 




, 


• 




2000 








(1 


— 


3 



Earned runs, Amhersi 3. First base on Krrors, Amherst 3, Williams 
2. Total balls called on Harris, 43 ; (»n Hubbell. 48. Struck out, Wil- 
liams 9, Amherfit 5. Total strikes called on Harris, 49; on Hubbell. 33. 
Left on bases, Williams 4, Amherst 4. Three-basc-hit, Kimball. Dimblc 
plays, Amherst 3. Passed balls, E.TNt man 2. Wild pitch, Harris. Um- 
pire, F. T. Ranney. Time of );amc, 2 hours. 

WILLIAMS VS. HARVARD. 

On May 29th the nine, accompanied by about 
sixty men, went to Boston to play Harvard on 
Decoration Dav. Thev reached Boston about 
I p. M., and put up at the Tremont. On the fol- 
lowing morning most of the nine witnessed the 
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game between the Boston and Philadelphia 
league teams, for "points." The game with Har- 
vard in the afternoon, was by far the most satis- 
factory and pleasant the nine have yet played, 
and although defeated, they have no cause to be 
discouraged, for they played an excellent game. 
The game opened with Harvard at the bat, Cool- 
idge and Baker flied out respectively to Burden, 
and Safford and Phillips struck out. For Wil- 
liams, Hubbell took two bases on Phillips* poor 
throw to first, and third on Boyden's wild pitch, 
but was left there as Yates went out at first by 
Baker; W. Safford fiied out to Keep, and P. 
Blackmer struck out. Had it not been for a mis- 
understanding Hubbell might have come home 
on the wild pitch. 

Second Inning — Tilden led off with a hit, stole 
second, but was left there, the next three men fly- 
ing out. For Williams, after two more were out, 
J. Safford made a hit, stole second, but was left 
here by P'.astman flying out to Tilden. 

Third Inning — Boyden struck out. Keep took 
first on J. Safford's wild throw to first, but was 
left here as Coolidge and Baker flied out to left 
and center field. For Williams, Burden went out 
on a grounder to first, Hubbell made a base hit 
and stole second, but was left here, Yates going 
out on a fly, and W. Safford on three strikes. 
Score, o to o. 

Fourth Inning — After two men were out Nich- 
ols made a hit, but was left on first, as LeMoyne 
flied out to Yates. Williams went out in order. 

Fifth Inning — Allen led off with a hit, took 
second on Boyden's hit, and both were advanced 
one base by Eastman's passed ball, and both 
came home on Yates's misjudgment of Keep's 
two bagger. The next two men went out in 
order, and Keep was caught napping at third by 
Eastman. There was a close decision on second 
in this inning, which might have changed the 
score. Williams went out in order. 

Sixth Inning — Phillips got first on J. Safford's 
fumble, Tilden hit to Burden, who threw to J. 
Safford, the latter redeeming himself by making 
a pretty double play with P. Blackmer ; Nichols 
got first on W. Safford's fumble, but Le Moyne 
flied out to J. Safford. Williams went out in 
order. 



In the seventh and eighth innings both went 
out in order. 

Ninth Inning — Harvard went out in order. For 
Williams, Hubbell hit safely and stole second, 
Yates got first on Baker's fumble, and it looked 
as though Williams was going to score, but W. 
Safford went out on a foul tip — a beautiful catch, 
and P. Blackmer hit a swift grounder over second, 
which Coolidge, by a wonderful play, stopped, 
touched second, and threw to Le Moyne, who 
caught the ball about the instant Hubbell crossed 
home plate, leaving the score 2 to o in Harvard's 
favor. For Williams, Hubbell, E. Blackmer, and 
Eastman fielded well, and Hubbell batted and 
ran bases sharply. For Harvard, Coolidge and 
Le Moyne fielded well. Allen's catching was re- 
markable. Both Nichols and Hubbell pitched 
strong games. 

HARVARD. AB. R. IB. FO. A. B. WiLLIAMS. AB. R. IB. PO. A. K. 

Coolidge, 2b., 400240 Hubbell, p , 402050 

Baker, s. s., 40024 i Yates, 1. f.. 400500 

Phillips, 3b., 4 o o I I I W. S.ifford, 3b , 4 o o 2 1 1 

Tilden, 1. f., 401 100 P. Blackmer, 1 b. , 4 00700 

Nichols, c.f., p , 4 01030 K Blackmer, cf., 3 o o 3 o. o 

I ^ Moyne, lb., 4 o o 11 o o Carse, r. f., 300100 

Allen, c, 3 I I 9 o J. Safford, s. s., 301332 

Ik)yden, p., c. £., 3 i 1 o 2 o Eastman, c, 3004 10 

Keep, r. £., 3 o i i o o Burden, 2b., 300210 

Total, 33 2 5 27 M 2 Total, 31 o 3 27 11 3 

SCORE BV INN1N(;S "23556789 

Harvard 00002000 o — 2 

Williams 000000000—0 

Earned runs, Harvard o. Base on balls, o. Struck out, Williams 4, 
Harvard 3. I>eft on ba.ses, Williams 5, Harvard 3. Two-ba»e hit, 
Keen. Passed balls, Eastman. Wild pitch, Bovden. Flies cauf^ht. 
Williams u, Harvard 6. Fouls, Williams 2, Harvard 5. Umpire, 
Quinn. Time of game, 1 hour and 30 minutes. 

WILLIAMS VS. ROCHE.STER. 

On the following day Williams met with the 
nine from the University of Rochester, on the 
campus. The game opened with Rochester at the 
bat, and they scored one run on errors by J. 
Safford, and one passed ball. In this inning P. 
Blackmer caught a swift liner from W. Burke's 
bat, and completed the double play by touching 
first. In the fourth inning Williams got in an- 
other double play.^ In the fifth Hubbell caught 
another liner from Brown's bat and completed the 
double with W. Safford. In the sixth, eighth, 
and ninth innings, they also scored on errors by 
Carse, J. Safford, and Eastman. For Williams, 
in the second, Carse scored on errors by W. 
Burke and A. Burke. In the fourth, we got three 
more on errors by the same men. In the seventh, 
three more, two of which were earned on hits by 
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Burden and Hubbell. The nine played loosely 
in the field, and batted listlessly, but ran bases 
splendidly. For Williams, \V. Safford, Hubbell, 
and Eastman excelled. For Rochester, McKen- 
nan, McDonald, H. Burke, and Allen. The 
game was long and was only enlivened by the 
double plays. The following is the score : 

ROCHBSTBR. AB. R. IH. PC), A. B. WILLIAMS. AB. R. IB TO. A. B. 

G.H.Brown, cf., 5 10000 Hubbell, p., 4 i i 3 15 o 

McRennan, s. s., 4 i o i 4 i T. Safford, s. s.. 4 i o i o .^ 

McDonald, 3b , 4 i 2 o i o W. Safford, ^b-i 400120 

W. Burke, c, 400802 Eastman, c, 411841 

Hubbell, lb., 401901 P. Blackmcr, ib ,4 1 i 10 o i 

A. Burke, p., 412082 Yates, 1. f., 400100 

Merrill, r. f., 4 o i i o o Carse, r. f., 4 1 o o 1 i 

Allen, 2b., 4 o I 3 I o Burden, 2d., 4 i 2 3 i o 

CD. Brown,l.f., 4 01200 K.Hlackmer, c f.,3 i 1 o o o 

Total, 39 4 8 24 14 (i Total, 37 7 h 27 2s 6 

SCORB BY INNI.NC.S. 12345 ^'789 

Rochester, looootoii — 4 

Williams, 01030030 •— 7 

Earned runs, Williams 2. First base on errors, Williams 6, RjKhester 
6. Struck out, Rochester kj, Williams^. Left on bases, Rochester 5, 
Williams 4. Two-base hits, McDonald Double j)Iays, Hubbell, Bur- 
den, P. Blackmer, P. Blackmer, and Hubbell to W. Safford, and Mc- 
Kennan to Allan. Flies caught, Rochester 6, Williams 4. Fouls, East- 
man, W. Burke {2). Time of game, 2 hours and 15 minutes. Umpire, 
F. T. Ranney. 
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OOLLEGE NOTES. 

THE ** crank " went down to Boston with the 
nine, wearing an ulster and over it a linen 
duster. 

Is the bag the base, or the peg ? 

Who is he ? Various Hypotheses. 

Lewis Goodloe is at home in Louisville. 

Ransom and Sherman, '86, sailed for Europe 
Wedne.sday. 

Miss (?) Fanny Morrison is staying with MrsQ) 
Huntoon, at Lansing's. 

Prof, {^in German class.) ** That is weii.^* 
Class seconds the sentiment. 

Friends of the visiting nine are not taxed for 
entrance money at Harvard — Union please notice. 

Mr. Pach has been in town again and brought 
with him all the groups, which are said to be very 
good. 

At the end of the eighth inning with Amherst, 
our festive barber was praying for a thunder- 
storm. 

(Facetious Professor to class the morning fol- 
lowing the game) — "Evidently the Amherst men 
brought cold weather with them." Class woods 
up. 



The late cold weather was appreciated by those 
engaged in the tennis tournament, if by no 
others. 

The rents of the rooms in Morgan Hall have 
been raised fifteen per cent, to defray the expenses 
of heating. 

After this year Dr. Hall will not deliver his 
course of lectures here on *' The Histor}- of 
Philosophy." 

"Remarkable" is the adjective used by one 
of the Boston papers, in commenting upon Hub- 
bel's pitching. 

Prof. Perry gave the Sophomores his lecture 
on the battle of Waterloo the day after the ball 
game with Union. 

It is to be hoped that the manager of the 
nine will spare no exertions to arrange another 
game with Harvard. 

Mr. Smyth's object in going abroad this sum- 
mer is to obtain his degree of Ph. D. He Hill 
return in September. 

The tennis tournament for doubles began on 
the 29th ult. Two handsome rackets were of- 
fered to the victorious team. 

One o'clock dinners, and no breakfasts after 
ten o'clock on Sundays, are the regime at the 
Kellogg House since June first. 

Quite a number of the Williams delegation in 
Boston on Decoration Day witnessed the game 
between the New Yorks and Bostons. 

Friday, May 30. "Williams Reserves" vs. 
Greylock, 14 to 9. The college proved itself un- 
expectedly rich in catchers and umpires. 

Many Harvard men, after witnessing the game 
on the 30th, wanted to know why we were not in 
the League. We should like to know too. 

The horse lawn-mower has arrived, and, after 
due inspection by Pa. Taft, and interested citi- 
zens, is pronounced " a very clever thing." 

Last Sunday Rev. Mr. Tichnor,*of the Episco- 
pal Church, preached his farewell sermon. His 
place will be filled by the Rev. Mr. Lincoln. 

The sage Prof, was horrified the other day to 
have one of his scholars ask him if he might 
differ. He rather liked to have them do so. 
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How is it that the Amherst game prevented 
some of our most enthusiastic men from going to 
Harvard ? Sad but true. " Dick " meet all the 
same. 

A CONVENTION of the Alpha Delta Phi frater- 
nity was held at Wesleyan, June 25th and 26th. 
Several members of the Williams chapter at- 
tended. 

Last Saturday's game was the first one this 
season in which there has been any kicking done. 
It had been hoped that we should not have any 
this year. 

Professor Perry addressed the assembled 
multitudes at Belchertown on Memorial Day, 
making one of his characteristic and appropriate 
speeches. 

(New York Freshman to Sophomore from the 
West) — " Which is the larger and more destruct- 
ive, a cyclone or a Kansas grasshopper ? " (Soph, 
collapses). 

W. H. NovES, Secretary of the College Lawn 
Tennis Association, has sixty copies of lawn ten- 
nis rules, to be given away to members of the 
association. 

The men who went to Cambridge were very 
well pleased with the reception they received. 
The game, it is said, was about the best played 
on Jarvis Field this year. 

The captain of the Rochester ball nine had 
his catcher but poorly trained, and his lack of 
obedience caused the only hitch that has occurred 
on the campus this season. 

Dr. S. H. Tyng delivered an interesting ad- 
dress before the Young Men's Christian Associa- 
tion a week ago last Sunday. He spoke on " The 
Religious Aspect of France." 

A CROWD of Freshmen spent a night on Grey- 
lock during the recent holiday. They put in an 
appearance about 10 o'clock the next morning, 
looking like icicles partially thawed. 

Eastman's plucky work behind the bat has 
more than once been applauded by the colleges 
with whom games have thus far been played. 
It seems to make little real difference with our 
catcher whether he has a finger out of joint or 
not. 



The Juniors have made several remonstrances 
against the work of solving problems in astron- 
omy with which they have been recently bur- 
dened. 

"He, he, sine a, cozine b, T. D.," rang out 
victoriously after the Sophomore division game, 
and the shouters of " Toro, toro, toro, tix ; D. U. 
D. E. Eighty-six," went quietly away. 

A CERTAIN Junior had quite a debate with 
Prof. Safford on the uselessness of astronomical 
problems. It is safe to add that the student's 
opinion is shared by a majority of '85. 

The double tournament of lawn tennis proved 
very interesting both to players and spectators. 
It is hoped that the single tournament will have 
commenced before the appearance of this issue. 

Quite a number otmen arose at 3 o'clock Fri- 
day morning to catch the 4 a. m. train for Boston. 
After waiting over an hour at the depot, they 
were saddened by the announcement that the 
train was six hours late. 

The receipts of the late dramatic entertain- 
ments amounted to nearly $150. After paying 
all their bills, the committee will be about $60 in 
debt. The Commencement performance will 
probably pay all expenses. 

Prof.: ** Mr. D , why are the dog-days so 

called)" 

Mr. D : ** Because it is usual for dogs to 

be troubled with distemper then." 

(Class smile approvingly.) 

Visitor approaching Morgan Hall remarks to 

Mr. S , who accompanies him : ** That's a 

very handsome dormitory." 

Mr. S : " Humph, it would be if we had 

beaten the Amherst game." 

We would suggest that the Seniors after their 
" Sunday sings," take more care in returning 
the hymn-books taken from the chapel pews to 
their proper places. Some inconvenience has 
been caused by this slight oversight. 

The Juniors having proceeded in Loomis^ 
Astronomy through the superior planets, have 
given up the text book. For the rest of the term 
they will work out astronomical problems and 
have lectures on the remainder of the subject. 
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A MYSTERIOUS Stranger has been haunting the 
recitation rooms lately, and it is said that he 
marks on the recitations. 

Did the Prof, who lately hung a map in the 
Sophomore recitation-room, harbor any special 
ill feeling against the gentleman who sat imme- 
diately beneath, or was the article in question 
meant to sen*e another purpose than that of an 
extinguisher? 

It is reported that some of the oldest inhabi- 
tants can still remember the time when Williams- 
town had a street sprinkler. If there is any 
truth in the re[K)rt, which is much to be doubted, 
— why can't we get off a " sey more " on those 
" good old days ? " 

At a meeting of the Senior class, on June 2d, 
the suggestion of the Aroo in regard to Oxford 
caps, was adopted ; a large majority of the class 
voting to wear them at Class-day exercises. This 
will be a great improvement, and it is hoped that 
the few who opposed the plan will not make any 
exception to the action of the class. 



PERSONALS. 

'41. Rev. Henry B. Blake, pastor of the Con- 
gregational church at Cummingham, died on 
Friday, aged 67 years. He has been well known 
many years as a Congregational minister of the 
old school, and has done much valuable work in 
the churches with which he has been connected. 
He was born at Winchester, Conn., was graduated 
from Williams College in 1841, and studied 
theolog)- at East Windsor, Conn., where Hart, 
ford's Theological Seminan* was then situated. 
After a pastorate of ten years over two diflFerent 
societies at South Coventn', Conn., and another 
of the same length at Belchertown, he was 
employed for several years by the American 
Missionar}- Association among the freedmen at 
Wilmington. X. C. Since then he has preached 
for the First Church in West Springfield, and at 
Cummington. — Boston foumaL 

'75. James F. Herrick has recently married 
Miss Terhune, dau;:hter of Dr. Tehune, formerly 
settled at Springfield, Mass.. now at Brooklyn, 
X. V. 



'80. Fred H. Mann returned this week to 
Eureka, Kansas, to assume permanently the 
management of the extensive ranch of his father, 
.\. S. Mann, near that city. He goes prepared 
to engage in the live stock business, for which 
this fine and well-situated ranch of nearly 2,000 
acres is admirablv situated. While Mr. Mann 
makes an important change of business, his 
manly character, good judgment, and business 
habits and experiences are assurances of his 
success, of which has large circle of business and 
personal friends will be glad to hear. There is 
no doubt that he will be welcomed in the com- 
munity where he goes, and command the favor 
and res|>ect of all, as he does here in his native 
city. — Rochester Dcm. 

'83. T. P. Hubbard, Jr., who was obliged to 
return from Europe on account of ill health, has 
started for the West to lead an outdoor life for 
some months. He is now at Jamestown, Dakota, 
and in a few weeks will take possession of a ranch 
at Esler Post-office, Stutsman County, Dak. 

'Sy A. T. Winslow is teaching at Allen's 
School, West Newton, Mass., where he fitted for 
college. A. L. Woodruff is in the office of the 
City Engineer at Newton, Mass., and says he has 
enough to do. 



JAS0F8 LOG BOOK. 

F^ROM reading about ball-nines, scores, base- 
hits, bicycle races, tugs-of-war, beating the 
records, and boat-crews, Jason turns with a sense 
of relief to a college* where there are no nines 
(except perhaps the number of shoe), where there 
are no bicycle races, where the principal athletic 
occupation of the students is paddling for turtles 
on the " Mill Cove Lake." What a change there 
must be from paddling for turtles half holidays 
to witnessing an exciting game of ball on the 
campus. What a difference must there be 
between the graduating class of this college and 
the graduating classes of colleges who support 
nines and have bicycle races. The Seniors of 
the latter are tormented with uncertaintv, are 
undecided whether to folk>w a profession or enter 
business, to dabble in stocks or to choose the 
calling of technicalities, while the main thins 
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that troubles the Seniors of the former is to 
decide whether (as their paper has it) : 

To wed, or not to wed ? — that is the question — 

Whether *tis wiser in a girl to enjoy 

The tempting visions of single-blessedness, 

Or, to be led, by some man of our times, to the altar. 

And, by marriage, end them ? To wed — to doubt 

No more. 

The Vassar Misc. is always welcome to our 
sanctum. The number for May is especially in- 
teresting. The editorials are well and sensibly 
written. Vassar seems to feel the need of a 
gymnasium, and the Miscellany urges the students 
to bring the matter before the Trustees and Fac- 
ulty. Another editorial speaks of the great 
troubles the theatrical committees find in arrang- 
ing for plays, and gives some very good plans for 
correcting the difficulty. The poem called "The 
Graduate's Lament," a portion of which we clip 
above, is very good. The only comment we 
would make is that the magazine is a little too 
sober, and should have more jokes, and perhaps 
a little comic verse. In all other respects, how- 
ever, the Misc, is attractive and entertaining. 

The Polytechnic next comes to hand. The 
present number is a great improvement on those 
of last year, both as to appearances and in con- 
tents. The editorials, though rather few for a 
monthly paper, are well written and to the point. 
The story headed " A Ducking Adventure " is 
well described, and the poetry is up to the aver- 
age, especially " My Brier-wood Pipe," and " My 
Fate." The several departments of the paper 
are conducted well, and, for a school paper, The 
Polytechnic stands at the head of the list. 



LIFE AT OTHEB OOLLEGES. 

YALE. — Junior society elections May 22. — 
'86 will be divided into five divisions. — 
Newspaper comments on Quip are said to be 
very favorable. — The Senior engineers of S. S. S. 
spent a few days recently in inspecting the water 
power and paper mills of Holyoke, Mass. — Yale 
was victorious in the tennis tournament with 
Harvard, both single and double. — Prizes to the 
value of $500, were given at the bicycle races 
May 28th. — There are 161,000 volumes in the 
library. — Two Yale records were beaten at the 



Yale games. Hammer was thrown 80 ft. 11 
inches ; mile walk in 7 min. \Z\ sec. — The Fresh- 
man class have the best crew in college. — Forty 
Freshmen tried for the Berkeley premiums. 

Harvard. — It is proposed to add a large 
swimming -tank to the advantages of the gymna- 
sium. — Citizens of Cambridge complain of the 
unearthly noises made the night of the game with 
Yale. — Secretary Lincoln will probably be present 
at the coming Commencement, when his class 
have their twentieth reunion. — Bicycle races last 
Saturday. Harvard '87 and Yale '87 on May 
30th. — President Eliot has an article in the June 
Century " What is a Liberal Education." — Students 
to the number of twelve have secured grounds in 
Watertown for polo playing. — H chapter of Phi 
Beta Theta is soon to be established. — Twenty- 
two were on the staff of the Daily Crimson, — 
Senior class colors are crimson and black. 

Amherst. — Seniors presented " She Stoops to 
Conquer," last month. — Prof. Gannan has been 
offered the presidency of Bowdoin College. — 
There will be a summer school of languages. — 
Sixteen Juniors appointed for the Phi Beta 
Kappa. — Amherst claims to have been invited to 
sing at the Wellesley Commencement. — The Chi 
Phe society are building a lodge. — Edmunds is 
the favorite. — Valedictories and salutatories are 
to be abolished for two years. 

Dartmouth. — Lovell is the college photo- 
grapher. — More than twelve hundred dollars 
were subscribed to the nine. — Charles Dudley 
Warner will deliver the oration before the Phi 
Beta Kappa, at Commencement. — Dartmouth 
supports a reserve nine to develop their best 
team. — A new library is to be built, brick and fire 
proof. 

Brown. — Freshmen are allowed to carry 
" Bangors " because of their victory over Yale 

'87. 

Cornell. — Beecher lectured May 31st. — Presi- 
dent White has written a book on the choice of 
a profession. 

Elsewhere. — Chapter of Phi Delta Theta has 
been established at Colby. — Faculty have for- 
bidden smoking on the college grounds of Co- 
lumbia College. — Blaine leads at Wesleyan, and 
at the University of Michigan. — Prizes are 
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awarded at Lehigh for greatest advancement in 
physical development.— One hundred and thir- 
teen were in Senior class at Princeton. — Rumor 
has it that nine-tenths of the college men in the 
country are Republicans. So the United States 
will be taken care of. — Rutgers has less than one 
hundred students.— Columbia for Edmunds. 



LITEKAEY. 

THP2 need, so imperative in this busy age, of finding in 
small compass what one wants, has l)een recognized 
by Messrs. Lee & Shepard of Boston, and they have suc- 
ceeded admirably in supplying it. We had occasion in our 
last issue to mention Broken English ; but that is only one 
of a large series of handbooks on various useful and popu- 
lar topics, including science, language, phonography, etc. 
The little b K)k now before us, Beginnings with the Micro- 
scope^ is one of four on natural history, by Dr. W. P. Man- 
ton. The author has ^compressed into seventy pages full 
directions for the use of the microscope, and has made them 
so clear and practical that no one can fail to understand 
them. All the terms used, both in describing the micro- 
scope and the necessary chemicals, are accurately defined ; 
several recipes are given, and complete explanations of the 
proper mode of preparing objects for inspection. The 
comprehension of the text is further aided by carefully- 
drawn diagrams and illustrations. The book is recom- 
mended to all lovers of natural history. 

Beginnings with the Microscope^ by Dr. W. P. Manton. 
Uniform with other handbooks published by Lee & Shep- 
ard, Boston. 

Outing and the Wheelman. 

Since these two periodicals were united into one 
magazine a steady improvement has been noticeable in 
all its departments. Its field, which it most successfully 
covers, is unique, embracing information about every kind 
of out-of doors recreation, and aiming to supply its readers 
with eighty pages of attractive matter every month, with 
the two-fold purpose of furnishing recreation to the mind 
and diverting the attention from too close application to 
business and study to healthful physical exercises. 

The June number opens with a well written article on 
" Hull and her Flotilla," — an entertaining narration of the 
origin and growth of the Mull Yacht Club, and set off with 
several attractive and carefully-drawn illustrations. This 
is followed by a story, " Miss Sparrow's Husband," pleas- 
ing, but without a very novel plot. There is a good 
review of the pictures representing out-door life, exhibited 
by the National Academy of Design. Other articles of in- 
terest are the accounts of two bicycle tours, one in Canada, 
the other " En Provence," " An Old Boy's Canoe," and the 
continuation of Maurice Thompson's serial, " Summer 
Sweethearts." The usual departments of book reviews, 
correspondence, and " Editor's Open Window," are full of 
timely and useful discussion of sporting topics. 
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OLIPPINOS. 

'T^O write a funny article 

i- Without a single particle 
Of anything that's funny 
Is a very simple thing. 
Get your rhymes all mathematical 
Your thoughts all hydrostatical 
Never mind the sense or meaning 
Write a something that will ** bring.' 
Write a story that is quizzical 
Or something metaphysical 
To delight a scientific mind 
A peasant or a king. 
Never mind the why or wherefore. 
It must be funny therefore 
Make it funny though your wit is rather tame 
And you feel that you would rather 
Not, despite your bother. 

Sign your name. — Record. 

Somebody wants to know if Peck's bad boy is 
Peck's Sun. — Lampoon, 

ALL GONE. 

Mashed } why, my dear sir, when I think of that girl 
With her beauty and graces and sweet, winning ways, 
If I'm talking about* her or to her or with her. 
And try to say one little word in her praise — 
As if I could praise her — my heart's in my throat 
Whence it has to be jogged into place with a gulp— 
What, mashed ? If ever a fellow is mabhed - 
I'm mere protoplasm — I'm crushed to a pulp. 

— Brawnonian. 

Good Advertisement. — Tramp (begrimmed 
with dirt, and writing at a table), " I used your 
soap two years ago ; since then I have used no 
other." — London Punch. 

RONDEAU. 

My dear Miss May : 
Those words — alas ! 
I knew sad things would come to pass — 

Evil news and hard to bear, 

Still once more I think I'll dare 
Another rondeau — then, to grass. 

I know I should no more harass 
You with my rondeaux — sonnets-^sass. 
I must be formal, I'm aware, 

" My dear Miss May." 

But I have just sufficient brass 
To wish your future, like a glass. 

Free from flaws and nicks of care, 

Ever full of birthday fare ; 
And blessings — may they come en masse. 

My dear Miss May. — Acta. 
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FROM the fact thdt a- change in the manage- 
ment of the Argo has been made quite re- 
cently we are the more reluctant to announce the 
resignation of Mr. J. F. Huckel from the posi- 
tion of editor-in-chief. Mr. Huckel has been 
long identified with the best interests of the paper 
and has contributed much toward making it a 
representative college journal, his talents not 
only being appreciated in the sanctum but also 
among the Argo*s friends. We are also forced 
to announce the withdrawal of Mr. H. D. Rock- 
well from the board. It is unnecessary to add, 
that in the loss of these two gentlemen the Argo 
will meet with a want not easily supplied, but 
with the indulgence of the college and our ex- 
changes it is hoped that she will be able to 
weather all storms and keep to the course marked 
out by the able management of prior years. 



BEFORE putting up our sanctum shutters for 
the vacation we cannot refrain from con- 
gratulating the friends of Williams on the pro- 
gress of the college during the past year, and on 
the enviable position it now occupies. The cur- 
riculum has been extended to embrace German 
for the Sophomores, essays for the Freshmen, 
and one or two more electives for the Seniors. 



The relations between the faculty and students 
have been greatly improved and placed upon a 
firmer basis than ever before. We think it can 
be safely said that both parties already repognize 
and appreciate the advantages of the conference 
committee and realize that it has been productive 
of great good. The settlement of the old differ- 
ences between the under classes bids fair to be 
final and at once raises the standard of Williams 
from that of the old-fashioned parental institution 
to the level of the modern college. The students 
have maintained a good stand in athletics and re- 
flected credit upon the college. Trustees, alumni, 
and under-graduates should alike be gratified by 
our present position and future prospects, and 
should give due credit to Dr. Carter for his untir- 
ing efforts in behalf of the college. The only 
thing now needed is money to enable him and 
the trustees to prosecute their plans for further 
improvement. 



NOW that examinations are over and we 
hardly look beyond the long summer 
vacation before us, it seems no time to be remind- 
ing anyone of his duties, or demanding his 
serious thoughts. Yet this is of all times the 
most fitting to stop and consider both the past 
and the future. It would be far from just to 
consider mere rank in one*s class as the true 
estimate of his success. Every man does not 
possess the same capabilities, nor has had the 
same advantages in the past as his neighbor, and 
consequently cannot judge himself by the 
standard of another. The only true estimate 
one can make of a year's success or failure is by 
comparing himself as he is with what he was a 
year ago ; and the man who is able to show the 
greatest improvement in that time, wherever his 
starting-point may have been, we think is the one 
who has most truly reaped success. To ensure 
this for the future, also it is necessary for a man 
to know exactly what his past failings have been, 
and for a thorough examination of his motives 
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and methods, the present is certainly a most 
fitting time. 

STRANGERS in town should not fail, in 
driving, to thoroughly explore the roads 
about Williamstown. Every turn opens a won- 
derful prospect of mountain and glen, while the 
scenery, from almost any point that can be sug- 
gested^ affords a pleasing treat to the eye. Now 
one looks up the steep sides of a mountain 
which literally bristles, to use classical phraseol- 
ogy', with its abundant foliage, noting the shad- 
ings of the leaves and the general effect pro- 
duced by the natural blending of color; and 
again, while the view widens, the vision ranges 
over a broad expanse of green meadow land with 
its irregular mountain wall. To those with artis- 
tic tastes the drives will furnish every gradation 
of light and shadow painting, and the individual 
is indeed a stranger to enthusiasm who cannot 
derive some pleasure during a short excursion 
through the valley. 

LOOKING back from our present standj)oint, 
the anxiety felt by some of those interested 
in the welfare of our Alma Mater, during the 
time of the cane rushes, seems to have been 
unwarranted. As those demonstrations were 
simply prompted by a good-natured rivalry, so 
their effect has brought no evil to the college and 
has rather tended to bind together the classes 
participating. Class feeling in Williams is not 
of a nature to be deprecated, and the course of 
the upper classmen as well as the lower, prove 
that it is possible to be intensely loyal to one's 
colors, without necessarily forfeiting the attributes 
of a gentleman. 



TO the mind of the under-graduate, wearied 
by a year's study and eager for freedom, 
the idea of having nothing to do for nine weeks, 
appeals most strongly. He will have no chapel 
bell to break rudely in upon his morning nap — 
no lessons that must be learned despite the invit- 
ing weather and hazy mountains — in fact the 
vacation opens before him as one grand loaf. 
Human nature is ** diametrically opposed " to 
work, and the under-graduate is no exception. 



In fact, we of the editorial board, strange as it 
may seem, have our lazy moments. However, 
upon the eve of our separation for the summer, 
we would earnestly exhort our fellow-students 
not to let the time pass for nought. Improve- 
ment is not in the least imcompatible with pleas- 
ure. In traveling, yachting, hunting, fishing, 
and all of the summer occupations, objects of 
interests and bits of useful information are daily 
presenting themselves to the observant eye and 
thoughtful brain. Let them not be lost. 
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EITHER a borrower nor a lender be,*' 
is in general a peculiarly fitting piece 
of advice to college students, unsurpassed, in- 
deed, for individual guidance; but we much 
doubt if it may not sometimes be neglected to 
advantage in reference to a college regarded as a 
whole. There are many customs of our sister 
colleges that we think that might well be imitated 
at Williams, and to one of these in particular we 
desire to call attention. In one of the rooms of 
the Harvard gymnasium are collected all the 
prizes won in inter-collegiate contests, and among 
other things is a large case in which are placed 
all the base-balls that have been won for several 
years, each with the date and score of the game, 
and the name of the opposing nine. To us this 
seemed a very pleasant sort of record of victo- 
ries, and we would suggest to the new manage- 
ment of the nine to secure the balls won during 
the past two seasons, and to take some steps for 
their preservation in a suitable place. 



THE trustees have purchased the land known 
as Sherman's Field for our new athletic 
grounds, and the work of leveling and draining 
it will be begun early in July. So much will be 
paid for by the college proper, but it is left for 
the students to raise the money for the other im- 
provements that they may desire. Nor is this 
unjust. We could no more ask the authorities 
to pay for building the fence than we could 
expect them to meet the expense of the base-ball 
season, but it is nevertheless very advisable that 
the grounds should be surrounded with a fence 
that some fee may be charged for admission and 
the crowd of muckers be kept at a distance. To 
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raise the necessary funds will be not difficult if 
every student will heartily cooperate with the 
management of the different associations inter- 
ested. Our alumni are scattered all over the 
country, and there is not a student in college who 
does not know one or more of them either per- 
sonally or by reputation. Let each student ap- 
proach every Williams man, with whom he is 
acquainted, for a subscription to aid in the work 
of laying out the track, building the fence, grand 
stand, etc., and we can answer for the result. The 
success that attended the efforts of a single stu- 
dent last spring in soliciting money for the nine 
proves the practicability of our suggestion. But 
it is necessary that all enter upon the work to 
insure its success, and we hope that every under- 
graduate will devote himself to the task. The 
alumni are interested in and pleased with our 
recent progress in athletics, and need only to be 
properly approached to respond liberally ; and, 
with the new field put in a good condition, there 
will be every reason to hope that we will be ad- 
mitted to the league at an early date. 



THIS week the Juniors were called upon to 
make their preliminary chdices of the 
electives they would take Senior year. There is 
always the regulation number of men looking 
around for "soft snaps," but it is pretty safe to 
say they are still looking. Electives, however, 
were not put in the curriculum so that each man 
could pick out the ones he could get along easiest 
in, but that men could choose studies that were 
more to their taste, and which would be of more 
direct advantage to them after graduation. And 
on this ground we should like to see Junior year 
made elective to the same extent as in the last 
year of the course. As we can take elective 
studies only one year out of the four, it would 
seem right that every advantage should be offered, 
so that every Senior could take any two of the 
eight electives he preferred. We have heard men 
of late, especially this year, say that the electives 
that they had always intended to take, they felt 
obliged to give up. The reasons in all the cases 
were that these electives were made too hard. 
Men who stood a good chance for Commence- 
ment appointments dared not take them for fear 



they would lose their appointments. Men who 
stood lower in the class reluctantly gave up the 
chosen studies for fear they would not get through 
Senior examination. A much greater number 
than half of the '85 men have been grumbling, 
and with reason, that the electives they really 
cared for and were interested in, they had to give 
up, and chosen others that were of no special 
value to them. The two electives that the men 
are most disappointed in not being able to take 
are German and History. These two, with the 
exception perhaps of English Literature, are, to 
the majority of the class, the most interesting 
and valuable of the optional studies, and it is 
safe to say that they would be elected by a much 
larger percentage of the class if they were not 
made so difficult. We are opposed to grumbling, 
but we think a college paper should call attention 
to facts that ought to be remedied, and which 
probably would not be made known in any other 
way. With all due respect to the " powers that 
be," we should like to call attention to what men 
in college think is a mistake and an injustice, 
and we sincerely hope that it may be remedied 
before next )'ear. 



A &ABDEN EPISODE. 

SWEET flowers of delicate hues, 
Whose fragrance overburdens the air, 
Here border the long avenues. 

A flower of beauty more rare 
Than lily or rose, and more fair, 

Is coming to me as I wait ; 

That flower to win and to wear, 

I linger awhile at the gate. 

She comes ; whom my fancy endues 

With graces beyond all compare. 
The moonbeams, like me, can but choose 

Caress her. An angel that woos 
With coy and half-reticent air, 

Says no, love, for yes. So with Kate, 
So winsome, so kind, and so fair, 

I linger awhile at the gate. 

A WEEK LATER. 

Another the maiden now sues. 
To batter his precious old pate, 

And give to the villian his dues — 
I linger awhile at the gate. 
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A OASE OF BLAOKHAIL 

FOUNDED ON FACT. 

I AM naturally bashful. As Tom Hood says 
of himself : " It was remarked that I could 
go alone at nine months, and I have had an apt- 
itude to going alone ever since." 

Because of my fondness for solitude, and my 
dread of those swarms of feminine butterflies 
that haunt our watering-places, I always spend 
my vacations in the most retired spot I can find. 

Last summer I found a place just to my mind, 
within easy driving distance of the city of B . 

As I smoked my first after-dinner cigar in my 
new quarters, a delightful sense of comfort and 
security stole over me. *Twas partly the effect 
of that delightful aroma so grateful to all lovers 
of the weed ; partly due to my escape from the 
arts of designing female cousins. 

Yes, I could take solid comfort now. Not a 
single petticoat within a radius of five miles, save 
that of my landlady, who was too angular and 
unattractive to excite much palpitation of the 
heart, even in so timid a breast as mine. Be- 
sides, the old lady had a spouse already. So, no 
fear of feminine wiles in this snug corner. 

These pleasing reflections were interrupted by 
the entrance of the old lady herself with my 
morning mail. 

But what is this ? A letter in a dainty femi- 
nine hand, addressed to me ! There must be 
some mistake. But no, there's my name in plain 
black and white. In a tremor of excitement I 
tore open the envelope and read : 

Dear Hal: 

How can you be so faithless ? You know that my aifec 

tion for you is unalterable. If you desert me now you will 

break my heart. 

Yours, — if you want me, — 

Nelly. 
Hum I Short and sweet. 

The drops of perspiration stood out on my 
forehead. I suffered agonies. How in the deuce 
did I get into sucb a scrape ? Why, I never 
looked twice at a girl in my life. " Yours, if you 
want me." Til be hanged if I want you ; but 
you evidently want me. What if she were to pop 
in on me here ? The bare thought of it drove 
me wild. 

Well, I didn't sleep a wink that night. The 



next morning, in sheer desperation, I drove to 

B and asked a private interview with the 

postmaster. 

" Can you tell me where that letter came from ? " 

" From B , by the postmark ; from a young 

lady, by the handwriting." I gasped for breath. 
" But are you sure there is no mistake ? " 

" Why, it may be for a gentleman of the same 

name as yourself on Street." For the first 

time in fifteen. hours I breathed freely. 

Trix. 



8TATI8TI03 OF '84. 

THE " class statistics" of '83 was said to be 
more like a catalogue of seeds (not refer- 
ring to the men in the class) than anything else, 
as it consisted from one end of the book to the 
other of tables and lists. The- statistics of "84 
have been compiled in an entirely different way, 
and though the little book at first sight appears 
more interesting than '83's logarithm edition, yet 
the whole book has to be read through to get at 
an average or a percentage. 

Statistics necessarily imply a certain amount 
of dryness to the average reader, and though the 
pamphlet in many respects is a great improve- 
ment on those of former years, yet a few tables 
by which the reader could readily compare the 
men, and the characteristics of the class as a 
whole, would have been an improvement. But 
in every other respect Mr. Ballinger, the class 
secretar}^ is to be congratulated on editing a very 
neat little volume. We make a few extracts. 
Eighty-four entered with seventy-eight men and 
graduates only forty aborigines. It is the largest 
graduating class since '63. The average weight 
of the men is 151 pounds 6^ ounces, and the 
height is 5 feet 6 inches. The average age is 22 
years, 9 months, and 19 days; the oldest class 
average since ^79. The oldest man is 30 years, 
5 months, 27 days. The infant, 18 years, 11 
months, and 17 days. Size of hats worn vary 
according to circumstances. For a vocation, 16 
are inclined to enter law ; 4 medicine ; 2 theol- 
ogy ; 2 chemistry ; 10 will enter business ; i will 
make the stage his profession. A large majority, 
the number is not given, are Republicans. Eigh- 
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teen are Congregationalists ; 39 are Hopkinsian 
in philosophy ; 29 are out and out free-traders. 
The class has no decided choice for favorite pro- 
fessor or class officer. 



BALLADE. 

CROSSING the currents of murmuring streams, 
Robed in sweet blossoms, surpassingly fair, 
Beauteous summer glides into our dreams, 
Changing our visions before we're aware, 
Scattering flowerets everywhere, 
And bringing within her glorious train 
A bevy of maidens that shortly enchain 
Our versatile hearts and make us forget 
Last season's disastrous, fatal campaign, 
Amid the coy glances of Blonde and Brunette. 

Out on the ocean the sun heralds gleam. 

And glistening sails the seabreezes share, 

While all the beautiful meadow lands teem 

With daises, that smile with a mischievous air. 

When kissed by the zephyrs, they straightway declare, 

Unless these gallants retract and explain. 

They never shall come to their presence again. 

Thus sweet nature laughs, as without regret 

The tortured collegian is dazzled and slain 

Amid the coy glances of Blonde and Brunette. 

Complexions of mingled peaches and cream 
Bid even the hater of woman beware. 
Lest forced to the brink of a helpless esteem 
He finds himself left to a ruthless despair, 
Since she is unwilling his colors to wear ; 
There are maidens petite^ whose ways entertain. 
And Juno-like belles with air of disdain. 
And strong is the courtier who pays not a debt 
Before bright September commences to wane 
Amid the coy glances of Blonde and Brunette. 
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ENVOY, 

Then welcome fair maidens, whatever your reign, 
We'll obey your decrees, you have but to ordain ; 
And welcome the seasons in which we're beset 
By imperious fate, while we struggle in vain 
Amid the coy glances of Blonde and Brunette.^ 



DIAET OF A DENTIST. 

SEPT. 8. Here I am, fairly settled in this 
great city! It hardly seems possible. I 
was of age last month, and having graduated 
from the Philadelphia School of Dentistry, I am 
about to begin practice in New York. I have 
just ordered my " shingle," which is a nice one, 
but costs what seems a fearful amount of money. 



at least in the present state of my finances. I 
have six hundred dollars cash, and about five 
hundred in stock, which oUght to carry me 
through the first two or three years, and by that 
time I hope to be earning my living at least. 

Sept. 20. I have received an invitation to a 
reception to-night, from Mrs. Winthrop, a distant 
connection of my mother. I think I shall go, 
for I need some relaxation. I study every day, 
but have had no patients yet. 

Oct. 7. It is some time since I have written 
anything in this book, but I have been very busy 
this last week, not with my profession though, — 
I must attend to that more, or I shall lose 
patients. The janitor told me that some one was 
here this afternoon while I was out. Mrs. Win- 
throp has a daughter, and I may as well confess 
that I am completely mashed. I have been there 
every evening this week, and twice in the after- 
noon. I took her to the opera last night. It 
cost me more than I can well afford, but I do not 
want them to know that I am poor. I will go to 
a cheaper boarding-house. A clerk who boards 
at the Irving House with me, is going to move," 
and he told me he had found a good comfortable 
place at five dollars a week, while I am paying 
seven now. 

Dec. 15. I must economize in some way yet 
more. I have only three hundred dollars left 
now, and the stock was sold some time ago. The 
bill for my sign came in the other day, and then 
the livery bill, which was about seventy-five 
dollars, and the florist's bill, too. I owe the 
tailor for two suits, an overcoat, and a good many 
little things, which come to a good deal. I have 
been going too fast for my purse lately. I don't 
know what I shall do. The dealers are begin 
ning to refuse me credit now. 

Dec. 17. I have a good idea. I will only 
room at Mrs. Hawkins*, and take breakfast there, 
and then get my other meals in the city. Then, 
as I do not get down to breakfast much before 
ten, I can get along with two meals a day, by 
taking dinner about five. 

Jan. 7. I shall have to give up going out. 
My clothes are really shabby, and I have no 
means of getting more. Miss Winthrop spoke 
of my appearance last night, in a laughing way 
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to be sure. Perhaps I can sell my dress suit, 
and I think I shall move to a cheaper office. 

Jan. 29. To-day I paid Mrs. Hawkins my last 
week's board, and I have just two dollars left. I 
must sell something more. I have determined to 
sleep and live in my office. The back room 
where the lathe is will do very well. 

Feb. 9. I hope the worst is over. A man 
came in yesterday, to have a tooth pulled, and 
paid me on the spot. I sold my lathe some time 
ago, and while that money lasts, I am all right. 
I think this is the beginning of some business. 
I hope so. I shalllive on crackers for the most 
part, till I earn some money. Partly because I 
have to, partly as a sort of penance for my 
extravagance at first. 

Apr. II. I do not know what I shall do. I 
cannot ask Mrs. Winthrop for help; I am too 
proud for that, though I am starving, for I might 
as well face the truth at last. I have had 
nothing to eat for more than twenty-four hours, 
and I even envy the bootblacks and newsboys. 
I have very few things left that I could sell or 
even pawn, even among my instruments, which 
are hard to dispose of, as there is no demand for 
second-hand dentist instalments. 

Apr. 12. After I had written this, I was 
meditating what I could do, when suddenly there 
was a knock at the door. I called " come in,*' 
expecting the janitor, who looks unfavorably on 
me lately, since I have not paid my rent 
promptly. But it was a woman who wanted 
something for a toothache. I told her my terms 
were strictly cash, and she gave me a two dollar 
and a half gold piece. I told her I was very 
busy, and asked her to wait a few minutes. I 
went into the back room, and then rushed down 
to a neighboring bakery, where I bought a couple 
of rolls, which I ate on the spot, the fat German 
woman watching me in wonder. It was with an 
effort that I returned to my office, and after the 
woman had gone, I sat a few moments thinking 
of this good fortune that had come so unexpect- 
edly, and feeling more thankful than I had ever 
done before. Hunger soon drove me out, for 
what little I had eaten seemed merely to rouse 
my appetite. I went to a cheap eating house, 
and ate till I could eat no more. Then stronger 



and more cheerful than I had been for a long 
time, I started up Sixth avenue, thinking that 
some exercise would prevent any bad effects 
from my hearty meal after so long a fast. As I 
was passing a large furniture store, Miss Win- 
throp and her mother came out. I tried to 
escape notice, but it was too late, and I lifted 
my hat, hoping they would not notice my appear- 
ance. Mrs. Winthrop, however, immediately 
expressed her surprise, and asked if I had been 
ill. 1 muttered a few words in reply, watching 
for a chance to leave them, for I could see Miss 
Winthrop looking at me with surprise and some- 
thing like pity in her eyes. Mrs. Winthrop 
asked my address, and then they drove off. I 
hope they will not come here. 

Apr. 15. They were here yesterday, and Mrs. 
Winthrop insisted, as she left, on my accepting a 
loan from her. To-day a well-dressed old lady 
came in, who said Mrs. Winthrop had recom- 
mended me to her, and I think my prospects for 
the future are good. 

Sept. I. The dark days which I have recorded 
in these pages, are over, and seem almost like a 
dream. My business has steadily increased, and 
I have repaid Mrs. Winthrop her loan, and I am 
now earning a comfortable living. When my 
income is a little larger, and I have something 
laid by, I hope to ask Miss Winthrop to be my 
wife, meanwhile I hope. I encourage myself, 
however, by the rumor that she refused two good 
offers of marriage last winter. kal. 



KONDEAU-A PEEFEOT WITOE 

A PERFECT witch! She never fails 
To break the heart tha't she assails. 
Endowed with pretty arts and wiles, 
Coquettish freaks and dainty smiles — 
What wonder that the girl prevails. 

She loves to chat in sheltered dales, 
And flirting while on moonlight sails — 
Is dubbed by those whom she beguiles, 
A perfect witch. 

Her conquests often she details, 
And past flames to present beaus bewails ; 
And rich as fair, she reconciles 
Her costume with the latest styles. 
Then laughs beneath her costly veils — 
A perfect witch. 
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A MONEY-MAKING OPEEATION. 

THE heavy Swiss diligence came rolling along 
through the quiet streets of the village of 
Stressa on Lago Maggiore, in Italy, and from the 
coup^ descended a beautiful girl, presumably 
American from her manner and dress. She was 
accompanied by an elderly gentleman, a typical 
westerner, evidently her father. As I sat there, 
on the cool veranda of the Hotel d'Angleterre, 
their efforts in making themselves understood 
among the custom-house officials amused me 
greatly, and at last, out of compassion, I stepped 
up, and^endeavored to help them out of their dif- 
ficulty, with the aid of my limited vocabulary of 
Italian. The father, a Mr. Simpkins, from To- 
peka, Kansas, was profuse in his thanks, and in- 
troduced me to his charming daughter, Miss Nellie 
Simpkins, who gave me such a look of gratitude 
in offering to shake hands that I was quite over- 
come. 

That evening, after the table d'hote had been 
gone through with, I found myself seated by my 
new acquaintances, talking as though we had 
known each other all our lives. The evening 
passed in no time, in mutually relating the differ- 
ent experiences of our travels, and in comparing 
the foreign institutions with those of our own 
land, and I must confess that I was very much 
pleased with my two companions, especially Miss 
Nellie. After she had withdrawn to her room, 
Simpkins, /e/r and myself, sat there under the trees 
by the lake, smoking and sipping some delicious 
Italian wine. Gradually our conversation turned 
towards America, and finally to Topeka, and 
from these I obtained a full account of the Simp- 
kins family, and of the position of my companion, 
both socially and financially. From what he said 
I should have judged that he was worth anywhere 
from two to five millions, and that the major por- 
tion of this fortune was to be inherited by his 
only child, who accompanied him. It also ap- 
peared that as this fact had become known during 
their travels, they had been bothered to death by 
a multitude of marriageable young men, poverty- 
stricken, but striving, by some means or other, to 
obtain the hand of some rich heiress, with the aid 
of whose wealth they could retrieve their lost for- 
tunes. One of these, Mr. Walter Morrison, had 



been especially intent on his purpose, and had 
followed them all over, endeavoring at every op- 
portunity to ingratiate himself into their good 
graces. From what old Simpkins said, I judged 
that this young gentleman met neither his appro- 
bation nor that of his daughter, but still persisted 
in following them, and that they feared greatly 
lest he might turn up there at any moment. Our 
cigars and the wine finished, the dangerous cool- 
ness of an Italian evening warned us to betake 
ourselves indoors and seek repose in sleep. 

The following morning, as I was standing on 
the quay, watching the passengers land from the 
Milan steamer, I was surprised to see a stylishly- 
dressed young man step up to me and inquire the 
best hotel in the place, and that one which was 
most frequented by Americans. I immediately 
said Hotel d*Angleterre, where I was stopping. 
Having nothing better to do, I volunteered to show 
him the way thither. As we approached the hotel 
my two companions of the evening before appeared 
on the piazza, but on our approach Miss Nellie 
retired indoors, and Simpkins looked the other 
way. I did not know what to make of it ; such 
a " cold cut " as that quite put me out, and when 
she met me again later, it was the same cold " I 
haven't the pleasure of your acquaintance, sir," 
as it seemed, greeted me, which disgusted me 
greatly. 

Meeting my friend of the morning, we started 
out together for a stroll. I gathered from what 
he said that his resources were at a very low ebb, 
and that he was seeking some way to retrieve 
them. He asked my advice as to the best occu- 
pation he might take up. I thought a moment. 
" I have it, " said I : " How would you like to 
marry an heiress with two or three millions as a 
dot ? " 

" Just the thing," he answered ; " but where can 
I find such a one V* 

" If you will follow my advice," I replied, "I 
will guarantee you success. You must leave this 
place immediately ; then disguising yourself as 
much as possible, for instance, by shaving off 
your beard and moustache, and then return on 
the Paris express with my valet and a good amount 
of luggage, assuming the name of my Lord 
Mistletoe." 
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" Agreed," he replied. 

And with these arrangements he started off to 
fulfill his part of the programme. And now for 
mine. Returning to the hotel, I caught sight of 
Miss Simpkins in the saion^ and, nothing daunted 
by the experience of the morning, I went up to 
her. She appeared very cool, but I interested 
her at once by saying that I wanted to ask per- 
mission of introducing to her a young English 
friend of mine, Lord Mistletoe, who would arrive 
on the following morning. She consented, only 
asking me not to have anything more to do with 
the young man whom I had been with during the 
day. 

When the Paris express arrived the following 
morning, my young English friend made his ap- 
pearance. A great transformation had taken 
place, and it was evident that there was no chance 
of recognition on the part of Miss Simpkins. 
That evening I performed the introduction, and 
Miss Nellie seemed radiant with delight in talk- 
ing to a real English Lord, as I heard her after- 
wards tell her father. Old Simpkins put my 
friend through innumerable questions regarding 
English customs, politics, etc., and, on the whole, 
seemed very much taken with him. 

For the following fortnight things went on 
finely. The intimacy of the two young people 
grew amazingly, until one day I was startled with 
the announcement that Lord Mistletoe had de- 
manded the hand of Miss Nellie of her father, 
and had been accepted. I suppose that I ought 
to have stopped the deception tfiere and then, but 
I could not bear to do it ; so things progressed as 
they had commenced. The whole hotel was alive 
with this romantic episode, and eagerly looked 
forward to the wedding, which was to take place 
the following month. 

The wedding day was delightful, everything in 
nature vouchsafing pleasant surroundings for the 
ceremony. The little English chapel was crowded, 
and the ceremony began ; but when the curate 
said : "Wilt thou, Walter, have this woman to — ," 
Miss Simpkins started and became deathly pale, 
and during the rest of the service I could see her 
trembling like a leaf, and expected every moment 
that she would faint away. She evidently sus- 
pected something. When it came to the signing 



of the marriage register. Lord Mistletoe signed, 
to my horror and the astonishment of the whole 
party, Walter Morrison." 

Then ensued a scene which I shall not attempt 
to describe. Let it sufl5ce to say that the party 
dispersed, and that as the result Lord Mistletoe 
left town, having promised never to come near 
them again, in consideration of an annual allow- 
ance of ten thousand dollars. 

This was, as I predicted, a good way to make 
money. Pas Meche. 



TWO OF A Knn). 

SOFTLY the evening breezes 
Blew through the leaves overhead. 
And the fireflies flashed like diamonds. 
The robins had gone to bed. 

And there, in the gathering twilight. 

Swinging listlessly to and fro, 
With one little foot just moving 

To make the hammock go. 

She seemed to my loving spirit, 
Like some mystical maiden of old 

With her eyes shining soft in the starlight. 
And her tresses like beaten gold. 

And I sat at her feet adoring, 

Not daring a word to say, 
Lest the beautiful charm should be broken. 

And the vision should vanish away. 

But I longed to be sitting beside her. 

And pour in her listening ear, 

The words which burned in my bosom. 

And her whispered answer to hear. 

■ 
" Fair maid, I beseech thee, tell me 

Is there room enough for two, 

To sit and swing in the hammock, 

Should I come and swing with yoa ? " 

In her eyes burned a softer radiance, 

And gently her head inclined, 
As she murmured, *' Oh yes, thrice plenty. 

But, only for two of a kind." 



HANK. 



GLASS STIPPEEB. 

THE annual suppers of the Junior, Sopho^ 
more, and Freshman classes took place last 

evening. They were held, respectively, at 

Saratoga, the Delevan, Albany, and Greylock 
Hall. The toasts were uniformly apt and witty^ 
and all the exercises were characterized by that 
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perfect good will and lively mirth that inevitably 
exists among well-fed college men. The menu 
cards were unusually tasty. The programmes 
were as follows : 

JUNIORS. 
Toast' master, H. D. Rockwell ; President's Address, A. 
D. Hawley; In Loco Parentis, H. D. Bailey; Dust and 
Ashcg, H. G. Dunham ; French, W. W. Wilcoi ; German, 
C. C. Sibley; What the Moon Saw, H. C. Boye ; Pew 
Eleven, J. 0. Jones ; Sometimea Members, F. B. Faitoute j 
Poem, H. W. Banks, Jr.; History, B. W. Warren; Proph. 
es7, N. F. Gordon. 

SOPHOMORES. 

Toast-masteT, E. A. Biackmer ; President's Address, J. 
M. Laaell ; LXXXVI, H. H. Gregg, Jr. ; Ye Classic Birds, 
G.W.Anderson; V=MX-t-C, L. J. Tuck; Seventeenth 
of March Summons, G. H. Wairen ; The Resolutions, J. 
T. Norton; Our Departed, J. Person; History, J. J. 
Thomas ; Poem, C. H. Perry. 



Toast-master, J. 1. Peck ; President's Address, F. N. Van 
Duiee ; Class, A. T. Safford ; Ladies, L T. Cole ; Faculty, 
J. H. Cravens; Bangor, E. W. Young; Athletics, G. K. 
Newell ; Other Classes. H. V. Youngman ; Elecliun Re- 
turns, S. T. Livingston ; History, C. L. Maiey ; Poem, N. 
H, Thompson. 



o 



AMHERST VS. WILLtAMS. 

N June nth occurred our return game v 



Amherst at Amherst. The game was un- 
interesting, and our nine seemed to be on its 
" off " day, making more errors than in any other 
-two games this year. Amherst made two runs in 
the first on three singles, and two baggers, two 
passed balls, and two errors, by E. Blackmer, his 
only ones during the season ; one in the second 
on a single, a passed ball, and an error; one in 
the third by Kimball's home run; six in the 
fourth, on three errors, one passed ball, three 
singles, and a triple ; six in the sixth, on four 
errors and six singles, and one in the seventh, on 
one single, a passed ball, and an error. Amherst 
ran bases splendidly. Williams was blanked un- 
til the eighth inning, when made three runs, 
on three singles, three errors, and a passed ball. 
The nine was in a crippled condition — P. Black- 
mer having a stiff and sore knee and Eastman's 
hands being very sore. Although the score looks 
badly, it is no criterion of Williams's ball play- 



ing, and the nine do not feel discouraged, for 
Amherst only earned one run. The following is 
the score : 
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THE PaETTT DEBATER. 

SHE'S not a logician, 
Nor makes the pretense 
Of rhetorical power 
To verbally fence. 
But litll^ it matters how sturdy your ground. 
She'll shortly convince you, the p,oint is unsound. 

Beneath arching brows 

Gentle batteries play. 

Under cover of which 

In studied array 
From the reddest of lips, come arguments sweet. 
That rout syllogisms in utter defeat. 

Retreat, if you're wise. 

But beg a few kisses 
In lieu of your case. 
With the triumphant smile, she cannot conceal, 
" I'll promise assent to your fervent appeal." 
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OOLLEGE N0TE8. 

WHY is it that the Sophomores go botaniz- 
ing and fishing in the direction of White 
Oaks? 

Commencement visitors are flocking in. 

There is a call for more chairs in the library. 

Thompson, '87, has left college on account of 
ill health. 

One of the classes was recently threatened 
with an out-door recitation. 

A FEW of the Seniors are reported to have 
spent the last week in Boston. 

Prof, of German — "Mr. E., you may fort 
faren." Is not this a little mixed ? 

Talman, ex-'84, is in town for the purpose of 
attending the graduation of his class. 

Williams is congratulating herself upon grad- 
uating a larger class than ever before. 

Prof. Fernald has given the Freshmen several 
interesting lectures on Greek Architecture. 

There is a possibility that " annuals " will be 
discontinued next year, sayeth Prof. Perry. 

Where is there to be found a weather barome- 
ter that will compare with the " hopper ? " 

Prof. — What was Texas prior to her annexa- 
tion to the Union ? Student — Waste lands. 

Prof. Perry was kind enough to take one of 
the articles of the constitution off this vear. 

There were many more Seniors present Sun- 
day than usual. '84 always was a good class. 

The Junior Frenchmen found that study no 
" snap " this year, with three severe examinations. 

Pach is palming off upon the Seniors photo- 
graphs of the faculty, taken apparently a decade 
ago. 

Several '85 men are trying to find easy electives 
for next year. They will be disappointed, how- 
ever. 

At a wedding, which recently took place here, 
two cases of Piper-Heidsic enlivened the com- 
pany. 

An arrangement has been made for excursion 
rates from Buffalo and intermediate cities, for 
those wishing to attend the Commencement exer- 
cises. 



The ivy ode this year is complimented by all 
A copy of the same will be found in our suppl^ 
ment. 

" Yes," said a Senior, " the electives may be 
easy during the year, but they are not so in exam- 
ination." 

Suhscriptions for preparing the new athletic 
grounds may be sent to the business manager of 
the Argo. 

Ballinger and Wood, '84, and Hawley, '85, 
assisted at the marriage of Miss Wheeler to Mr. 
Plass, '82. 

More than one member of the botany class 
have mounted and analyzed over one hundred 
specimens. 

It did look rather funny to see him play tennis 
in his dress suit. " But it's rather the thing, don't 
you know." 

I r seems a pity that the beauty of the main 
street should be marred by the erection of livery- 
stable signs. 

It is earnestly hoped that candidates for the 
foot-ball eleven will use the summer vacation to 
good purpose. 

A facetious Junior wrote the following on a 
blackboard in the Gym : — " O, Senior, you have 
strn yot4r fun, *^ 

The Freshmen are just beginning to find out 
where " Diana's Bath " is. They frequent the 
place in herds. 

The Glen ** Fern. Sem," Commencement bc^ 
curred June 19th. The graduating class consisted 
of one member. 

Many of the books belonging to the Nate Gest 
Memorial Library are to be seen within the alcoves 
of Lawrence Hall. 

Herrick, '85, is to be the "chapel hermit" 
next year. Why did he ring the bell at seven 
o'clock Sunday morning ? 

The '85 dramatists have been hard at work to- 
day, rehearsing for their performance, which oc- 
curs on Monday, June 30th. 

Latin Rec. — Prof. : ** Do you know what word 
I refer to, Mr. N.? " 

Mr. N. : "You bet. Professor;" but he was 
only pronouncing yw^^ by the new method. 
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In at least one case, members of '87; in look- 
ing at rooms in " Morgan," have found themselves 
forestalled by sub-Freshmen. 

Merriam, '87, started for his home in Oakland, 
Cal., on the 12th, having received news of the 
dangerous illness of his father. 

" A BEAUTY " is the favorite expression of the 
tennis champion, upon his opponent's succeeding 
to stop some of his invincible balls. 

SiUDENT (fizzling in Trig.) — "Professor, I — 
I— don't think I understand the question." Prof. 
— " No, I don't think you do. Next." 

The Sophomores hugged themselves on last 
Saturday because they would not have to wait for 
any class to come out of chapel in future. 

'84 IS LOOKING greatly refreshed after the long, 
hard pull of a week since, greeks they were 
then denominated by one of our professors. 

The work on the new Sigma Phi house has 
been delayed on account of the non-fulfillment of 
a contract in regard to the supply of bricks. 

Three weeks ago to-day the conference com- 
mittees met the faculty. The advisability of Wil- 
liams entering the league was fully discussed. 

A TELEGRAM was Sent to the manager of the 
Harvard base-ball nine on Monday last, asking 
for a game on our grounds Commencement day. 

Quite a cloud of bogies and wood elves, at- 
tracted by the " college sing," floated about the 
skirts of " Morgan " on the evening of the 19th. 

The discussion was of imaginary quantities, 
and the Professor asked him if he could not im- 
agine any way out of his trouble. The class 
howled. 

There is good foundation for a report that 
some of '88's advance guard mistook the croak- 
ing of the frogs in Christmas lake for an election 
demonstration. 

The few men who are still behind in the pay- 
ment of their base-ball subscriptions, should re- 
member that the season has closed, and there are 
debts to be paid. 

Flakes of snow on May 30th, a frost on the 
night of June 14th, and the mercury at 90** in the 
shade the rest of the time, characterize the weather 
of the past month. 



Two '85 men drove to Adams in twenty-two 
minutes on the nth inst. to catch a Northampton 
train. They missed it by simply taking a glass 
of b , no, soda. 

The a. K. E. and A. A. 4>. fraternities 
played a game of base-ball on the i8th inst., in 
which the former won by a score of 9 to 2. A 
second Amherst game ! 

Rev. T. W. Bishop of Grace Church, Spring- 
field, Mass., exchanged with Rev. Mr. Sewall, the 
15th inst. Many students attended the evening 
service and enjoyed an excellent sermon. 

On the i8th fully a hundred ministers visited 
Williamstown, and a certain student, desiring to 
know who they were, was told by " Tone " that 
they were the Massachusetts legislature on a tare. 

H. W. Banks, '85, and J. R. Garfield, '85, won 
the prizes in the double lawn tennis tournament. 
E. V. Tanner, *86, won the prize in the single tour- 
nament, H. W. Banks, '85, the honor of second 
place. 

The students who went into examinations on 
hope and faith, and now expect to be dropped 
from charitable reasons, sadly repeat : " Faith, 
Hope, and Charity ; but the greatest of these is 
Charity." 

The kindness of Dr. Wilson is noticed in per- 
mitting the Sophomores to take their botanical 
lectures at nine o'clock. The change from a mid- 
day hour during this heated season has been ap- 
preciated. 

Why don't " Pat " arrange for a telephone 
connecting with the main street ? By such a con- 
trivance he could undoubtedly save much breath 
and exert a real moral influence upon the tempers 
of those domiciled in Morgan. 

Now that we can afford the luxury of a horse 
lawn-mower and a regular street-sprinkler, why 
couldn't we have some balconies built out on the 
shady side of Morgan Hall? asks a Freshman 
occupant of that dormitory. 

It is very pleasant at the close of our first year 
under a college chaplain to note Mr. Denison's 
success. In many ways he has supplied a long- 
felt want, and many of those who have sought 
his counsel and friendship have been richly re- 
paid. 
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The prospects of a large incoming class are 
remarkably good. 

Although the genial class officer of the Sopho- 
mores is apt to be very patient in replying to the 
numerous questions put him during recitation, he 
did look rather " tired " the other day, when asked 
to explain the nature and pijjpose of the Fenian 
organizations. 

Bill Pratt is again in trouble. His numer- 
ous "daughters " have returned to the mansion. 
Bill says that if he had " the foreordination of the 
inexplicable impress of individual inauguration in 
the gable-end of a cartridge box, " he could not 
keep them quiet. 

That Professor was a good judge of students' 
feelings who made the following announcement 
recently : " You will be sorry to hear that Prof. 

is absent to-day, but will be pleased to know 

that he assigned the next twenty-five pages for 
to-morrow's lesson." 

We cannot but congratulate the nine at the 
close of the base-ball season upon their general 
excellence in the field. It is true that we have 
suffered defeat in several instances, but as a whole 
the team have worked well together and deserve 
the approbation of the college. 

A GENTLEMAN and lady who are furnishing a 
house in town, have been stealing a march upon 
the in-coming '88, and forestalling ihein in some 
of the " wonderful bargains " in college furni- 
ture. " Demand and competition tend to raise 
price " — (Orrin Sagd), so let the good work go on. 

ROMANCE AS IT IS TO-DAY. 

A maid in a hammock, reading trash.- 
A youth passing by with a dude mustache. 
An awfully nice and mutual mash. 
Parental objections for want of cash. 
A secret match, and off in a flash. 
A wedding meal of kisses and hash. 

During the Amherst game, as the manager of 
the nine was hurrying across the campus, a Fresh- 
man stopped him with the question : " Can you 
tell me what game this is ?'* " Amherst and Wil- 
liams." ** Well, can you tell me the order of the 
games for the rest of the season ? Lots of fellows 
come to me to find out. What shall I tell them .^" 
" Tell them you don't know.'' 



PE&SONALS. 

FOR the benefit of alumni who may be pres- 
ent at Commencement, and for the con- 
venience of other readers, we print the following, 
taken from the "Alumni List " of Mr. Parsons^'sg: 

Williams College Alumni Association. Presi- 
dent, Judge Charles C. Dwight, LL.D., class of 
*5o ; Vice-President, Horace E. Scudder, M.A^ 
class of '58 ; Secretary, Prof. Arthur L. Perr)\ 
D.I)., LL.D., class of '52. Executive Committee, 
Prof. Arthur L. Perry, LL.D., class of '52 ; Prof, 
Edward H. Griffin, D.D., class of '62; Justin 
Kellogg, Esq., class of '65 ; William G. Hard- 
ing, Esq., class of '57. 

Boston (Williams) Alumni Association. Pres- 
ident, Edwin H. Darling, Esq., class of '59; 
Secretary, Fisher Howe, Esq., class of '72. 

Chicago Alumni Association. President, Hi- 
ram L. Lewis, Esq., class of '52 ; Secretary, Ru- 
dolph Matz, Esq., class of '82. 

Cleveland Alumni Association. President, 
Hon. Harvey Rice, LL.D., class of '24 ; Secre- 
tary, Samuel D. Dodge, Esq., class of '77. 

Detroit Association. President, Rev. Jere- 
miah Porter, class of '25 ; Secretary, Dr. Leartus 
Connor, class of '65. 

Kansas Association. Officers not known; 
Professors Canfield, classes '68 and '78, are 
widely acquainted with Williams men. 

'33, '50, '57, '76. Among the delegates to the 
National Republican Convention, held at Chi- 
cago, were : Hon. Martin F. Townsend, Troy, 
N. Y.; Albert M. Pratt (law), Bryan, O.; Valen- 
tine B. Chamberlain (law). New Britain, Conn., 
and Prof. Osmer C. Hill of the State Normal 
School, Oregon, Mo. 

'59. Rev. E. B. Parsons, D.D., of Baldwins- 
ville, N. Y., has just issued an "Alumni List," 
giving the names and addresses of all living 
alumni of the college. There are also letters 
appended to many of the names showing the 
present occupation. Mr. Parsons is to be con- 
gratulated on the complete success of his work. 

'67. Rev. A. C. Sewall preached in Grace M. 
E. Church at Springfield, June 15th, exchanging 
with the pastor. Rev. T. W. Bishop, who occupied 
the pulpit at Williamstown. 

'69. Prof. Henry W. Smith is resting from his 
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labors at Prijiceton and is spending his vacation 
at Williamstown. 

'73. Edward H. Birge has been a Professor of 
Natural History in the University of Wisconsin 
since 1879. 

'74. W. D. Edmunds is a lawyer at 5 Beek- 
man Street, New York City. 

'75. J. A. Cherry is a lawyer in Denver, Col. 

'76. We insert the following, which will be of 
interest to many: "Mr. Gaines McMillan re- 
quests your presence at the marriage of his 
daughter Anna to Mr. George K. Thompson, on 
Wednesday, June i8th, at noon. McMillan, 
Tennessee." 

'77. Emerson W. Judd, of the St. houis G/ofie- 
Democrat^ was in town recently, to be present at 
the wedding ceremony of Mr. Plass, '82. 

'77. Kent is married and a minister at Mala- 
wan, N. J. 

'77. Rollo Ogden is preaching in Cleveland, 
Ohio. 

'77. Stephen Stedman is a journalist in Syra- 
cuse, N. Y., and at present is employed on the 
editorial staff of the Herald^ an evening and Sun- 
day paper. 

'79. W. S. Pratt is a professor at the Hart, 
ford Theological Seminary. 

'80. E. D. Hale is " instructor and instructed " 
at the New England Observatory of Music, Bos- 
ton, Mass. Address, 7 Rockland Place. 

'80. Frederick H. Rowe and Miss Marietta 
Mathers were married at Jacksonville, III., June 
nth. Mr. Rowe is engaged in law practice and 
will make his home at Jacksonville. 

'81. Bord is practicing law at 8 and 10 Pine 
Street, New York ; he attended the Republican 
Convention with George William Curtis, as his 
private secretary. 

81. M. L. Foster is reported as practicing 
medicine in New York. 

'82. John Adriance has spent the spring and 
summer in Williamstown, 

'82. E. H. Botsford and wife are spending 
their vacation at Williamstown. 

'82. A. E. Buel is a lawyer at Columbus, O. 

'82. Robert Dobson, of the Northwestern 
Seminary, at Chicago, is preaching at Albany, Mo., 
where he expects to remain until September ist. 



'82. Mr. Norman Plass and Miss Jessie 
Wheeler of Williamstown, were married at the 
residence of the bride's parents Wednesday even- 
ing, the i8th inst. 

'82. Frank Yates is with the Bush Electric 
Light Co. at Detroit, Mich. 

^^7^. Crowell has been in town for several 
days. 

'84. John C. Parsons, formerly in '84, is 
member of the firm of Geo. Coryell & Co., whole- 
sale grocers, 67 Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 



JASON'S LOG BOOK. 

TOUCHING at a home port, the Argo has 
met with a serious loss — letters and com- 
munications awaiting the lately appointed skip- 
per, have imperatively called him to greater 
responsibilities, and a new Jason is at the helm. 
Never having had command of a vessel before, 
and being entirely unacquainted with the craft 
that frequent the waters in which the Argo is 
wont to sail, the new incumbent has been greatly 
relieved to find in the " Log Book " a very fair 
description of the better-known vessels, with their 
signal flags. 

Many have already hove in sight, and are en- 
tering the harbor where the Argo is berthed, 
among the bunting which is displayed upon the 
consummation of a successful voyage. The col- 
ors of the Brunonian are distinctly visible, her 
crew reporting a pleasant cruise, with no casual- 
ties. One can but wonder, by the way, if this is 
true, at the poor taste shown by the latter in 
publishing the little funeral poem, blithely termed 
"Waiting." Keep up good heart, Brunonian; 
with such good prospects, it will never do to 
despair. Close at hand is the Record^ with its 
prettily painted pennant, offering much readable 
matter in the most attractive form. Why cannot 
some of our exchanges jot down a few notes in 
their "every-day books," which shall in time in- 
fluence them to leave off the mantle of dullness 
which sheds a gloom over their pages. But Jason 
is not fully at home in his cabin as yet, and 
criticism may be out of place. During the long 
detention in port, which will take place before 
the Argo spreads its canvas again, he intends to 
make the better acquaintance of the ships which 
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are now filling the docks about him. One thing 
sure, if there are any improvements to be found 
among these trim boats, cither in hull or rigging, 
Jason means to take advantage of them. There 
can be no progress in college journalism unless 
individual papers are ready to accept hints from 
their compeers. 



LIFE AT OTHER COLLEGES. 

HARVARD.— The first ten from '87 gave a 
dramatic exhibition the evening of the 
6th inst. — Rev. Phillips Brooks, 1 ).!)., delivered 
the baccalaureate on Sunday, the isth. — Presi- 
dent Kliot is one of the supporters of the new 
" independent*' party. — The president of Harvard 
as well as of Williams and Amherst is said to be 
strongly opposed to Blaine. — Mr. Benson, for- 
merly coach of the Cambridge crew in England, 
gave the Harvard boys some suggestions recent- 
ly. — It is stated on good authority that the degree 
of LL. D. will not be given to Governor Robinson. 
— The question of voluntary chapel is again being 
discussed. — Four fellowships have been founded 
through the kindness of Henry Morgan of New 
York. — Class colors of '84 are orange and black. 

Yale. — Yale-Harvard boat race on the 26th. — 
A Sophomore rides a 62-inch bicycle. —Twenty- 
five men from San Francisco expect to eiiter S. 
S. S. next year. — After next fall candidates for 
admission to Freshman class will be required to 
pass on either German or French prose. — In the 
past eleven years 947 free-traders and 34 pro- 
tectionists. — One student in the Agriculture de- 
partment. — A '69 man is writing a book entitled 
"Ten Thousand Miles on a Bicycle." — '84 gradu- 
ates 113 men. 

Princeton graduates 113 men. — Dr. McCosh 
has issued a circular, asking advice from parents 
on the methods of managing college students. 

CoLUMHiA graduated 107 law-school men. — It 
is expected that 2,000 men will be enrolled on 
the lists next year. 

Rutgers. — Chauncey Depew delivered the ad- 
dress before the literary socheties. 

Amherst. — With two exceptions all the fra- 
ternities own their houses. — Prof. Gannan has 
refused the presidency of Bowdoin. — The Student 
speaks of the " base " act of one of their nine on 
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campus as a feature of the, game. Ever^-body 
who saw it calls it decidedly ** fresh." — Beecher 
for Commencement. 

Cornell. — Oldest man in graduating class is 
over twenty-seven years. — Heaviest man, 188.— 
President White was a boating man when in 
college. 

l^ROWN has had several general men expelled 
on account of improprieties at the cremation ex- 
ercises. 

Dartmouth cremates mathematics. — The fac- 
ulty refuse to allow minstrels. — Two prizes of 
S40 each have been offered for best essays on 
" Free Trade " and " Protection." 



CLIPPINGS. 

NO IRISH NEED APPLY. 



w 



I. 

ANTED a situation 

In a fair rich maiden's heart 
By a youth, whose inclination 

Is toward poetic art. 
He can rattle off a lyric 

In half a minute's time, 
Writes humorous, satiric. 
Or any kind of rhyme. 

II. 

He leads or follows fashion, 

(Much the same thing, you know). 
And if you have a mash on 

Him, you'll not find it slow. 
For he will sing your praises 

In many different keys. 
And tread the songful mazes 

And fair and flowering leas. 

III. 

He'll marry any maiden 

That's tolerably fair. 
Provided she is laden 

With that which speeds the mare.* 
In strictest confidence, address : 

" 13, Parnassus Square." — Lampoon, 

** I wish I was a star," he said, smiling at his 
own poetic fancy. " I would rather that you were 
a comet," she said in a dreamy tone, that made 
his pulse quicken with hope. "And why?" he 
asked with suppressed anxiety. "Oh," she re- 
plied in a freezing tone, " if your were a comet 
you would only come round once in 1,500 years." 
— Ex, 



•*' Money makes tJia mare go.**— C?/irf Provtrb. 
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BACK from the delightful recreations of the 
summer vacation, the editors of the Argo 
would congratulate their fellow-students upon the 
enviable reputation of the college in the world 
that lies outside the limits of the Berkshire Hills. 
All along the circle of mountain resorts and fash- 
ionable watering-places, as well as in the columns 
of the press, comments upon Williams have been 
of the most complimentary kind, and if the board 
has not been deceived by its senses, we have 
many friends beyond the natural barriers which 
so snugly ensconce our valley. As vanity is the 
most universal of human weaknesses, and being 
most easily satisfied, is productive of the best 
results, it happens that, encouraged by this hon- 
est enconium, we have taken' down the shutters 
of our editorial den with the avowed purpose of 
using our pages purely for the promotion of col- 
lege interests. Kindly enough, duty often coin- 
cides with pleasure, and thus, first of all, after 
announcing the election of Mr. E. A. Blackmer, 
*86, to the corps of editors, and hinting to the 
lower classmen that there is yet a vacancy to be 
filled, we would extend a hearty welcome to all 
classes alike, new friends as well as old, bidding 
each and every one God-speed as far as his indi- 



\ vidual affairs may be concerned, and al the same 
time urging most strongly that the College receive 
the full support of her undergraduates, not merely 
in the regular routine of work, but also in the 
equally broad fields of athletics and literature, 
which certainly demand more attention than they 
are apt to receive. 



IN this very first issue of the Argo we wish to 
urge very strongly upon the lower classmen 
the necessity of their marshaling every talent 
which they possess for the support of *the 
college papers. Only a few more months and, 
practically, judging from the experience of 
the past, the editorial boards must be com- 
posed of entirely new men, and the fate of 
the journals which Williams has heretofore 
so successfully conducted will be left wholly 
in the hands of others. The fact is of no little 
importance. If there are none trained to the 
peculiar work demanded of the college press, the 
results must be dire, and it is for this ver}' reason 
that, ambitious for the future of the Argo, its 
board call most earnestly upon those of the 
Sophomore and Freshman classes who possess 
any faculty with their pens to get into practice 
early and come forward with their contributions. 
One editor must be elected immediately. As to 
the future, the board which shall succeed the 
present corps of workers must come from the 
best elements, considered purely frorti a literary 
point of view, and there is no way of judging as 
to merit unless original articles are forthcoming. 
Will not those who are thus appealed to, in behalf 
of the good reputation of our college, if nothing 
more, stir themselves a little, and mail to our 
address specimens of what they are able to do in 
the line of editorials, poetry, tales, or even col- 
lege notes. All such attempts will be remem- 
bered to the advantage of such as care to iden- 
tify themselves with the interests of a college 
paper. 
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THE determination which the students have 
already shown this term to maintain healthy 
athletics at any cost, certainly merits the highest 
approbation, and, if we are not mistaken, is but 
the keynote of the course which will be i)ursued 
throughout the year. There is a great deal of 
good, doubtless, in the conservatism which never 
advances a point beyond the position which it 
inherently feels it can sustain, but when this ele- 
ment leads to a retrogressive movement, as would 
the abandonment of foot-ball, we are assured that 
it is entirely out of place. Let it be our policy 
at Williams, whatever be the question at issue 
— whether less general in its bearings, as the suj)- 
f>ort of Junior dramatics, or so broad in its reach 
as to touch every individual in college, — never to 
yield a custom that is productive of the least 
benefit, but rather to attempt as many sturdy 
innovations as we can without weakening our- 
selves. In this way, however trivial the point 
may for the moment seem, a strong sense of 
innate power will be nourished which may be of 
the utmost use when the horizon of student life 
broadens. 



WHILE several of our sister journals have 
declared their position for the coming 
campaign most emphatically, especially in one 
instance where the managing editor has failed to 
notice that among the matter contributed by his 
**Co-Kds/' were two directly opposite partisan 
articles. We of the Ar(;o are unanimous in our 
desire to keep out of the maelstrom of politics, 
from the simple fact that in taking any aggres- 
sive position we at once renounce our privi- 
leges as a journal devoted to literary work and 
the interests of the little world which lies within 
the range of college jurisdiction. Let the out- 
side press brag and bluster, put up straw images 
and destroy the same in turn, while each paper 
strives to outdo its compeers in that most skillful 
of all achievements of which the ninteenth cent- 
ury can boast, viz.: the destruction of private and 
public character ; it rather becomes our pleasure, 
editorially speaking, to get as far from the pas- 
sage of arms as possible, and turn our attention 
to the vicissitudes of life along the banks of the 



(Jreen River. And we certainly feel that in 
assuming this i>osition we are true to the best 
interests of our paper, which never has identified 
itself as in any way a political organ. 



IN a meeting of the College held P'riday, Sep- 
tember 1 2th, it w<is voted that a foot-ball 
eleven should be organized and supported. This 
was done with full knowledge of the fact that our 
base-ball expenses are to be heavier than usual 
this year, and with the distinct understanding 
that we have energy enough to support both 
teams creditably. And so it seems to us. How- 
ever, it cannot be done by every man sitting in 
the shade and watching somebody else do it. It 
means good honest effort, financial and other- 
wise, for ever}' man in college. Let ever)* man 
who can play foot-ball, or who has any desire to 
do so, report to the captain, Mr. Hewitt, ^Zd^ and 
try for a position on the eleven. And let ever)* 
man who cannot play foot-ball, but who has any 
pride in his Alma Mater, show by his attendance 
upon practice and games and by loosening his 
purse-strings that the college at large knows there 
is a foot-ball team in existence. 



NO time seems more fit for a word to the new 
base-ball management than the opening of 
another college year. The great fault has been 
in the last few years of the lack n ess in fully 
organizing the best possible second nine for the 
practice of the ** V^arsity." Certainly there is 
enough enthusiasm for base-ball in college as far 
as rejoicing over a victory or financial support is 
concerned, but among those who are at all profi- 
cient in the art, there has appeared too much of 
the '* let the other men 'tend to that." Now, there 
may arise an emergency at any time, through the 
disablement of one of the players, or for other 
reasons when a position must be filled. Where 
ought we to look for a substitute ? Why, from the 
consolidated nine who have been in active prac- 
tice, and are able to undertake the trust thus 
imposed upon them. Therefore, we urge most 
strongly that the management exercise great vigi- 
lance during the class-championship series in 
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order to make up a consolidated nine which shall 
go into training this winter with the " Varsity," 
each member of which being considered as an 
aspirant to a position. By this means, not only 
will better practice be obtained, but also it will 
tend to make the present occupants of positions 
work so that they shall not be supplanted. There 
is plenty of good material in college, and it only 
lies with the management to make the coming 
season a most successful one. 



IT is an old saying that where there is music 
there is harmony of feeling. This is true in 
college as elsewhere. There is nothing that so 
cheers one's own feelings, and binds a class 
together in closer friendship and gpod-will than 
the class sing. Why then has there been so 
much apathy shown toward it for some time past ? 
Time spent in such recreation is far from being 
wasted, for there is no one but has felt the inspir- 
ing effects of outdoor singing, and while it con- 
stitutes one of the very pleasantest features of 
college life, it will, in time to come, be a most 
delightful reminiscence on which to look back. 
It seems as if interest and talent enough might 
be aroused so that the classes could have some 
original songs of their own. This would bring 
about much additional interest, and be the means 
of securing greater success during the present 
season than was shown last year. Let us revive, 
then, the custom of frequent outdoor singing, 
that our college life may be filled more with 
music and our hearts as well as our voices harmo- 
nize While we are together. 



AS far as we have been able to discover, the 
town has not yet appointed a committee 
who shall look after the public streets. Doubt- 
less the charms of Williamstown have acted like 
an opiate upon our esteemed burghers, and like 
the lotus eaters they rest content in the fact that 
for the present ever)'thing is fairly comfortable. 
Wait till December, gentlemen, then we prophesy 
that some of your honored selves will unite in 
the general lamentation that follows an honest 
Berkshire thaw. To throw aside generalities, and 
for the once to specify, we complain that the 



hill west of the dormitories is provided with only 
an apology of a sidewalk on the northern side, 
while farther along by the Kellogg house there is 
not the slightest possible semblance to a walk 
for foot passengers. Although this is not the 
first protest which has been made in our columns, 
we certainly hope that whatever results former 
articles have had, the present remonstrance may 
stir the apathy of our Williamstown friends. If 
it does not, why would it not be well for the col- 
lege men to turn out en masse, and by a hard 
day's work at leveling hillocks and constructing 
bridges, do for the community what, it is to be 
feared, they will never do for themselves } 



1"*HE lawn-tennis tournament in progress, as 
we go to press, is to decide who shall rep- 
resent Williams at the intercollegiate tournament. 
There are a number of very good players in 
college ; all that is needed to make a success of 
tennis is more careful practice on the part of the 
players themselves, and more interest in their 
endeavors from the college at large. Of course 
we cannot expect to carry off the laurels at Hart- 
ford, this fall. But those who represent us there 
will certainly get many valuable hints as to the 
best style of playing, and so be able to make the 
sport more of a science with us. By a proper 
support of the game, Williams ought to disiin 
guish herself in tennis in the near future. 



IT will be remembered that last spring there 
was a vote passed in a college meeting chang- 
ing the character and modus operandi of the Ath- 
letic Association. We are authorized by the 
Directors to state that a new constitution is being 
framed in accordance with the vote above men- 
tioned, and that it will be made public within a 
week. The meeting this fall will be held under 
this new constitution and by-laws. The pro- 
gramme of exercises has been made public at an 
early date in order to give plenty of time for 
thorough training, and the officers of the Associa- 
tion earnestly request that the entries be as 
numerous as possible, and that the attention be 
given to proper training, which is so necessary to 
a pleasant meeting and good records. 
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A SIMILE. 

LIGHT and shadow 
Darkening, glancing, 
Clouds and sunshine 
Changing, dancing, 
Frowns and kisses 
Deep, entrancing. 

Light and shadow 

Joining, parting. 
Playing mid the smiling flowers, 

Tinting all the distant sky, 
Are but types of frowns and kisses 

Meeting, blending. 
Sporting amid maiden's bowers, 

Joining but to beautify. 



X. 



A OONFEBENOR 

THF^ term has opened, and once more the 
mournful tones of the hourly bells come to 
our ears. No longer did we look upon boundless 
ocean, beautiful lakes, and fair damsels which 
had been our surroundings for the last nine 
weeks, but mournfully and truly came the admo- 
nitions : work! work I grub! grub! The beauti- 
ful moon shone upon our little band as we trudged 
along the hot and dusty road. Far back in the 
distance the yells of the lower classes in their 
infantile contest sounded. It was Saturday eve- 
ning, aiid Jason was leading his devoted crew to 
the abode of the venerable seer who had so long 
afforded us food for our pens. At last we came 
in sight of the prophet's lair, and Jason called 
aloud to the old man to come forth and welcome 
us tired Argonauts. T'he door opened and forth- 
with appeared before us a gray-beai-ded old man, 
much bent over bv the multitude of his years. 

"Salve! salve!" he cried, "from your sum- 
mer's voyage, but melhinks that some old friends 
are missing." 

" Yea, thou speakest truly, O master," answered 
Jason, "for since our last visit we have lost 
many valiant seamen, but our nets are already 
stretched, and ere long we hope to have our com- 
pany complete. But tell unto us the reasons of 
this year's addition being so small." 

"My son," he replied, "grave things have hap- 
pened since you last left port. The Evil One him- 
self has been most near, approaching with a 



noise that made the earth quake, and from the 
recent heated period I should judge that his fur- 
naces glowed not far from this place. Your 
small addition is undoubtedly due to a political 
cause, as your learned instructor has told you." 
Then outspoke our logician : " O most learned 
sir, since thou sayest that the Evil One is near at 
hand, and has been the cause of the recent heated 
weather, and that the largeness of our recent 
addition making their entrance during the afore- 
said heated period, has been the result of politi- 
cal causes, therefore is it not true that politics 

are inventions of the Kvil One, 'post soc .*" 

But before our esteemed companion had finished, 
the aged man seemed staggered and suddenly 
fell backwards. We found that he had fainted ; 
this nautical logfc had been too much for him. 
We left him, and who knows but that he may yet 
become regenerated and grace some stump this 

fall. PAS MECHE. 



WHAT'S IN A NAME? 

COMMENCEMENT season, with its melting 
heat, dusty streets, wearisome grubbing, 
and, above all, its deluge of beautiful dresses and 
their still more beautiful wearers, had begun, and 
Bill town was unusually lively. Lively alike to 
the leisurely Senior, who, with his examinations 
all passed, and reveling in his Senior vacation, 
could spend halcyon days in interchanging enter- 
taining nothings with the fair ones upon the hotel 
verandas, and to the poor Freshman, whose days 
were consumed in frantic gallops upon his trusty 
"ponies," and his nights haunted by dreams of 
flunks, conditions, and hiilei doux from the Secre- 
tary of the Faculty. 

Among the unfortunates of the latter class was 
George Fairmount. Yes, he was a Freshman, 
and of all his kind the most bashful. The break- 
ing-in process of the Sophomores and the society 
of the Billtown belles were alike powerless to 
pierce the panoply of his verdancy. Yet, by 
one of those strange freaks with which Dame 
Nature occasionally diverts herself and others, 
our hero's diffidence was surpassed only by his 
susceptibility. Were the truth known, during his 
brief year in Billtown he had been wildly, de- 
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votedly in love with each and every female mem- 
ber of both the " Congo." and Methodist choirs, 
to say nothing of the attendants upon the Glen. 
Fern. Sem. and numerous "college widows." 
However, these affections were but the premoni- 
tory symptoms of what was to come. 

Upon the second day of " annual week " the 
stroke fell. As George was emerging from the 
post-office, where he had been waiting in vain 
for the letter that was to stop the daily calls from 
his tailor, liveryman, and landlord, that had made 
his life a burden, he espied, seated in the stage, 
a new arrival. A profusion of raven black hair, 
a pair of eyes to match, and features of rare 
beauty, as they were rapidly whirled from sight, 
left him almost dumb with, — what shall I call it ? 
Will some Freshman favor me with a term that 
would adequately portray his classmate's feel- 
ings ? At any rate, so he felt, and as he slowly, 
and as one in a dream, found the way to his 
room, the feeling intensified. Slowly but surely 
it resolved itself into the firm conviction that he 
had met his fate. Yet who was she.^ Where 
was she to stop ? How could he meet her ? 

Distracted by such thoughts as these, he 
kicked his Greek books into a corner, stified a 
misgiving about the morrow's ordeal, and strolled 
tip by the hotels in the hope of catching another 
glimpse of his fate. But it was no use. The 
object of his search, as if intentionally, kept with- 
out his range of vision, and he was obliged to 
return sorrowfullv to his work. 

As he sat staring vacantly at the book that 
lay, wrong side up, upon the desk before him, in 
came his chum. Jack Edson. " Hey old man ! 
Seen the latest?" "Latest what?" "Why 
latest arrival of course. Stunner I tell you ! 
Black eyes, black hair, rosy cheeks, and lots of 
cash they say. Just came by the two-thirty train 
and put up at the Mansion." George's air sud- 
denly became animated. ".Who is she ? " he 
gasped. " Miss Jessie Holbrook is her name. 
Her paternal relative is of Holbrook, Hatch & 
Co., of New York. Big money I tell you ! Guess 
I'll fish for an introduction." And with that 
Jack carelessly lit a cigarette and settled down 
to look over some newspapers. 



" Confound the fellow ! " muttered George to 
himself. " How can he be so cool and so mer- 
cenary ? Cash indeed ! The idea of associating 
that face wiih money ! Some men would adore 
Hecate herself if she were an heiress, and give 
Venus the go by if she was short of cash. How 
I wish I had the scamp's attractiveness ! " 

Not that Jack was so much the handsomer of 
the two. They were both well-built, well dressed 
young men, with attractive and intelligent faces, 
and when in the society of their own sex, the 
manners of both were easy and perfect. But 
while the presence of ladies placed Jack at his 
best advantage, it made George appear a verita- 
ble lout. However, he made a mental vow that, 
should it become his fortune to know Miss Hol- 
brook, he would master his diffidence and appear 
as other men. 

Study and timidity prevented his meeting her 
during the remainder of the week, but it did not 
prevent his worshiping her from afar as he saw 
her walking and driving about, nor from conceiv- 
ing a cordial hatred for the provoking Senior who 
inevitably shared these walks and drives. " He 
is taking an unfair advantage of me while thus 
hampered by my examinations," thought he with 
all the assurance of an accepted, or at least 
encouraged, suitor. 

Time brings all things, and it at last brought 
him an introduction to Miss Holbrook. Per- 
fection of happiness ! He had her all to himself 
for a whole half hour upon the veranda of the 
hotel, and this brief thirty minutes united all the 
links of thralldom that had been so rapidly forg- 
ing. He entered his name for meals at the 
Mansion, and often contrived to meet Miss Hol- 
brook after dinner or tea, and to engage her in a 
quiet chat. 

. She, as many others had done, found that 
upon a better acquaintance George improved 
decidedly, and took quite a fancy to him, while 
his sudden boldness was no less a surprise to his 
associates than to George himself. Commence- 
ment Day came and passed, and upon learning 
that Miss Holbrook and her father were to 
remain at Bill town until August, George sud- 
denly found that he had matters of importance 
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to attend to that would keep him there for a 
week or two. Whatever those matters were, they 
were not of such a nature as to prevent his 
having plenty of time for rides and quiet strolls, 
and before he left their acquaintance had ripened 
into firm friendship. 

In the course of their conversation, Miss Hoi" 
brook remarked that from Billtown they were to 
go to Cleveland to visit friends, and as that city 
was George's home, she would be most happy to 
have him call. 

There was no hesitancy visible in his accept- 
tance, and they parted. 

During this and subsequent meetings their 
friendship, as friendship closely pushed will do, 
transformed itself into something more tender, and 
an engagement followed, just as George began 
his Senior year. 

Just about this time, during a protracted 
absence of her parents, Miss Holbrook went to 
live in her uncle's family in Cleveland, but they 
discovered that the mails ran just as surely to 
Cleveland as to New York. 

All went well until, upon an evil day, our 
friend read the following in a Cleveland paper : 
Married Oct. 20th, at the residence of her uncle 
Mr. James Parker, 1369 Euclid Ave., Miss Jessie 
Holbrook to Mr. Frank Bradstreet, all of this 
city. ** Variable et mutabiU semper femina " would 
probably be the most classical, if not the most 
natural, expression of his feelings. 

After vainly endeavoring to impress upon him- 
self that he was glad of it, since she was so fickle, 
he resolved to give her a parting shot in the form 
of a letter. The missive, accusing her of incon- 
sistency and bidding her an eternal farewell, was 
written in the most approved and regulation 
style, and addressed, out of pure spite, to " Miss 
Jessie Holbrook, care of James Parker, Esq." 

In the course of time it brought the following 
reply : — Mr. Fairmont : Will you be so kind as to 
explain your reason for making such charges 
against me, and using language that I thought no 
gentleman would ever address to a lady ? *' 

"Whew!'* thought George coolly. "What 
audacity. Explain myself indeed ? Yes I will, and 
ril come myself and rub it in." 



No sooner said than done, and the next train 
bore him westward. As he sat in the familiar 
parlor, awaiting as he had often done before, her 
appearance, his feelings were indescribable. 
Rising to greet her, he could scarcely command 
his voice to say " Mrs. Bradstreet." What was 
his surprise to be greeted with a ringing laugh! 

" So that is it ! " Then another laugh. " Yon 
saw that notice in the Times^ didn't you ? Well 
that was all wrong. It should have been Jetmie 
Holbrook, who lives one block below us, and is 
no relation to myself." 

We will draw a veil over the ensuing scene, and 
merely say that ere long a bona fide notice was 
published, in which figured the name of Jessie 
Holbrook. ajax. 



LOST. 

ONE day while slowly sailing 
Upon a summer's sea, 
My hand with water trailing 

In idle reverie, , 

Awaking from my dreaming, 

I saw a jewel bright 
Down through the depths go gleaming, 
And vanish out of sight 

To-day while fondly gazing 

Into thine eyes of brown, 
In their clear depths amazing 

Tenderly looking down, 
My heart went from my keeping, 

I know not how nor when. 
In spite of all my seeking, 

I find it not again. 

My ring has gone forever, 
Far down beneath the wave. 

My heart returneth never, 
Thine eyes, Love, are its grave. 



TRIX. 



SOME EXPLODED HTP0TEE8ES. 

AN OPEN LETTER. 

Las Meulasquey, Cuba, Aug., 1884, 

Dear Editor : There are some interesting facts 
which have come lately to my attention that I 
doubt not will prove of some value to Archseolo- 
gists, if once published. With this belief I have 
taken the liberty to write, trusting that you will 
use your judgment as to the true worth of what- 
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ever information my letter may contain. Not 
very far from my father's plantations at this place, 
there lie scattered over a barren reach of coast 
land, several strange gray rocks of irregular 
appearance, which have long excited the interest 
of scientists, from the fact that their surfaces are 
strangely chiseled, displaying a large variety of 
quaint hieroglyphical figures, which have been 
variously explained by eminent gentlemen in this 
island and abroad. As to the most noteworthy, 
it will serve as an example of the rest. On the 
highest ridge in the vicinity is a large boulder 
which from its exalted position receives a cer- 
tain dignity that distinguishes it from its fel- 
lows, and whose rounded dome exhibits a series 
of figures traced by some rough tool, that the 
casual observer would suppose to be the work of 
a child's hand ; representations of birds and men, 
such as would be naturally produced by an un- 
cultivated mind are grouped together in the 
strangest relations, not at all preserving in any 
degree that order which marks the characters of 
early oriental civilization, but whose very want 
of arrangement has heretofore been supposed to 
be pregnant with strange meanings. EJarlier and 
more plausible commentators have supposed this 
region to have been a national art gallery for the 
aborigines, and the elevated rock in question the 
place in which the most notable artists inscribed 
their works. But a newer school has arisen of 
late, which has striven to establish a different 
interpretation, claiming that the stones so plenti- 
fully strewn about the shore, formed with the 
large boulder, but a part of the Ark's ballast, 
while one ardent investigator has, after consider- 
able research, gone so far as to assert that the 
oddly-grouped characters are but evidences of 
past proprietorship, and in proof of this shows in 
an elaborate argument that the hierogfyphics are 
in at least one instance to be translated " Noah, 
his ballast." Although the explanation is as in- 
genious as it is intricate, facts have come to my 
knowledge which will destroy not only the latter 
theory, but also the simpler and earlier one. On 
visiting the old home of Las Casas, in the Span- 
ish provinces, during a recent visit abroad, I 
found among several parchments, yellow with 



age, and which lay unheeded in a strange sort of 
garret, the following scrap, which is undated. 

" Dear Casv : 

" I have just arrived at New Hispaniola 
and send back this message by returning galley 
of my fleet." . . . (Then follows a long de- 
scription of the beauties which Cuba reveals, as 
well as a vivid history of the progress of the 
newly established colony.) It closes as follows : 

" During an exploring expedition to the north- 
ern coast of this island, we were treated by the 
natives to some of their strangely-brewed beer, 
which brought about the most singular results in 
the case of each one of us, an effect that I assure 
you, old boy, was ludicrous in the extreme. 
Overcome by the strength of the mystic beverage, 
my sailors did straightway fall to cutting strange 
characters upon the tocks which abound in this 
vicinity, and even I, to be confidential, dear Casy, 
did carve out sundry images of men and beasts 
upon an elevated boulder. Yours, 

" COLUMBY." 

Believing, then, from such conclusive evidence 
that I am not far from wrong in holding that 
these very rocks are the ones referred to in the 
letter, and that the great Columbus in one of his 
later voyages, being rendered drunk by the sav- 
ages, became the author of these inscriptions, I 
am, very truly yours, 



NEW STUDENTS. 

SENIOR. 

John C. Parsons, Chicago. 

JUNIOR. 

F. W. Slade, Cleveland, O. 

SOPHOMORES. 

E. D. Sewall, Methuen. 

G. E. Wentworth, Sandy Hill, N. Y. 

FRESHMEN. 

H. F. Allen, Chicago. 

H. M. Allen, Harpoot, Turkey. 

H. W. Austin, Jr., Chicago. 

A. L. Bates, Chicago. 

E. D. Beach, West Stratford, Conn. 

H. E. Bigelow, St. Paul, Minn. 

J. H. Brewster, Jr., Rochester, N. Y. 
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A. W. Buck, Fall River. 

C S. Campbell, Davenport, Iowa. 

H. F. Chapin, Crete, Neb. 

J. J. Chapin, West Philadelphia, Pa. 

M. W. Comstock, Buffalo, N. Y. 

P. A. Conn, St. Paul Minn. 

Augustus Duryee, Englewood, N. J. 

Philip Duryee. Englewood, N. J. 

C. O. Eames, Becket. 

W. S. Edgar, New York City. 

L. W. Francis, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

N. R. Gilbert, Little Falls, N. Y. 

E. J. Gillette, Waterbury, Conn. 

W. A. Glenn, Lyons, N. Y. 

M. L. Goodkind, St. Paul. .Minn. 

E. P. Gregory, Garrattsville. N. Y. 

M. H. Hoover, W. Sand Lake, N. Y. 

L. G. Hoskins, Seneca Falls, N. Y. 

A. E. Hoyt, Antwerp, N. Y. 

G. L. Hubbell, Chazy, N. Y. 

E. N. Huyck, Albany, N. Y. 

F. J. Jewett, Jr., Albany, N. Y. 

E. C. Knickerbocker, Albany, N. Y. 

C. L. McKee, Columbus, O. 

W. W. Newell, Binghamton, N. Y. 
S. S. Newton, Rodman, N. Y. 

F. J. Perkins, Fiti hburg. 
R. VV. Perkins, Gloucester. 

E. W. Phillips, Marlboro', N. H. 

G. L. Richardson, Troy, N. Y. 
G. B. Rogers, Albion, N. Y. 
G. S. Rollins, Monson. 

S. H. Seeley, Esperance, N. Y. 

G. Sherrill, Jr., Jersey City, N. J. 

T. D. Steele, Jr., Pottslown, Pa. 

T. J. Sullivan, Hinsdale. 

Wm. Tatlock, Hoosick Falls, N. Y. 

E. J. Thomas, Utica, N. Y. 

P. B. Tyng, Peoria, 111. 

S. T. Tyng, New York City. 

D. E. Van Gieson, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
W. G. Vermilye, Jr., Englewood, N. J. 
W. S. Walker, Newport, N. H. 

W. A. Way, Lewickley, Pa. 

C. D. Wheeler, Worcester. 

H. D. Wild, Charlotte, Vt. 

C. S. Williams, W. Rutland, Vt. 

P. D. Worcester, Waltham. 

J. A. Young, Upper Aquebo^ue, N. Y. 
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BT THE SEA. 

C"^ RAND and resistless in their sweep, 
Jf The skirmish line of the mighty deep, 
The breakers of the Atlantic surge, 
Over their rock-bound ramparts leap. 
Dashing themselves against the shore. 
Lashing the coast with a hollow roar. 
Destined to battle forever more. 

Facing the raging of the main, 

With the haughty aspect of cold disdain, 

Licth the grim Atlantic coast. 

Bearing the ceaseless shock and strain, 

Ready to meet each harsh attach 

And drive the great waves hurrying back. 

Torn by the fearful shock and rack. 

Thus are the firm and sharp assaults • 

Of wrong in a darkened world. 

And thus, when swelling conflict comes. 

Are its dark battalions hurled 

Back to the depths by the cliffs of right. 

That raise their ramparts clear and bright 

\Vith4hcir standards all unfurled. 



Freshman remarks to Senior : " I find my class 
exceedingly bright and intelligent." 



ELE0TI0N8. 

'^'T^HE Seniors held a class meeting Sept. 5th 

1 and elected : Pres., H. A. Garfield ; Vice- 
Pres., H. J. Brown ; and Secretary and Treasurer, 
N. F. Gordon. 

The Juniors held their election the same day, 
and the following officers were chosen : Pres., P. 
W. Blackmer; Vice-Pros., K. A. Blackmer; Secre- 
tary, G. W. Anderson ; Treasurer, E. C. Leonard ; 
Choragus, E. A. Blackmer; Class B.-B. Manager. 
J. C. Robinson ; Class B.-B. Captain, P. W. 
Blackmer. 

The Sophomores elected Pres., W. J. Robinson: 
Vice-Pres., J. L Peck; Secretary', S. T. Livingston; 
Choragus, F. I. Wheat; Class B.-B. Captain, W. 
Perry; Class Foot-Ball Captain, H. J. Wells; 
Manager of Tugof-War team, W. Goodyear. 

The Freshmen held class meeting on Sept. 5th 
and 6th, and the following temporary organiza- 
tion was efYected : Pres., S. T. Tyng; Vice-Pres., 
Thomas; Secretary, Knickerbocker; Treasurer, 
Bates; Choragus, Austin; Committee on Athletics, 
A. Duryea, Campbell, Bigelow, Tatlock, Chapin ; 
Committee on Class Colors, McKee, Francis, and 
Vermilye; Conference Committee, Chapin, Knick- 
erbocker, Thomas; Committee on Class Yell, 
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Jewett, Brewster, Sherrill; Base-Ball Director, 
Chapin ; Captain of Class Nine, G. Hubbell. 

The Y. M. C. A. have elected the following 
committees ; Class Prayer Meeting, Bonfils, 
Brewer, Lewis, Tatlock ; Membership, Kemp, 
Vanderbeck, Youngman, Wild ; General Christ- 
ian Work, Duncan, E. Blackmer, Prindle, Phillips. 

In the various meetings held for the purpose 
of electing committees to represent the classes in 
the college campaign clubs the following commit- 
tees were chosen. Blaine and Logan Campaign 
Club. Seniors — Talcot, Grosvenor, Bailey. 
Juniors — Robinson, Brewer, Field. Sophomores 
— Lewis, Leonard, Young. Freshmen — Hike, 
Knickerbocker, Thomas. Cleveland and Hen- 
dricks Campaign Club. Seniors — Babize, Phil- 
lips, WentwDrth. Juniors — Anderson, Tanner? 
Pease. Sophomores — Fessenden, Peck, Goodyear. 



OPPIOEBS OF THE COLLEGE ASSOCIATION. 

FOR the benefit of new students as well as 
for all those who failed to be present at 
the College business meetings last term we print 
the list of officers now controlling the following 
named associations : 

Base-Ball Association : President, S. B. L. 
Penrose ; Vice-President, F. D. Ketcham ; Busi- 
ness Manager, J. R. Garfield ; Senior Director, 
J. G. Jones ; Junior Director, J. M. Lasell ; Soph- 
omore Director, G. C. Leonard ; Captain of the 
Nine, J. C. Hubbell. 

Poot-ball Association : President, H. W. Banks; 
Vice-President, S. H. Tyng; Business Manager, 
A. D. Hawley ; Senior Director, H. F. Winslow ; 
Junior Director, T. M. Taft ; Sophomore Director, 
W. Perry ; Captain of the Eleven, D. Hewitt. 

Athletic Association : President, B. W. Warren ; 
Vice-President, T. M. Taft ; Senior Director, M. 
K. Gliddon ; Junior Director, J. B. Carse ; Sopho- 
more Director, H. P. Blackington ; Secretary and 
Treasurer, H. W. Phelps. 

At the Foot-Ball meeting, September 12th, 
Perry, '87, resigned, and F. N. Van Duzee was 
elected Sophomore Director in his place ; B. W. 
Warren, '85. was elected Business Manager in 
place of Hawley, and H. F. Allen, '88, was 
elected Freshman Director. 



KONDEAU-THE MOSQUITO. 

SEVERELY grim, with cushioned tread 
lie walks about your curtained bed, 
Dances all gory on night's pall, 
Or flying through the lighted hall, 
Draws rations from your aching head. 

Oft when his worsted foes have fled, 
He reigns triumphant in their stead, 
And loudly sounds his bugle call, 
Severely grim. 

An apparition dark and dread 
With lancet that hath cut and bled. 
Singing he eyes you from the wall, 
Or perched upon the bed-post tall, 
He licks his chops all ghastly red, 
Severely grim. 



DEGREES AND PRIZES AWARDED AT 
OOMMENOEMEKT. 

BENEDICT PRIZES: Latin— first, E. L. 
Dixon, '86 ; second, A. V. Taylor, '86 ; 
honorable mention, J. L. Kilbon, *S6y and W. D. 
Mapes, '86. Greek — first, E. L. Dixon, '86; 
second, A. V. Taylor, *S6 ; honorable mention, 
G. H. Flint, '86. Mathematics — first, E. L. 
Dixon, '86 ; second, W. D. Mapes, '86 ; honora- 
ble mention, J. C. Robinson, '86, and J. J. 
Thomas, '86. History — first, G. W. Anderson, 
'86 ; second, A. V. Taylor, '86 ; honorable men- 
tion, E. L. Dixon, '86. Natural History — first, 
S. G. Tenney, '86; second, W. D. Field, '86; 
honorable mention, O. C. Bidwell, '86, and C. H. 
Perry, '86. French — first, D. §. Herrick, '85 ; 
second, H. D. Bailey, '85 ; honorable mention, 
A. E. Street, '85, and B. W. Warren, '85. Ger- 
man — first, L. F. Warner, '85 ; second, H. B. 
W^ard, '85 ; honorable mention, C. C. Cobb, '85, 
and S. B. L. Penrose, '85. Graves Prize — E. D. 
Baldwin, '84. Van Vechten Prize for Extempo- 
raneous Speaking — E. P. Hill. '84. Rice Prize 
— P. F. Bicknell, '84. Book Prizes from the 
Rice fund — G. H. Flint, G. B. Harrison, J. L. 
Kilbon, W. D. Mapes, P. C. Ransome, and S. G. 
Tenney, all '86. Rhetorical Prizes — General 
Prize, W. M. Grosvenor, '85 ; Junior Prize, first, 
A. C. Babize, '85 ; second, A. D. Hawley, '85 ; 
Sophomore Prize, first, H. H. Gregg, '86 ; second, 
C. H. Perry, '86. 
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Honorary Degrees : A.M. in course, W. M. 
Rankin, '79, Newark, N. J. ; H. H. Ballard, '74, 
Lenox, Mass.; W. I). Hidwell, '81, Hyde Park, 
Mass. ; Theodore Williams, '73, West Foultney, 
Vt. ; S. W. Buck, '67, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. ; F. 
E. Corbon, '8f, Westminster, Mass.; A. A. 
Miclon, *8i ; G. I). Nichols, '81, Brooklyn, N. Y. ; 
E. W. Brumstead, '81, Cambridge, Mass. ; and 
Hon. A.M.— G. H. Tucker, T. M. Coan, E. 
Bogardus, T. W. Olds, I). (Jeer, W. 1). Granger. 
Ph.D.— J. C. Keeler, W. C. Thayer; D.D.— J. H. 
Denison, '62, Williamstown ; P. H. Vail, '64, 
Stamford, Conn.; LL.D. — J. J. Ingalls, Atchison, 
Kansas. 



OOLLEGE NOTES. 
''T^HE first meeting of the College Advisory 
L Committee was held at the President's 
house, Saturday noon, Sept. 7th. 

Billy Frayer is in town. 

The foot-ball is out once more. 

H. Clark, '87, has left College. 

Andrews, '83, was in town last week. 

Every room in ** Morgan " is now taken. 

Several Seniors have elected Junior French. 

Rollins, *88, has left college on account of his 
eyes. 

Ekjhtv-eight is awful small, but Oh My ! what 
stuff. 

EioHTY-EiGHT is Said to have the crack tennis 
player. ^ 

Warren and Rockwell, '85, are traveling in 
the West. 

Strain, '86, expects to rejoin his class at an 
early date. 

The Freshmen are said to have an extremely 
plucky class. 

Query ; Will the Grin Vodge Professor take 
the stump this fall ? 

'87 HAS lost one member since last term, and 
gained two new ones. 

EvERvnoDV subscribes for the Argo. Come 
early and avoid the rush. 

Thermometers scored 38'' in certain quarters 
of Williamstown on Sunday. 



The athletics take place at the North Adams 
park on the nth of October. 

There seems to be increased enthusiasm over 
tennis. Let the good work grow. 

Several of the Senior class have elected 
lunior P'rench under Mr. Lefavor. 

** Are we to enter the league ? " is the univer- 
sal topic for discussion at present. 

There is considerable doubt as to the re-open- 
ing of the skating-rink this winter. 

What are the campaign clubs going to do, and 
how much fun will they promise us ? 

Why do not the Faculty take some action in 
regard to the steps of Kellogg hall ? 

The Sophomores begin German this term with 
Prof. Smyth. No more Greek at present. 

The change in the weather was generally wel- 
comed, although mary colds mark its visit. 

The Junior Debates begin on Oct 8ch. The 
first essays have to be handed in the same day. 

J. C. Parsons, formerly of '84, who left Col- 
lege during Sophomore year, has returned to 
join '85. 

A short session of the Historical Society was 
held at Prof. Perry's house on the evening of 
Sept. 12th. 

The rumor is that the foot-ball eleven will 
board by themselves. Septl 15th found the boys 
in training. 

Tom McMahon seems to be in hard luck. He 
has lost two horses within a week. We must be 
hard drivers. 

The Freshman reij^^n fails to come this year, as 
the Sophomore said on looking at the weather 
bulletin after the rush. 

The Freshmen number only fifty-seven, being 
by far ihe smallest class that has entered college 
for a number of years. 

Pa Taft is liberal once more, and it is possi- 
ble to get the letters coming in the 9 p. m. 
mail at an earlier date. 

*'Heft" and "shine" are the words that a 
Junior used in chemistry, the other day, to ex- 
piess weight and luster. 
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The Sigma Phi house is rapidly nearing com- 
pletion, and it is hoped will be ready for occu- 
pancy early next month. 

Prof. Perry charged a certain Junior with hav- 
ing created a corner in pork by his entry into Chi- 
cago. Class came down. 

J. C. Robinson, '86, goes into the observatory 
with Prof. SaflFord, this year, to take a special 
course under his instruction. 

The entries to the single lawn-tennis tourna- 
ment were as follows: Bank^, J. R. Garfield, 
Dunham, Tanner, and Duryee. 

Chamberlain and Blanchard, both of *86, 
have been obliged to dTscontinue their college 
course on account of poor health. 

The programme for the athletic games came 
out early, so as to allow plenty of time for train- 
ing, and the entries should be many. 

The Professor who drew forth a coin in class, 
the other day, was obliged to explain in self- 
defense that it was for experiment only. 

One of our handsome last year's Freshmen 
was disgusted at being mistaken for one of the 
^^^ ball nine by a prominent foot-ball player. 

It is very desirable that students who patronize 
the merchants advertising in our columns mention 
the fact of having seen their names in the Argo. 

Who can give a lucid statement of what was 
done at the Soph.-Fresh. pow-wow around the 
monument the first Saturday evening of the 
term ? 

'86 GAVE a sing at the monument on Thursday, 
the 5th inst., and were followed on consecutive 
m nights by the Sophomore and Freshman classes, 
as usual. 

Prof. Perry has shown himself indefatigable 
in the gathering of many new curiosities in Clark 
hall. Apropos of the fact, have you seen the 
skeleton ? 

The class colors adopted by the Freshman 
class are light blue and silver grey. The yell is 
to be Rah I rah ! rah ! rah ! rah ! rah ! vLKiioo^iVy 
eighty-eight. 

" Ned's " ghost is said to prowl about " iMor- 
gan," gazing wistfully at the plaster images in the 
various rooms, and apparently affected to tears 
by their repose. 



And now are the enticing words of the wily 
Sophomoric spider heard in the land ; also the 
wailings of the Freshmanic fly over the "great 
bargains " he has secured. 

A Sophomore illustrated the difficulty of trans- 
lating German at sight in his second recitation 
by reading " das kind und das huch^ The child 
and the (hesitating) the baby. 

'8i*s ** Conference Committee " was summoned 
to Dr. Carter's house Monday morning, after the 
Sopho-Freshman sing of Saturday night, but no 
result of very startling nature was divulged. 

Student. "These towns were called the 
Hau-Seatic League, from an old German word 
hausea, meaning league, probably, because some 
of them were a league apart." Class applauds. 

In a meeting of the Y. M. C. A. on the eve of 
Sept. 1 2th, Messrs. Penrose, Gregg, Merriam, and 
Wild were appointed a committee to represent 
the Williams Y. M. C. A. at the coming State 
Convenlioiv 

The following incident is related as a fact of 
recent date : Small boy to little girl — " How old 
are you ? " She — " I am seven." He — " I am 
also seven. We are of the same age. It would 
be well to marry." 

Did the Freshman who came into Chapel late 
the other morning, and then as suddenly went 
out again, come for the purpose of borrowing a 
quarter with which to pay John Williams for his 
breakfast? It looked that way. 

CoMMirrEES have been appointed from the 
several classes with a view to the formation of a 
Blaine and Logan Club, — and if there are men 
enough for privates after filling the offices, a 
Cleveland and Hendricks Club. 

President Carter preached the first sermon 
of the year. It is to be hoped that all members 
of the three upper classes were not so busy in 
fitting his excellent advice to the Freshmen that 
they took none of it to themselves. 

We are thankful to chronicle that the ancient 
benches which tortured the students in Professor 
Hewett's recitation room have been removed, 
and their places very acceptably supplied by 
" fauteuil " as the Frenchman would say. 
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Therk is a rumor afloat that the Trustees, out 
of pity for our sufTerings from the intense heat 
during the first week of the term, will look favor- 
ably upon a scheme for extending the summer 
vacation hereafter. We devoutly hope that such 
is the case. 

The hints of last year as to the advisability of 
changing the shade of our college dormitories 
for a warmer lint, seem to have made no im- 
pression on the faculty. We had nourished some 
hopes that a change for the better might greet 
our eyes on the commencement of a new term. 

The Juniors this year are allowed to elect 
Latin and Greek in place of the modern lan- 
guages, or to take either Latin or (Jrcek in addi- 
tion to their other work. Those who have taken 
Greek are J. C. Kilbon, G. H. Flint, W. D. 
Mapes, and J. (i. Robertson. Those who take 
the Latin are G. W. Anderson, W. D. Mapes, and 
A. V. Taylor. 

Our special reporter was in Chicago during 
the Democratic Convention, and when he asked 
the waiter what they had for breakfast, he was 
astonished to hear him reply, " Ice-water, cracked 
ice, soda water, seltzer-water, appolinaris-water, 
bromide of potash, and chloral." When he ex- 
claimed, the waiter apologized by saying he mis- 
took him for a delegate. (Fact.) 

TIS LOVE. 

''T'*HUS pondered a tender young maiden, 
i- With shekels and beauty well laden : 

*'Th(»ugh I've suitors a score, 

I am now thirty-four, 
And the bloom of niv vouth is a-fadin*. 

*' Now, Charlie is awfully pretty, 
He's the darlingcst dude in the city, 

His mustache smells like beer. 

And I very much fear 
That he smokes cigarettes, — what a pity. 

•* Dear Tom is a regular daisy, 
Tho' at College they say he is lazy, — 

Yet he rows on the crew. 

And plays fuot-ball too, 
But his prospects, financial, are hazy." 

Now she's hitched to a cross eyed old banker, 
Who said : " Tho' for me she don't hanker. 

As I'm rather too stout, 

And am troubled with gout, 
Yet 1 think that my bank notes will yank her." 

HANK. 



PEBSOHALa 

^ A A '71. Two of the Alumni died in July. 
T* I ' Dr. P3. N. S. Morgan of Bennington, Vl, 
and E. J. Monroe of Syracuse, N. Y. 

'59. Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden is chair- 
man of the Entertainment Committee that wel- 
comes the American Board to Columbus in Oc- 
tober. 

'59. Dr. T. Munson Coan, well known by his 
contributions to periodical literature, and now at 
the head of the Revision Bureau of New York 
City, was given his degree and restored to full 
membership in his college class at the last com- 
mencement. 

'77. Emerson W. Judd, for some years on the 
staff of the St. Louis Glob€ Democrat^ has become 
the Boston editor of Bradstreet's financial Journal. 

'81. We are sorry to record the death of H. 
A. Tweezy, whom all acquaintances recognized 
as a very promising and rising young man. 

'82. Demond will probably study for the min- 
istry at Andover Theological Seminary. 

'82. John S. Adriance is studying Chemistry 
at Williams. 

'82. John Tatlock, Jr., has received a profes- 
sorship at Beloit College. 

'83. Muchmore and wife were in town 
recently. 

'84. W. S. Cooper is teaching at Ashfield, 
Mass. 

'84. John H. Safford is principal of the 
Blackington High School. Lives at home, and 
finds time to play ball. 

'84. Isaac Adriance is at home in Williams- 
town. 

'84. Walter P. Bradley is studying at Gottin- 
gen, Prussia. Address, Beufey & Co. 

'84. W. W. Seymour is also studying at Gott- 
ingen. **Viic." and "Brad." have purchased 
bicycles and are presumably astonishing the 
natives. 

'84. W. E. Collins was in town lately. He 
will study in New York the coming year. 

'84. Hawkins was in town this week ; he goes 
to the Columbia Law School. 
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'84. Frank Baldwin is in England. 

'84. George Cookingham is to study dentistry. 

'84. H. P. Dewey was in town at the begin- 
ning of the term. 

'84. " Gross " Trowbridge recently made his 
friends here a week's visit. 

'84. H. J. Rogers is teaching Eng. Lit. at 
Albany, and reading law. 

'85. Edward Man has been visiting in Wil- 
liamstown. Mr. Man will not return to College. 



JA80FS LOa-BOOK 

JASON was loath to cast off the moorings of the 
Argo, summer on shore had been unusually 
pleasant, and wandering through the fields of a 
more finished literature than even our college 
press can offer, the skipper was reluctant to 
return to his duties. Once more on the deck of 
his staunch little craft, however, and shaking 
hands with his tried crew, Jason has become just 
a little ashamed of himself, and just now while 
the wind comes in fresh gusts that fill out the 
white sails of his vessel, he can but express him- 
self as perfectly contented. 

There was one point that Jason carried on 
shore to meditate upon last summer, and which 
he now expresses himself as still doubtful upon: 
Is it well for a college paper to publish the ora- 
tions, poems, etc., delivered at Commencement 
Day in its final edition. The Studmt does so 
and its example is copied by many other college 
journals, the consequence is naturally an undue 
heaviness in the columns of printed matter, but 
whether for the best or not, Jason cannot yet 
decide. 

Sweeping the horizon with his glass while thus 
communing with himself, Jason has discovered a 
few sails, but is not able to distinguish their 
colors ; doubtless they have started out of port 
with the Argo in order to get the advantage of 
the good sailing wind now blowing ; however that 
may be, they look like honest craft, and before 
many weeks are over, Jason intends that the 
Argo, testing her sailing qualities, shall make 
their closer acquaintance. 



LITEKART. 

AMONG works largely given to statistics, Robert P. 
Porter, late chief of the wealth, debt, taxation, and 
railroad divisions of the U. S. Census, has printed a paper 
on " Protection and Free-trade To-day," which was lately 
delivered before the Arkwright Club of Boston, declar- 
ing that the arguments for or against Free trade or Protec- 
tion can no longer depend upon the theories of political 
economists, but must rest upon a foundation supplied by 
the records of national progress during the last half century, 
and a study of the existing conditions of industrial popu- 
lations. Mr. Porter cites statistical facts prepared by him- 
self and other competent gentlemen, which show the low 
price at which foreign labor is held under free-trade gov- 
ernments, and the destitution resulting therefrom. Hav- 
ing traveled on the continent of Europe as well as through 
the British Isles, the author has gathered a large mass 
of valuable information from personal observation. 
With these facts at hand he has been enabled to intelli- 
gently discuss the American system, which he does at length, 
pointing out the benefits of protection to workingmen as 
well as capitalists. Published with an appendix in a neat 
paper pamphlet by James R. Osgood & Co. of Boston. 
Price ID cents. 

There have appeared this summer few more interesting 
books 'of fiction than the sketch by Grace Denio Litchfield, 
entitled, ** Only an Incident." Bright and entertaining in 
style, it has a plot of its own which recommends it most 
highly to the reader. The scene of the story is laid in the 
town of Joppa which is situated most favorably amid a 
group of sister towns likewise designated by Scripture 
names. Contrary to the natural inclinations of her neighbors 
there is one of the inhabitants who does not share the pre- 
vailing fault of Joppites, which is self glory and conceit 
wholly prompted by the fact that they were born in Joppa. 
With such a distinguishing character the heroine is 
delightfully drawn by the author, as she moves to and fro 
among her townspeople and the few favored individuals 
who have made the town a summer resort, or have been 
drawn there by professional engagements. How the tale 
will end is a conundrum apt to puzzle the wittiest, while 
every page is calculated to preserve the interest. Pub- 
lished in the most attractive form by G. P. Putnam's Sons, 
27 and 29 West 23d streets, N. Y. City. 

With other interesting works which have come to hand 
we notice a book put forth by R. Heber Newton of All 
Souls Protestant Episcopal Church in New York City, 
designated ''The Book of the Beginnings," and whichgcon- 
tains a study of Genesis with an introduction to the Pen- 
tateuch. Its chapters contain in substance the matter 
which was delivered by Mr. Newton before a Sunday 
afternoon bible class, drawn from his own church, and 
aside from the gracefulness of the style in which they are 
written, show much original thought. Published by G. P. 
Putnam's Sons, 27 and 29 West 23d street, N. Y. City. 
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From the Knickerbocker press, controlled by the same 
publishers, comes a life of Cleveland in pamphlet form by 
Pendleton King. , After a short review of the Cleveland 
ancestry, the author carefully considers the life and public 
services of the Democratic candidate for the Presidency, 
giving considerable space to an account of Mr. Cleveland's 
career as Mayor and Governor. The book is neatly gotten 
up with an appendix and contains a fine steel engraving 
of Mr. Cleveland. Price in paper 30 cts. G. P. Putnam's 
Sons, N. Y. City. 



THE LANDLORD'S CRUEL DAUGHTER. 

I loved my landlord's daughter fair, 

(Alas ! that I should do so), 
And begged her for a lock of hair, 

(Alas! that I should do so). 
For since I was too poor to wed, 
I thought I'd like some hair instead. 

Alas ! alas ! alas ! alas ! 

Alas I that I should do %o. 



OLIPPIHGa, 

FASHION NOTES — JOITINGS FROM THE SUMMKR 

RESORTS. 

SURGES are seen continually on the beach. 
In the newest bathing dresses figures are 
very pronounced. 

Puffs will as formerly be very popular in the 
local papers. 

Undressed kids ^re seen frequently on the 
beach during bathing hour. 

Young men of fashion are very partial to 
checks — the larger the better. Corkscrews are 
much favored for sailing and fishing excursions. 

Nightcaps are very fashionable. They are 
made straight or trimmed with milk and nutmeg, 
or shirred with a wide border of egg. They are 
all made full and some are also trimmed with a 
narrow piping of straw. — Chaff. 

ADAPTED TO THE SEASON. 

Who can tell what a Freshman thinks t 

Who can fathom the gossamer links 

By which the manikin feels his way 

From darkness into the light of day, 

Gleefully entering the great unknown 

Region of Greek and Latin and Bohn ? — Stiideut. 

CONFESSION. 

*• Tell me this," he softly murmured, 
" Do you love me true ? " 
And she answered, shyly blushing, 
Love you ? yes, I do." 
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Turning then his glance upon her. 
Solemnly and slow ; 
*• Thanks," he answered absently. 

" I only wished to know." — Polytechnic. 



She gave me then a sunny smile, 

(Alas ! that she should do so), 
.\nd said Fd better wait awhile, 

(Alas I that she should do so). 
*' Some day," she said in prettywise, 
" I'll get you up a small surprise/* 

Alas ! alas ! alas ! alas ! 

Alas ! that she should do so. 

One day she said she was prepared 

(Alas ! that she should do so). 
To give me that for which I cared, 

(Alas ! that she should do so). 
The cruel girl made me her dupe. 
And served the hair up in the soup. 

Alas! alas! alas! alas! 

Alas ! that she should do so. 

— Z 
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TH E Y painted her as beautiful 
Beyond a poet*s expression, 
One glance sufficed me, 'twas enough ; 
• It made a deep impression. 

Her form was sylph-like to a fault, 

Her hair was flaming red. 
She wore her father's cast-off hat 

Upon her frowzy head. 
She showed a dainty hob nail shoe, 

And had a mighty tread. 

Let others sing the wondrous charms 
Of her who milks the kine. 

But round one heart dark memories 
Will never cease to twine. 



Actual occurrence : Scene, Saratoga hote 
Visitor to porter — "It's a fine morning, Pat. 
Porter — *' Yis, sur, it*s the foinest I ever saw i 
my life, and so was last avening." 

The music attending WO's ice-cream wago 
resembles something between a chime and th 
harmony of sleigh-bells. What will be the ne: 
move toward the aesthetic ? 
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COMPLICATIONS are disagreeable, and we 
of the Arck) are fully persuaded of the fact, 
although our pens have had a rest, and we are 
once more in smooth waters. During the past 
week numerous inquiries have been made as to 
our non-appearance last Saturday ; in explanation 
let us say, that it was to prevent conflict with our 
sister journal the AthencBum, and thereby serve 
the College interests better ; now that the result 
desired is achieved, we hope to appear bi-weekly 
as heretofore. Once more in type it is with con- 
siderable regret that we have to announce the 
resignation of Mr. B. H. Smith from the board of 
editors. Mr. Smith has controlled the business 
department of the Argo for more than a year 
with pronounced success, and has been of invalu- 
able service to the paper in many ways. As to 
farther changes, Mr. E. L. Adams, '87, has been 
elected associate literary editor, and Mr. Leonard 
assumes the charge of the financial department. 



AS we go to press, considerable relief has 
been brought to the College by a telegram 
denying the truth of a statement made by the 
morning's Springfield Republican^ and we are 



encouraged by the general sentiment of the 
students to give vent to some of our hardly sup- 
pressed indignation caused by the reckless course 
of the above journal. We could endure the 
careless and aggravated accounts given in the 
Republican's columns concerning the cane rushes 
last year, although we could but feel that, untrue 
as they were, the effect upon the news-reading 
public would be of harm to our Alma Mater, but 
when through an abnormal avidity for news, the 
home of a beloved Professor is shadowed, we 
cannot restrain ourselves from voicing our con- 
tempt, and declaring the course of the Republican 
as outrageous and criminal in the extreme. 



THE foot-ball season is at last fully upon us, 
and with the eleven in the field we call upon 
the College for its earnest support. 

Away with the mistaken notion that individu- 
ally you can do but little to benefit our success in 
this branch of athletics. Those who play foot- 
ball can sacrifice a little in order to be promptly 
on the field when practice games are in order, and 
those who do not play themselves, but have an 
honest pride in securing honor for Williams, can 
open their purses, and what is also to the point, 
can come out when there is a game in progress, 
in order to encourage the team. Too much stress 
cannot be laid on this last suggestion alone, an 
appeal to which it is possible for everyone to re- 
spond. As a necessary result there will be more 
of an inducement for each man to do his best, 
and the effect must react to an advantage. 

As to base-ball, it has no warmer supporters in 
its season than The Argo, but for the present it 
must go ; let there be nothing to interfere with a 
successful autumn on the foot-ball field. Harvard, 
Yale, and Princeton are hard at work and have 
been since the opening of their college terms ; let 
us follow their example in bending every nerve 
to the issue, and as a consequence we shall reap 
some of the advantages which these have here- 
tofore held over us. 
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IT may seem almost unnecessar}' to say any- 
thing about such a subject as Politeness, but 
a word now and then may act not only as a re- 
minder but as a stimulant. Dress does not make 
a gentleman, nor yet does money, but it is a 
man's method of conducting himself towards 
his fellows and instructors that win the compli- 
ment "he is a perfect gentleman." A man's 
conduct during the first few weeks creates an 
impression on his classmates and fellow colle- 
gians, which is very hard to overcome. If that 
impression is a good one, it is just as hard to 
overcome it as a bad one. Consideration for the 
feelings of others is always noticed and admired. 
And what is more, a polite man always receives 
better treatment than a boorish fellow. Along- 
side of Politeness walks Modesty. To turn the 
phrase, a little "modesty is the best policy." 
Gifts in any direction will be found out without a 
personal booming. Some think that class-room 
etiquette is entirely different from parlor etiquette. 
While there are points of dissimilarity, yet in 
the main they are the same. The spirit is 
identical. A few men by a continuous disregard 
for the feelings of an instructor can create an 
impression that is unconsciously applied to the 
whole class. A little more thoughtfulness now 
and then will do no harm to anyone. Continual 
association with men in a place like a college, 
is a grand turning-lathe, and only the gnarled 
and worthless wood resists its polishing influence. 



THOUGH we do not wish to be branded as 
chronic fault-finders, we cannot but enter a 
vigorous protest against the position taken by the 
Faculty in regard to athletics. It has always 
been the custom, or at least for a number of years, 
to give the students a whole day, or at least all 
but one recitation, for the purpose of holding the 
the annual athletic games. This year, however, 
we are denied this privilege, and compelled to 
crowd the whole programme into one ordinary 
half holiday. This necessarily compels the 
events to be hurried or slighted, and at the same 
time makes the necessary arrangements difficult 
to effect. It is to be regretted that just at this 
time, when, under a new and systematic constitu- 



tion, athletic sports and interest had entered npa 
a new life, a wet blanket should be thus cast upn 
them. We feel safe in saying that no day giva 
us was of more general interest than that devoted ' 
to these sports, and that we but voice the preva- 
lent, if not the unanimous, sentiment of the Col- 
lege in thus protesting against its loss. WeeaxD- 
estly hope that the matter may, if possible, be ifr 
considered by the Faculty, and that the resdt 
may be in accordance with the desires of the 
large majority of those most intimately concerned 



THIS seems a particularly fitting time to 
make a suggestion through our editorial 
columns to the Alumni and friends of the College. 
The desire for the fulfillment of this inndvatioD 
has been so often expressed by different alumni 
that it seems particularly fitting for us to make a 
rcsumd of the subject, and put it before our 
friends in its true light. Political economy, es- 
pecially with respect to the tariff question, has 
been taught, and is now taught in this College in 
a one-sided way, and naturally so as the question 
is yet so undecided as to which system is best for 
the welfare of this country, that no one man can 
put forth in an unbiased manner both sides of 
the question, being of necessity influenced by his 
own stand. When a subject is to be fully mas- 
tered, both sides, if there are such, must be set 
forth to their best advantage. Undoubtedly under 
the existing facilities for the accomplishment of 
this end many have been prevented from enter- 
ing here, as has been openly stated by different 
alumni, likewise at another institution where the 
conditions are the same, this year's addition is 
below the usual standard of number. Now it 
seems that the matter has reached that point 
where something ought to be done ; what that 
something is readily suggests itself, namely, 
that the Alumni, for they are the pardes most 
interested in the welfare of the College, and 
also in a less degree, the outside friends of the 
College, should endow a chair of lecturers on Po- 
litical Economy, as viewed from the other side, 
thus rendering it possible for each and everyone 
to form his own opinion one way or the other, 
after careful study of both sides, put forth in 
their best light. 
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WE have been greatly surprised at the spirit 
that has been shown by the spectators 
during two or three of the class ball games. It 
has always been considered a part of common 
politeness to maintain a respectful silence in 
regard to any and all rulings of the umpire, 
whether such rulings were in accordance with 
the judgment of the by-standers or not. The um- 
pire's position is at best a disagreeable one, and 
when any man who is considered by the captains 
of the contesting nines to be competent to fill the 
position, consents to umpire a game, it seems to 
us that the very least possible courtesy demands 
that his decisions be not criticized. We are loath 
to speak of such a matter, but the occurrences of 
the past few games have driven us to do so. In 
the name of those gentlemanly manners, of which 
we as a College are justly proud, let this be the 
last of such manifestations. 



WE all dislike to see any old custom 
dropped, especially when it is one which 
serves to enliven the dull winter term. Junior 
Minstrels is a thing of the past, and we begin to 
fear that Junior Dramatics will share the same 
fate. It is now well on towards the middle of the 
term, and still the Juniors have done nothing in 
-this direction. We think that they ought at 
least to have chosen their Dramatics Committee 
by this time. They may conclude that this cus- 
tom is better honored in the breach than in the 
observance, but if so, let them at rny rate call a 
class-meeting, and discuss the matter thoroughly 
from every side, and not let it drop simply from 
lack of energy on the part of some one to start 
the matter. The time is growing short, and we 
advise that attention be given to this matter 
soon. 



THIS last winter a new method was followed 
at this Post-Oflfice. For some time it had 
been the custom for the Post Office to remain 
open in the evening until the mail, which arrives 
about nine, had been distributed, but last year 
our Postmaster concluded to close the office at 
eight o'clock; and all through the winter the 
poor Freshman had to wait until morning for 
his letter from home, the Soph, for his — bills, 



the Junior for that delicately perfumed note, and 
the Senior for his numerous offers of lucrative 
positions. We grieved over this. Is there no 
help for it ? Must we undergo the same agonies 
of suspense again this winter ? Or will our Post- 
master distribute that mail on its arrival ? 
Seriously, we think that if it is possible to keep 
the office open this winter until nine o'clock, it 
will be a great convenience to the whole College, 
and we assure Mr. Taf t that we shall appreciate 
the privilege, while we thank him on behalf of 
the students for his courtesy during the opening 
weeks of the term. 



IN that the modern languages are becoming of 
so much greater importance in the College 
curriculum than formerly, it seems particularly 
fitting to say a few words to those studying them. 
Although the recitation-room work is carried on 
in the best manner considering the existing 
facilities, still, that cannot reach each and every 
person. It seems, therefore, needful for a 
moderate mastery of the languages, that this be 
supplemented by outside work of some sort. 
Last year a number of Seniors and Juniors 
formed a " French Club -y* at whose meetings 
interesting French works were read and criticised 
much to the benefit of all. There was also a 
German Club. Now as the disagreeable weather 
is not so ver)' far off, and time will be more 
plentiful, why would it not be possible as well as 
profitable that a number of similar organizations 
should be started, which we are sure would meet 
the approval of the several professors. 



THOSE who listened to the lecture delivered 
by Mr. Horace Scudder early in the term, 
were unanimous in expressing themselves, not 
simply as pleased, but as desirous of more oppor- 
tunities to improve themselves in a similar manner. 
Doubtless we ask a great many hard things of 
the College, but in pleading for more lectures 
from representative men, we think that we are 
not at all immodest. During the year just 
passed, through the efforts of individual members 
of the Faculty, a great deal was done for the 
intellectual entertainment of the students. What 
we earnestly desire now, is that the College 
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authorities should further such private beginnings 
by using their powers, with the same end in view. 
There are, we believe, many gentlemen of some 
distinction in the bordering States who would 
consider it an honor if asked to lecture before 
the students, and the expense would not neces- 
sarily be large. Cannot some step be taken in this 
direction, without at all involving the financial 
ruin of our Alma Mater ? 



A SUBTEBFUQE 

THE roseate splendor of the sky 
Is mirrored in the smiling lake, 
A thousand wavelets curl and foam 

Across the steamer's shining wake, 
Away on either sandy shore 
You hear the widening ripples break. 

Within a cozy hidden nook 
That lies abaft the paddle-wheel 

A maiden with a shy reserve 
Is listening to a youth's appeal ; 

Across her face so sweet and' fair 
You see the growing blushes steal. 

He gets too near the vital point 
Which calls for answered " yes, or no," 

When suddenly her dainty hat 
Is blown out on the floods below. 

While with an air of feigned surprise 
The pretty schemer crieth — Oh. 

" None but the brave deserve the fair," 
He plunges headlong from the rail. 

And demonstrates in very truth 
How good cold water can avail. 

Either to spoil a suit of clothes. 
Or end the suit it must curtail. 



THE MOBGAN HALL GABGOYLE SPOUTS. 

OH ! there's no use trying to get ahead of me 
because Tve got more cheek than all the 
Sophomores put together. IVe been sitting out 
here at the head of this west middle entry for 
some years now, and have had a chance to study 
human nature in all its College phases. I can 
tell a Sophomore as quick as I lay my eye on 
him. I'm a relative of his, and so that accounts 
for our having the same kind of natural disposi- 
tion — but what in the crack of doom can this 
thing be acoming up this way ! It has a detesta- 
bly meek look to it. I wonder if it is a Senior — 



with a condition. Oh ! no, it can't be at all— ^s 
stopping and looking at me. Ah ! it*s a darling 
little Freshman. It can't be anything else, for 
nobody ever stops to recognize me but Fresh- 
men. Well, how are you my little man ? Fm 
glad to see you show such a desire to become 
acquainted with all that's great and good. Don't 
you know who I am ? I stay up here as an ex- 
ample to all good little bo^^s who desire to become 
great men. Hello ! there goes one of your class- 
mates. Run over and speak to him — don't step 
on the grass — there are some more of them toa 
Don't yell, it might disturb some of the Juniors 
who haven't got up yet- Just tell them to come 
over and listen to a word or two from me before 
they go down to the post-office to get their after- 
noon letters from their mammas. Oh ! here you 
all are — a real nice little band. I hope you all 
love one another, and never do any naughty acts. 
I hope you don't lie, or smoke, or chew, or drink, 
or swear, or act disrespectful to your elders, and 
that you like the school and are trying to please the 
teachers. Step up a little nearer, — don't be bash- 
ful. I like to gaze into your fresh innocent faces. 
It's quite a relief after seeing so much inveterate 
vice, and I want to warn you against a few things 
which have dragged thousands of pure harmless 
little ones like yourselves way down into the pro- 
fundities. Be sure and learn your lessons thor- 
oughly and don't get anybody else to do them for 
you, because it is the same as lying, and these two 
little ones, should you ever grow to be upper class- 
men, after pursuing such bright little schemes, 
you might find that having no foundation there 
was nothing to stop your dropping. Prob- 
ably you don't know what trotting means. Don't 
ever try to find out. It's the Devil's own hook, 
and if you once get hold of it you can never let 
go. Then, too, don't let any bad words come 
out of your sweet mouths that would make you 
blush to have your father or an upper-classman 
hear, and while you guard your speech, beware 
lest in an hour of awful temptation you defile 
your mouth with a dirty cigarette. Remember 
that doctors pronounce it the cause of hypochon- 
driasis which is 'steen times worse than the worst 
case of nostralgia. Then there's another thing— 
don't get restless, children. If you haven't heard 
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of such a place as Adams yet, don*t try to find 
out where it is, for it is a modern Nineveh, and is 
highly unfit for such as you. If, however, it 
should be necessary to go for the purpose of 
purchasing a new style hat, don't get off a Sey- 
mour on some of the upper-classmen by striking 
up too familiar an acquaintance with any of the 
lampposts over there, and when you get home 
don't mistake me in the dark for any of your 
class-mates. Hem ! my throat is getting dry. 
Long years ago I used to do a different sort of 
spouting when a stream of water ran from my 
mouth. People are so superficial these days — 
but run off now and grub up your tasks and be 
good children — but hold on — one word more. If 
you should happen to think some day of rigging 
me up in an old necktie and hat, don't imagine 
yourselves remarkably original^because it's an old 
trick. Hem ! 



A LETTER 

THIS dainty scented letter, 
From far across the sea, 
Brings pleasant words and tidings 
From one that's dear tome. 

To one who *s tossed with fever, 
How welcome is the breeze 

That wafts to him the fragrance 
Of lands across the seas. 

So to my restless spirit 

Thy words refreshment bring, 
And bid my thoughts of sadness. 

Like startled birds, take wing. 

I prize the letter highly, 

But dearer yet to me. 
Is she who penned the letter 

Far, far, across the sea. 



TRIX. 



YOUTHFUL POLITIOS. 

THE denizens of Spring and Water streets 
were out in full force to witness the torch- 
light parade of the College campaign club one 
evening in the fall of 187-, the hoodlums and 
gamins shouting and hooting as though the whole 
result of the campaign rested on their shoulders 
alone. The Hon. Wm. Pratt has just finished 
haranguing his fellow townsmen, exhorting them 
to go to the polls, to vote early, and to vote the 
straight Republican ticket. When over the crest 



of " Consumtion Hill," came the gallant band of 
students with " Hurrah ! Hurrah ! we shout the 
jubilee," reaching over the east college campus. 
'From house to house they went cheering and 
routing out each Professor in turn, making no 
discrimination as to party, whether Republican 
or Democrat or otherwise, his views must be 
heard whether or no. 

The speeches were curious studies in them-" 
selves. Some endeavoring to hide their own 
views in their desire to keep on the good side of 
the students, others coming out with true frank- 
ness, and it was noticeable that they who were 
the most acceptable were those who came out 
with their views clearly, and distinctly manifest- 
ing a determination of character to stand up for 
their own proper candidate. But the taking 
thing of the whole evening was a speech by 
Prof. X — , a stout Republican, who, after dis- 
cussing the merits of the different candidates and 
their platforms, closed his speech with the follow- 
ing anecdote. 

Said he : ** It so happened that a recent elec- 
tion in Connecticut came off at the^same time as 
a great revival meeting, and politics and religion 
were going side by side. 

" It was one evening when a grand Republican 
rally was to be held in the Town Hall, and it 
happened that one of the visiting evangelists was 
standing on the curbstone watching the proces- 
sion, when there came along a little red-headed 
boy smoking a cigarette, and reviling in not very 
polite terms his youthful associates. From his 
accent one might have discovered that his nation- 
ality was Irish. The preacher, astounded at his 
depravity, stopped him and took him to one side 
to reason with him as to his conduct, when the 
following conversation ensued : 

** Little boy, what is your name!" "Tim 
Maguirers, sor, and phwat do yer want to know 
for ? " was the reply. " Tim : are you a Christian ? " 
asked the preacher. " No," said Tim in a snarley 
surly sort of manner. ** What ! not a Christian ? " 
Again the discordant " No," was the only reply. 
Now Tim, tell me why are you not a Christian } 
asked the preacher. ** Faix an I*m a Dimocrat 
sor, and the hift of the Dimocratic party don't ate 
meat on Froidays. pas meche. 
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THE BABGE BIDE 

THE moon is looking down, boys, 
With a soft and silvery smile. 
She knows that we're on a spree, boys, 

And will go with us the while. 
There's a full team in the harness 

The rig has seats for all. 
And amid the hills the echoes 
Reverberate our call. 

Close by the carriage road, boys. 

The streamlet winds along ; 
The music of its splashing 

Blends sweetly with our song. 
Three cheers for Alma Mater, 

Three more for the class we love. 
Then ring out our college anthems 

Till they shake the stars above. 



EXOnSABLE BOLTING. 

MRS. RATTLE was a schemer. Whether 
by nature or from long-continued practice, 
I would not attempt to say, but when I made her 
acquaintance she never seemed to be really happy 
unless planning the engagement or marriage of 
her friends. Her scheming was not of a general 
nature, but always confined itself to this one 
channel, and was philanthropic in that it was 
always done for the benefit of some one besides 
herself. 

In many cases her schemes resulted entirely to 
her satisfaction, and at such times the throne of 
England would not have tempted her. 

Mrs. Rattle was the manager and sole owner 
of a private boarding-house, situated in a quiet 
neighborhood of a large city, so she had ample 
opportunity of exercising her faculties in her 
favorite channel. She was very particular about 
those whom she took under her protection, and 
in consequence, her house and table were always 
filled with companionable people. 

Being a student in Carpenter University, a 
college which did not furnish dormitory facilities, 
I was obliged to obtain rooms and board some- 
where not too far from the scene of my duties. 
Mrs. Rattle's house was the most convenient 
place, so I engaged rooms and board there. 

I had some special duties at the University, 
so it happened that I took my meals either 
before or after the other boarders, and I only 



gradually learned that they consisted of two 
newly-married couples, a young man or two, and 
an indefinite number of school teachers. 

Mrs. R. had had a splendid field to work in, 
and from current reports and the testimony of 
the gasometer in the parlor, one might reasonably 
conclude that she had been successful in her 
chosen sphere of action. 

Many times, I was urgently asked to join the 
informal gatherings which accidentally met at Mrs. 
R.'s, but " I was always very busy at the Univer- 
sity," or ** had some extra work that would con- 
fine me to my room. Very sorry indeed." 

In vain did Mrs. R. try to introduce me to the 
society of her parlor, but as long as my work at 
the University continued, I kept myself aloof. 
Vacation time, however, brought an opportunit}-, 
and she siezed it ^ a drowning man would grasp 
a plank. 

I had decided not to go home that vacation, 
and thus was in her power. Alone, with few 
friends, I had nothing of any great importance 
to occupy my time. 

Mrs. R.'s face grew visibly brighter at the 
prospect, as she made me acquainted with my 
fellow boarders, but she kept her designs to her- 
self, and worked with silent glee in the field now 
opened by my unfortunate decision not to go 
home. 

It soon became evident that her plans had 
something to do with Miss Peters and myself, for 
it always happened that, somehow or other, we 
were partners at whist, companions in the 
impromptu walks around the park, and, in fact, 
were a good deal in each other's company. 

I tried to distribute my attentions to the fair 
" school-marms " as much as possible, but Mrs. 
R. was a better (I confess it with tears), general 
than I, and I ignominiously failed. As I look 
back upon that time, the stupendousness of Mrs. 
R.*s genius is ovei whelming. Had I two statues, 
one of Mrs. R., and one of Napoleon, I should 
place them on my mantel face to face, and — bet 
on Mrs. R. every time. 

The vacation went on in this desultory way, 
interesting, I have no doubt, to the boarders as 
they watched the foils tightening around me, and 
my endeavors to rise above my surroundings. 
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I might mention here, I did not know it then, 
that the two married couples were a monument 
to Mrs. R.*s genius, as also the reported engage- 
ments of the majority of her other boarders. 

The last night of the vacation was the occasion 
for a grand "blow-out " (I quote from the mar- 
ried couples). Miss Peters and I, according to 
every lady in the square, were engaged, and they 
came with their escorts, and with the idea that 
this was a sort of celebration of the event. They 
knew, I did not, that Mrs. R. always gave a party 
when two of her boarders succumbed to her 
superior power. 

At ten o'clock our hostess announced refresh- 
ments, and a general move was made towards 
the dining-room. 

Mrs. R. was prepared to let fly the shot which 
was to crown her scheming. During a moment- 
ary lull in the confusion of being seated Mrs. R. 
smiled triumphantly and said : " All the married 
and engaged folks will please sit at this end of 
the table." 

I stood still to allow those designated to pass. 
Soon there was a general seating. Miss Peters 
and I were left alone at the further end of the 
table. 

This was too much, I bolted, and, I know it was 
cowardly, left Miss Peters alone at the foot of 
the table. 

I was not going to be a monument to anything 
— not even to the genius of Mrs. R., and, besides, 
I had in my pocket the photograph of the dear- 
est girl that ever bade a man good bye. 



A OAMPAIGN INCIDENT. 

THE national political campaign enjoys with 
the 29th of February the distinction of 
coming but once in four years, yet the incidents 
which happen during the brief four or five months 
preceding the election furnish ample material for 
a host of anecdotes. Here is one of them. It 
was the evening of the day on which the Demo- 
cratic Convention had finished its labors at Chi- 
cago, and beer was once more for sale at a nom- 
inal price. 

The little town of Coonville, despite its Repub- 
lican proclivities, was making merry over the re- 



sult, and, as usual, oa such momentous occasions, 
the C. C. C. B. (Coonville Colored Cornet Band) 
was dispersing sweet music for the drinks in front 
of one of the numerous saloons in town. When 
they had played the only tune in their repertoire 
adapted to the occasion, " Father, Dear Father, 
come home with me now," mine host Blackleg 
invited the organization to step down and wet 
their horns at his expense. The average Cdon- 
villian has an equal propensity for beer and 
watermelon, so all ceremony was dispensed with 
and a general scramble for the generous brother's 
headquarters ensued. 

When the fourth schooner had been anchored, 
it was moved by Brother Trombone, and seconded 
by the whole band, " dat a vote of thanks be, an 
is hereby, tendered and disposed toward Brudder 
Blackleg for his mos' bontiful repas*, and that we, 
the Colored Cornet Band of Coonville, in appre- 
ciation of the same, play the Coonville medley." 
It needs be here explained that the medley re- 
ferred to was arranged by Brother Trombone 
especially for the band, and differed from all 
other medleys in that every instrument played a 
different tune, all ending up with the Doxology. 

So the medley was begun, and Brudder Melan- 
choly was getting along wonderfully on his brass 
horn solo, " Swing low Sweet Chariot," when-rip- 
tung ! and he came out from under his hat with a 
brass shield on his breast, and landed in a heap 
on a beer barrel in the rear of the room. 

The cause of the unexpected mishap was never 
known to the unfortunate brother, who left town 
soon after, but the rest of the colored fraternity 
learned after his departure that it was all on ac- 
count of a big firecracker which had been dropped 
into the brass horn by a jealous member of the 
other party. 

If any of you chance to visit Coonville, and are 
curious or dry enough to visit the scene of the 
disaster, you will see behind the bar, the remains 
of Brudder Melancholy's horn with the likeness 
of the candidate graven thereon. 

The North Adams rink is again open, and it 
seems as if lovers of this sport will be compelled 
to resort thither, as there is no prospect of our 
rink re-opening its doors. 
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RONDEAU. 

A CHAPEL CUT. 

A CHAPEL cut— but half a score 
A man's allowed, and if one more 
Vou take, you'd best around you tie 
A millstone, — or to Amherst hie, 
And help them their fine nine adore. 

The warning wakes you from a snore, 
O he-lp ! don't swear — the monitor 
Will surely prove your alibi — 
A chapel cut 

If ever you*ve just reached the door 
In time — to hear that last quick four. 
It's then — the blue air will outvie 
The darkest azure of the sky ; 
It's then — as I have said before — 
A chap'll cut. 



THB FABADE OF OOTOBEB 3d. 

IN response to a general order from the col- 
onel, the Blaine and Logan battalion of our 
Republican Campaign Club, mustered in front of 
Goodrich Hall at eight o'clock on the evening of 
October 3d, and awaited farther commands. That 
the effect of the somewhat aesthetic uniforms was 
pretty at a little distance and out from the daz- 
zling glare of the torches, no one will deny, but 
closer proximity in almost every instance destroy- 
ed the illusion, and we can but confess that our 
comrades are handsomer men, minus their uni- 
forms, than when dressed in full regalia. 

Shortly after the hour appointed for the ren- 
dezvous the line was set in motion, marching 
down the main street as far as the Methodist 
Church, and proceeding from thence to the skat- 
ing rink, having had its numbers augmented by 
a detachment of citizens with torches. Of course 
the progress of the battalion was marked by con- 
tinued applause, and although refreshments and 
flowers were scarce, yet the ladies were kind 
enough to wave Iheir handkerchiefs, and that was 
more than had been expected. 

In the skating rink Mr. Belden, the chairman 
of the meeting, introduced several speakers of re- 
pute, those who were listened to with most inter- 
est being Congressman Rockwell, and Mr. Bailey 
of the Senior class. After the exercises in the 
hall the line of march was again taken up, the 
different companies showing the result of their re- 
cent gymnasium drills. 
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A BEAB HUHT. 

[N. B. This is written by the editor having charge of 
our fairy tale department, and is positively intended to 
have no political effect.] 

During the summer vacation five students of 
Xmouth College, as students have done and 
probably will continue to do to the end of time, 
made arrangements to be^ile some of the 
sweltering days of August by a camping tour in 
the wilds of northern Minnesota. It was their 
idea to get as far from civilization as p(5ssibler 
and to be, for the time being, as perfect savages 
as ordinary college men, or other partly civilized 
persons, could well be. The party consisted of 
Harry Arthur, Will St. John, Peter Butler, Sol. 
Blaine, and Mike Cleveland, the first being a 
Senior, the next three Sophomores, and the last 
a Sub Freshman, who, it is true, had failed to 
pass his entrance examinations, and, despite of a 
course of tutoring at Tammany Academy, stood 
a very poor show of ever being able to pass them, 
but had aspiratiofts to a place in the college. 
Harry, Will, and Sol., had been greatly averse 
to the idea of having Mike in the party, saying 
that he was a disagreeable fellow, did not know 
how to behave himself in a company of any sort, 
and was, to use a college term, *' too fresh to 
live." However, as he was a particular friend of 
Peter's, and as the latter solemnly promised to be 
surety for his good behavior, they consented, and 
the party betook themselves to the woods. 

They reached the spot that for wildness and 
picturesqueness could scarcely be surpassed, and 
there pitched their tent. 

Kusied as they were by the excellent jfishing 
and hunting that was at hand the days flew by 
quickly, and the time they had set for their return 
drew near. But three days remained, and then 
they must return to the disagreeable task of 
packing their trunks, and beginning another year 
at college. The consciousness of this fact 
became more and more vivid to each, and every 
moment seemed a period of bliss, whose only 
alloy was its brevity. Seated around their fire 
on the night of this " first day of grace," as SoL 
Blaine, who had had some banking experience, 
called it, smoking their fragrant pipes and watch- 
ing the firelight as it flickered and danced upon 
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the leaves above them, and then became lost in 
the impenetrable darkness of the woods, or the 
glowing embers, in which each strove to read the 
future and to frame fanciful pictures of the past, 
their conversation was never too brisk. Finally 
Sol. proposed that on the following evening, just 
before sunset, they should try and get a shot at 
some bears whose tracks he had that day seen 
high up on one of the "breaks." They all 
agreed, and decided to make that the grand final 
hunt of the trip. They all had both rifles and 
shot-guns, and the remainder of the evening was 
spent in putting the former in good condition, 
molding bullets, etc. They were all more or 
less accustomed to rifle shooting except Mike, 
whose experience had confined itself to small 
game. To make matters worse, his rifle, made 
by a Chicago firm, had a peculiar stock, patented 
under the name of " The Reform " stock, with the 
nature and working of which he was unfamiliar. 
However, lest he should show his verdancy and 
become a laughing stock, he cleaned and pre- 
pared his rifle with all the assurance of a crack 
spK)rtsman, and talked very profusely about what 
game he expected to bag with it on the morrow. 

The morrow came, and as the afternoon drew 
on they started for their sport. It was decided 
that they should separate and hunt from different 
directions toward a common point which Harry, 
who had before visited the locality, described to 
them. The point described was a kind of natural 
seat or chair formed by some superhuman agency 
in the solid rock, and which was overhung with 
a kind of dome. Inasmuch as Mike seemed 
rather nervous for fear he would get lost, Peter 
volunteered to hunt in his company, or at least 
to keep within shouting distance of him. 

The hunt progressed fairly, with the single 
exception that they saw no bears, until a shot 
rang out, followed by cries and shouts that could 
be heard echoing through the woods for miles. 
All hurried in the direction of the uproar thinking 
that something had been shot, if nothing more 
than one of the party. All four came together, 
but Mike was missing. 

Just as they were starting in search of him they 
heard a great crashing in the underbrush, and 
Mike, hatless, with a white face and staring eyes. 



and carrying a piece of his broken rifle stock in 
his hand, burst upon their view. " Run for your 
lives!" he cried breathlessly, " Tve shot a cub, 
and the old bear will be here in a minute!" 
Not being so fresh as Mike, the others concluded 
to brave the old bear's fury and pick up the cub 
at least. They pressed forward under Mike's 
guidance, who was almost too badly scared to 
talk, except to warn them to be careful. At last 
he faltered " There he is," and pointing to a mass 
of fur that lay partially hidden under a clump of 
bushes, he carefully placed himself on the safe 
side of Peter. Harry went forward, cleared 
away the brush, and held up to view an enor- 
mous — WOOdchuck, AJAX. 

BA00HU8 VS. ST. JOHN. 

HURRAH, hurrah, for the crimson wine ! 
While we round the cup the ivy twine. 
The crescent moon on the breast of night, 
Bestows her smile and her silver light. 
Hurrah, hurrah, for its life divine ! 

Hurrah, hurrah, for old Bacchus brave ! 
As the molten floods his ankles lave, 
He sings the songs of Olympus high, 
While fleecy clouds on the mountains lie. 
Hurrah, hurrah, for the crimson wine ! 

Alas, for that song and joy of mine ! 
O'er my shoulder peered a gray divine. 
He sees the cup with its ivied hedge, 
With an inward groan I sign the pledge- 
Alas, alas, for the crimson wine. 

X. V. 



OOLLEQE NOTES. 

AN EFFORT is being made to revive the college 
orchestra. There is call for a clarionet and 
'cello. 

Rah for the champion ! 
What have you entered for ? 
Where do you room this year? 
Where did you go Mountain-day ? 

Dum vivimus, ifivamus. The leaves are already 
turning brown. 

Was there ever such a resort for wasps as 
Williamstown. 

Look out Soph., or the Freshmen will beat 
you at foot-ball I 
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The Juniors lately enjoyed two recitations in 
Polit. in one clay. 

Brace up eighty-eight, and join one of the 
literary societies. 

One of our Prof*s. amused his class by saying: 
"/r// bin mi'uie, I am tired." 

** Silas " met with an accident during vacation, 
and Bill Pratt is also in trouble. 

Now the Freshman is seen washing his win- 
dows at the West College hydrant. 

Has Bill been to your room this term ? Would 
you like to see . No ; oh, no ! 

Eighty-six has already begun to complain of 
the temperature of the amphitheatre. 

LovELAND, *86, has been sick for some time, 
and has gone to Albany to recuperate. 

Dr. Hopkins has accepted his nomination as 
elector-at-large on the Republican ticket. 

C. D. Wheeler, '88, has been elected Fresh- 
man base-ball manager of the class nine. 

For a time, eighty-eight thought of advertising 
for an anchor-man for their rope pull team. 

There are rumors that a new house of pressed 
brick will be built in town at an early date. 

It is cheering to hear a Professor speak of the 
"old campus." But isn't he a little previous. 

Pach should be here and photograph the Blaine 
and Logan battalions in uniform and torches. 

Now is the time that the subscription fiend 
waylays his victims about the post office steps. 

The Freshmen played with the Greylocks 
October ist, beating them by a score of 9 to 7. 

*88 is the first class to lose the kind advice of 
Prof. Dodd in respect to putting up their stove. 

Prof. — What is the meaning of " celui," Mr. 
S. ? Student — " That of Louis." Class smiles. 

One or two Sophomores are evidently taking 
Horace's advice to " raise a philosophical beard." 

Abe misses his weekly supply of tobacco. 
Let some kind-hearted student keep him supplied. 

Eighty-eight is trying to arrange a base-ball 
game with Williston, before the foot-ball season 
begins. 



That Prof, was rather outspoken who recentif 
exclaimed, '*One thing we must look out ior. 
Mr. R." 

You ought to have seen the men in the front 
row jump at the explosion during the lecture on 
Oxygen. 

Several members of the Blaine and Logan clob 
have acquired the movement of a new kind d 
quick-step. 

Why did " Jack " in the '85-'88 ball game tiy 
to get two bases on his single ? "A bird in the 
hand," etc. 

The large mower, drawn by the fiery steed 
" Mars," is keeping the College lawns in remark- 
ably good shape. 

Does white-washing the ceiling of a room keep 
out the rain from a leaky roof? The Collq[C 
carpenter thinks so. 

Have the Freshmen received the usual instruc- 
tions about coming into chap>el after the last 
fours .^ We fear not. 

A SMALL but exceedingly pleasant german was 
given at the Kappa Alpha Lodge on Tuesday 
evening, September 31st. 

One of Eighty-six's Dutchmen raised a smile 
the other day by translating a sentence, " the old 
man toddled into the hut." 

It is gratifying to know that the Juniors have 
at least one man, who " reads the Polit. overtnice 
and then makes a synopsis." 

The Freshman rope-pull team will probably 
consist of H. F. Allen, H. F. Chapin, Newton, 
Rogers, Tatlock, and Walker. 

We are. glad that Sunday afternoon chapel is 
put off until half past five. It is certainly much 
better while the days are long. 

H. M. Allen, '88, was elected foot-ball mana- 
ger recently, with full power to select the 'leven, 
which will then elect its own captain. 

What was there in the manner of a certain 
Junior that a Freshman should stop him and ask 
where the lesson in Herodotus went to. 

Is THE Campus the property of the College 
or of the school urchins and colored element? 
There seems to be some doubt about it. 
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There is a difference between a Freshman 
Tutor and a freshman Tutor. One is the paid 
instructor of the Freshman class, the otheri 
always found, gives gratuitous instruction to 
upper classmen on college matters. Beware of 
the freshman Tutor. 

Thk Blaine and Logan Guards have chosen 
the following company officers : Company A, 
Capt., Dowd, I St Lt., Bierce ; Company B, Capt., 
Marvin, ist Lt., Leonard, 2d Lt., Phelps; Com- 
pany C, Capt., Leonard, ist Lt., Johnson, 2d Lt., 
Van Duzee; Company I), Capt, Francis, ist Lt., 
Conn. 

Afi'er enjoying Mr. Moody's discourse on 
Wednesday of last week, it did make us " tired " 
to read a comment in the Yale News remarking 
upon the fact that Mr. Moody preached to the 
students of Williams, on Sunday, the 28th of Sep- 
tember, with the effect of creating considerable 
interest. 

The Sophomores came to a rather sudden stop 
in Philology on account of the illness of Bliss 
Perry. For this reason they are taking lectures 
in liiology from Prof. Clark sooner in the term 
than was expected. For the present there will 
probably be no demand for the essays that were 
appointed for this month. 

The Freshmen elected the following permanent 
officers at a recent class meeting. Pres., E. J. 
Thomas ; Vice-Pres., Y.. C. Knickerbocker ; Sec y 
and Treas., H. M. Allen ; Choragas, G. L. Hub- 
bell ; C. D. Wheeler, B.-B. Manager; H. F. Allen, 
F.-B. Manager. They are at a loss for a class 
historian and a class poet. No Soph, need apply. 



TO A BASHFUL LOVEB. 

I'LL not grow colder, love, 
If you'll but try me, 
Only be bolder, love, 
I'll not deny thee. 

None else is nearer, love. 
If you'll but try me. 

Naught else is dearer, love, 
Gold cannot buy me. 

Why arc you doubting love? 

If you'll but try me. 
Every fear routing, love, 

I'll not deny thee. 



PEBS0NAL8. 
.^ r^ The Messrs. Applcton & Co. publiih 
J^ two well-made octavo volumes coir 
taining the Speeches^ Arguments^ and Mudkr 
neons Papers of David Dudley Field. The 
volumes contain much important matter relative 
to the legal and constitutional history of the 
country. 

'34. Rev. Benjamin G. Riley died at Prairie 
du Sac, Wisconsin, Sept. 12, 1884. He had been 
an eminent missionary and minister of the Pres^ 
byterian Church. 

'55. Senator J. J. Ingalls is stumping Kaosas 
for Blaine and Logan. 

'55. Rev. George A. Miller is called from 
Moriah, N. Y., to the Congregational Church of 
Richford, of the same State. 

*59. The Class Secretary, Rev. E. B. Parsons^ 
Baldwinsville, N. Y., has issued the Class Report 
in a book of eighty-six pages. 

'66. Benjamin D. Skinner was found dead id 
his boarding-house, Sept. 2 2d, in New York City. 
A bottle of sulphate of morphia, and a tumbler 
containing the dregs of the drug stood on the 
table near the body when it was discovered. He 
was a son of Rev. Dr. Skinner, of Chicago, and 
had been head clerk for a firm of Wall street 
brokers for several years. 

'67. F. L. Stetson, a prominent lawyer in 
New York City, made a recent visit to Williams- 
town. 

'69. Comptroller A. C. Chapin is speaking 
in New York State for the Democratic leaders. 

'76. S. W. Huntington, Andover Theol. Sem. 
'81, has received a call to one of the largest 
churches in Hartford, Conn. 

'80. Wilton H. Bennett is managing editor of 
the Palaski (N. Y.) Democrat. 

'81. The Class Secretary, Edward S. Judd, 
Esq., of Chicago, issues a very interesting Class 
Report of these three years. 

'81. A. B. Bassett has entered Hartford Theo- 
logical Seminary. 

'82. Dr. C. F. Timmerman, for some time a 
member of this class, is located at Fort Hunter, 

N. Y. 
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'82. Prof. F. L. KendaU, of Crete College, 
Crete, Neb., and J. B. Squire, Buffalo, attended 
the world's convention of the Y. M. C. A. held 
in Berlin, Germany, this summer. 

'82. Norman Plass and his wife, made a visit 
to Williamstown recently. 

'82. F. A. Erwin has been promoted to the 
head mastership of the Peekskill Military 
Academy. 

'82-83. Gunn, Culliton, and Badger, are at 
Andover Theological Seminary. 

'83. G. N. Makely spent the summer in Nova 
Scotia in missionary work. 

'S^, J. P. Hubbard is tired of ranch life in 
Dakota, and wants to enter journalism. 

'83. "Tommy" Nelson has just recovered 
from a severe attack of typhoid fever. 

'83. D. Butler Pratt figures as an officer of 
Harvard College in the university catalogue, and 
does six hours work a day in the observatory in 
a full beard and spectacles. 

'84. A. W. Underwood is principal of the 
Patterson ville Educational Institute, Patterson- 
ville, Sioux Co., Iowa. 

'84. L. G. Gardiner is to be Professor of 
German and Greek, in Prof. Cutler's dav school 
on 43d St., New York City. 

'84. W. D. Wheat is teaching school in 
Liberty Corner, N. J. 

JASON'S LOO-BOOK 

IT is fair sailing weather, and the Argo is 
cutting through the water in good shape; 
already she has passed the harbor bar, and has 
met the swell of the ocean rollers that from their 
huge size seem almost insurmountable, not that 
they are so. The Dartmouth^ just a little to the 
leeward is tumbling over them in the most frolic- 
some way, and we ourselves are conscious of the 
fact that our own prow is quite competent to out- 
ride a much stronger breeze than is now blowing. 
Speaking of the Dartmouth^ she is just out of the 
ship-yard, dressed in very neat colors, and dis- 
playing considerable bunting for a windy day. 
Oh, Yes I she looks very prettily, but she is con- 



scious of it, if it may infer anything from the 
sentences which just came to us through her 
Skipper's trumpet. • As to her cargo, were it not 
for some heavy verse, one would say she was well 
freighted. 

Just now the Argo overhauled a large square- 
rigged ship that was making considerable pro- 
gress. The Nassau Lit, Jason was glad to know 
that some of the larger craft were out, and feels 
much more at home now that he has spoken her. 
The first issue for September is certainly very 
good, although Jason has not been able to go 
over it critically. 

The Yale News and Cornell Daily Sun are 
once more on the water ; they look very familiar 
as they scud along over the waves ; one would 
think that the daily record which they keep at 
length in their log, would discourage them, but 
not a bit ; they seem to be only the more merry, 
and utterly wanting in that wholesome fear of 
work which keeps many of us from being famous. 

We had cause to speak of the Dartmouth's 
colors ; she is not alone in her regalia, as several 
of our exchanges have adopted neatly tinted 
covers in place of the plain white ones of yore, 
and it is remarkably interesting to note how the 
changes have seemed to have an effect upon the 
reading matter within. Among these, the Orient 
is conspicuous; much improved by the tasty 
design which smiles upon us, on tearing off the 
wrapper, and showing a tendency in its pages to 
be pictorial. What the next move in the im- 
provement of college papers will be we dare not 
venture to imagine; but that our press is regulated 
by literary and esthetic fashions, no one will deny 
who has watched with any observation the pro- 
cess which has led up to the present repre- 
sentative journal. 

LIFE AT OTHER COLLEGES. 

• 

HARVARD. — Term opened September 25th. 
— About 260 in Freshman class, which is 
smaller than '86. — The statue of John Harvard, 
the founder of the University, is to be unveiled 
shortly. It is a bronze figure and cost $3,000. 
The statue will be placed west of Memorial Hall 
on a base of solid granite six feet in height. — The 
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old Holmns house has been removed in order to 
bring the Law School building into more promin- 
ence. There is much regret that this venerable old 
building, and the interesting associations con- 
nected with it, as being the birthplace of the poet, 
could not be kept standing. The late Hon. Francis 
H. Hayes has bequeathed $10,000 for the purchase 
of books for the College library. — Last year's 
nine will remain the same, with only two, perhaps 
three exceptions. — Vigorous exertions are being 
made in the boating line, and the crew has 
already gone into active training. — There are 
prospects of a lighter foot-ball team than usual. 

Yale. — The new optional system opens thirty- 
two elective courses to the Seniors. — The Dailx 
Ntivs has been increased from a three to a four 
column sheet. — The Freshmen number 147. — Vin- 
ton, who pitched for the Philadelphias this sum- 
mer, has entered '88. — Onlv four of the old foot- 
ball team remain in College. 

Princeton. — 137 in the Freshmen class. — Pros- 
pects for foot-ball very bright. — Most of the old 
eleven are still in College. — There are 60,000 
volumes in the library, and a very extensive sub- 
ject-catalogue, containing nearly one thousand 
double-column pages, has been recently printed. 
— Both Republican and Democratic clubs are 
drilling. 

Amherst. — '88 is said to have fine base ball 
players. — 104 in the Freshman class, being the 
largest class in the College history. — Moody, the 
evangelist, preached in the College Church, Sep- 
tember 28th, to large audiences. — President 
Seelve has declined the nomination for Governor 
of Massachusetts, on the Prohibition ticket. — The 
new Pratt gymnasium has been opened. It has 
a billiard room. — The new Chi Psi chapter house 
is completed. 

Dartmouth. — The will of the late Hon. Francis 
B. Hayes bequeaths $10,000 to the College, the in- 
come to be applied to the support of the Chandler 
Scientific Department. — The College library has 
recently come into possession of the original 
briefs of Daniel Webster, Jeremiah Mason, and 
Judge Hopkinson in the great Dartmouth College 
case. — P'all sports occurred October ist and 2d. 
The Freshmen class is the largest in the College, 
numbering 72 in the Academic, and 26 in the 



Scientific Department. — A new library and chapel 
are building. 

Cornell. — There were 230 applicants for en- 
trance into the Freshman class. — ^The new Psi 
Upsilon chapter house will be completed about 
December ist, costing over $20,000. 

Klsewhere. — A cooperative society, conducted 
on the same principles as those at Harvard and 
other Colleges, is to be started at the University 
of Michigan. — The Freshman class at the Univer- 
sity of Vermont numbers fifty. — Forty young 
ladies applied for admission to the Harvard An- 
nex this year. — Great changes have been made in 
Columbia College library during (he last year. 
The volumes number 62,000, with prospects of 
being largely increased. The library is open in 
the evening. — Phillips Academy, Andover, has 
261 students. — The Sunday afternoon compulsoi}' 
service at Amherst has been abolished. 



OLiPPnr&a 

rHE EVOLU'lION OF ENTRANCE EXAMINATION 

REGULATIONS. 

The instructions which some of the Facultv see 
fit to give along with their examination papers, 
excellent as they are in themselves, and calculated 
as they are to impress the candidate for matricu- 
lation with a sense of the dignity of the occasion, 
nevertheless contain the dangerous seeds of elab- 
oration. Chaff sees in them the germs of de- 
velopment ; and, in agreement with the laws of 
evolution, suggests the following, as p>ossib]e out- 
comes of the present regulations. If indeed the 
advice given to the candidates in the future in- 
creases proportionately to its increase in the past 
this is the sort of thing we shall have to put up 
with before long : 

I. Never begin before you are ready. 

II. Always begin before finishing. 

III. Never write on more than one side of the 
sheet at the same time. 

IV. Never answer two questions at once. 

V. Candidates are forbidden to write more 
than they know upon any question. 

VI. Always dip the pen, and never the pen- 
holder, into the ink. 

VII. Do not wipe the pen upon your hair, or 
your white flannel suit. 

VIII. Always write from the left to the right 

IX. When you have finished your paper do 
not immediately destroy it. 

X. It is a good plan to stop when you are 
through. — Chaff. 
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WE have decided to throw open the sanc- 
tum of the Argo on Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons for the convenience of such 
men as are interested in looking over the news 
items of the college world. A full line of 
exchanges will be kept constantly on file and we 
trust that some advantage may be rendered our 
friends at large. One thing we ask in return, viz., 
that papers and magazines be returned to the 
place from which they were taken for reference, 
in order that we may neither be discommoded 
ourselves nor others with us. 



EVERYTHING iscertainly booming and Wil- 
liams, with all who claim any present and 
practical interest in her affairs as officers or stu- 
dents, is looking forward to a successful year and 
large results. Whether or not this sanguine view is 
but an instance of the phenomena that have al 
ready startled us in the shape of a small Freshman 
class and the equinoctial freak, we are not pre- 
pared to state. Should we thus claim it, doubtless 
it would be a libel on our cherished College, as 
one would naturally infer that bright prospects 
m regard to the future were uncommon here at 
the coramencment of the year, and would thus be 



led astray. However that may be, and not to 
farther digress, looking back over the first seven 
weeks of the term and the comments of our 
friends, we feel assured that the different classes 
were never better pleased with their work, and 
that the spirit generally manifested as to athlet- 
ics is of the most hopeful nature. 



THE directors of the new Athletic Associa- 
tion will pardon us for finding fault with 
any of the arrangements of their first successful 
meeting, but the matter of order at such contests, 
it seems to us, should be more carefully attended 
to. The presence of a stalwart policeman armed 
with the authority of the law, to clear the ground 
and keep back the crowd, would have spared the 
occurrence of the sad accident which resulted 
in the fracturing of a boy's limb, and would 
have obviated the obstruction of contestants by 
the howling mob of gamin which infested the 
grounds. We trust that the completion of our 
own grounds by next fall will render such pre- 
cautions unnecessary, but should we be obliged 
to use the Hoosac Valley Park again, the man- 
agers will do well to remember the importance of 
the first law of heaven, and act accordingly. 



AMONG the traditions of the College there 
is one which is being sadly disregarded. 
For as long as can be remembered it has been 
the custom for the students, who set near the 
transept door, to wait until the visitors, especially 
ladies, have passed oat before making their own 
exit. This breakage of courtesy and custom has 
been remarked upon by visitors with great disap- 
proval, and rightly, as it seems to us. It is cer- 
tainly the height of rudeness, for men to make a 
rush for the outer air, as soon as the benediction 
has been pronounced, jostling the ladies and 
gentlemen from the transept who suppose the 
first passage will be, in politeness, given to them. 
Dinner or supper cannot be so dear as to war- 
rant a disregard of good manners. It seems 
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Strange that a word of this kind should be neces- 
sary, but from the fact thnt outsiders have spoken 
of the offense, there is proof that it is worthy of 
remonstrance. Williams' men ought surely to be 
gentlemen. 

TO acquire power is a desire common, in a 
more or less degree, to all. With some 
it is an inordinate ambition, while with others it 
is slow in developing, but none the less surely 
shows itself. It is natural that the greater [he 
power a man gradually acquires the stronger 
becomes the temptation to overstep his lawful 
bounds; for oftentimes one being infatuated by 
past success may be led to reach out for that 
to which he has no right, and then again one by 
underrating his own ability may be tempted to 
gratify his ambition by base means. In each 
case there is a lack of thorough honesty toward 
both self and others. It is because men do not 
reflect upon their own characters and purposes 
enough, and fail, through short sightedness, to 
see that some present act may be inconsistent 
with future greatness that causes so many plague- 
SfKits in the characters of public men. True 
greatness and success cannot be dissociated from 
the principle of thorough honesty toward one's 
own self as well as others. It is honest self- 
respect, keeping them ever conscious of future 
possibilities, and so guarding them against un- 
manly acts, that men must have if they would 
be faithful to thdr truest interests. Character 
of this kind is needed everywhere, and it is spe- 
cially necessary that it should be cultivated here 
in College, for by so doing a firm foundation is 
laid to success. 

IT is certainly apropos to urge the basi;-ball 
management, that .some action be taken 
upon the old pile of boards at the lower end of 
our campus, which can neither be spoken of as a 
fence or more technically as a "backstop." It 
will undoubtedly be liecessary for us to use the 
old campus another year, before finding better 
accommodations, and a few boards rightly used 
will have the effect of rendering base-ball a more 
agreeable pastime. Ask the nine if we are not 
right. 



MORE or less has beeo said ( 
of a new gymnasium. 1 
the rumor is that we are soon to h; 
we cannot tell, but it seems as i 
ought to be agitated very widely, 
to s]>eak of is the situation. Sug 
been made to erect it on tfie pre 
field. This we think would be a , 
We need this field as an extra grc 
ball and foot-ball, that the second t 
respective sports may have ampli 
for practice. Then again, as the C 
there will be an increased deman 
courts, and the present campus is 
this purpose. On the other hand 
site the ground is unsuitable, be 
damp. Itesides this the appearant 
building there would be as out oi 
pig-pen on the green by the soldiers 
If we are to have a good gymnasiui 
one that is well located as well as 
order that it may add to, and not t 
the beauty _of our College grounds. 

WE cannot refrain from add: 
word upon a much-discus 
It seems to us that the signal victory 
foot-ball eleven, last Saturday, and tl 
good, and often brilliant, game play 
notwithstanding the disagreeable v 
slipperv grounds, should be enough 
even the most chronic croaker that 
should play foot-ball. It would be n 
for complaint, considering the little 
ment they have had, if the team had p! 
indiifereut game. We have one mon 
possibly two, already arranged for < 
and if the management receives the : 
it merits, there is no reason why the i 
holidays should not be taken up b 
interesting as that of last week. 

THE change in the curriculum of 
studies this year has met w 
approbation from the members of 
By continuing the course in mathi 
term and thus having it two terms in 
advantage is gained over the forme 
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having it in the winter and so causing one term 
df intermission. There is a decided improve- 
ment also in beginning German at the first of 
the year, and thus having opportunity for a longer 
course of study in that language. It is hoped 
that Greek may be made optional next term, so 
that there may be a greater variety of studies 
than there has been hitherto. With only a few 
such modest changes, the course for Sophomore 
year will become all that the best friends of the 
College would have it. Indeed, there is but 
little to grumble at now, and we would rather 
commend than criticise the Faculty for their 
action. - 



IF a man's feet were possessed of instinct suf- 
ficient to follow the path on a dark night, so 
that one might rest upon their sagacity when eye- 
sight failed, as a driver will upon a good horse, 
there would be some reason in the want of action 
shown by the town selectmen or those personages 
whomever they may be who have charge of the 
town streets, as far as the provision of lamps 
along our central wayfare is concerned. Doubt- 
less there is a certain exhilaration of spirits in 
wandering off the path at the ascent near West 
College and tramping down the grass in the adja- 
cent campus, with the imminent danger of run- 
ning into a tree, but we, editorially speaking, fail 
to recognize the fact. But perhaps we misjudge 
our excellent burghers ; they may have no male- 
volent designs in depriving us of light, but 
are simply suffering from lack of judgment, 
considering the two or three lamps scattered 
along the main street as sufficient to illuminate 
the whole town ; if so, may we not expostulate ? 
Gentlemen, we pray you consult the College pro- 
fessor having charge of the necessary department 
which treats on light and optics. He will cer- 
tainly prove that you are laboring under an 
hallucination. We are in terrible earnest, and 
of regard for our precious selves. Can't some 
action be taken ? 



able rooms for the use of our Y. M. C. A. The 
question as to how this result can be achieved is 
one for the careful consideration of both faculty 
and students, and is of the most primary import- 
ance. As matters now stand there is no opportu- 
nity for fdlowship among the Christian men in Col- 
lege and but very little of that centralizing power 
which is radically necessary in every association, 
whatever be its mission. 

To be very practical, there is a general want 
of financial aid in order to bring about the best 
results, and we feel that too much cannot be said 
upon the matter, nor action too strongly urged. 
Is it not possible for the committee representing 
the association to collect a balance which may 
serve as a nest-egg frqm the students interested, 
and then by the use of blanks to appeal with 
some hope of success to our Alumni and friends ? 
A modest building, dedicated to the uses of the 
association would, we are persuaded, be of much 
more practical use in College than is commonly 
supposed, and we earnestly request that some 
steps may be taken under 85 's regime which will 
be of lasting benefit to our Alma Mater. 



PERHAPS there is no matter of greater im- 
portance which deserves to be agitated in 
College than the building or providing of suit- 



NOT as one would say it about an emaciated 
horse, but in a complimentary sense we 
can say that our nine has many excellent points. 
Nevertheless, and we would emphasize the truth, 
the fact cannot be lost sight of that we have but 
one pitcher, and this want of a man who may 
change places with the same in an emergency, 
must be filled at an early date if we expect to 
have any success on the diamond when Spring 
is once more with us. Heretofore, it may be 
argued, we have done very well without the help 
of such an assistant, but the time may come 
when we shall fully regret the results of a short- 
sighted policy, unless we take advantage of the 
months before us and put a change pitcher into 
the field. Let the management select a man 
who has a muscular arm for speed, and strong 
fingers for grip, and, putting him fnto training, 
relieve the College of what must be a present 
fear, when our nine are out once more, that 
we shall be disabled in our most necessary 
position. 
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'^ I ^IME runs on apace," and the prospec- 
1 tive long evenings of the winter weather 
which give us the incentive to commence our 
winter's reading, and to the members of the lit- 
erary societies opportunities of preparing their 
parts, are near at hand, it seems to devolve upon 
us to repeat the earnest wish to which we gave 
utterance last year to the effect that the Library 
might be thrown open to the students for certain 
hours in the evening, if not for every evening, 
certainly for two or three out of the week during 
the winter weather, by which it would be made 
possible to spend a quiet hour or two in consci- 
entious study and reading, having close at hand 
all the appliances. If the Faculty think that 
this would not be expedient, all we ask is that it 
be given a fair trial, as has been done at several of 
our sister institutions with the most desirable 
results. 



OOTOBEK. 

OH, there's a joy without alloy, 
In this gay month October, 
When Nature 's seen to change her green, 
For garb less dull and sober. 

The air is rife with pulsing life, 
That thrills through every fibre. 

Like sparkling wine of vintage fine, 
Through veins of the imbiber. 

On hill and moor, *mong rich and poor, 

An overflow of gladness, 
Fills every breast, stills all unrest. 

And leaves no room for sadness. 



FOREWARNED. 

THERE is an incident of my life which oc- 
curred in a certain small town not far from 

C , which has become undissolubly stamped 

upon my mind, and every time I pass through 
the place on my journey home, I invariably find 
my thoughts reproducing the circumstances of 
which I am about to relate. It was at the close 
of the summer term, and I was fast increasing the 
distance between myself and the scene of my col- 
lege work. To say that I was light-hearted would 
scarcely describe my condition, for though real- 
izing, after a hard term's study, a pleasant sense 
of relief, as if a weight had been lifted from my 



shoulders, yet I was in a state of high nervoos 
irritability which defied all effort to control it 
For some time I had been deprived of my usual 
amount of sleep, and it was rest, I thought, that 
I needed to calm my over-excited nerves. 1 
should be well in a day or two, and so I tried to 
sit still and think of nothing ; but no, my thou^is 
came all the faster, and the rumbling and jarriog 
of the cars only made it still more difficult to 
keep my seat. At other times I should have been 
interested in the different passengers around me^ 
perhaps have made some casual acquaintance, or 
in one way or another have brought about some 
pleasing episode to while away the time aod 
remember afterwards. But, no, my inclinations 
at this time were of a different character and I 
traveled on in perfect indifference as to how the 
time passed, and only wished myself at home. 

My journey was drawing near its end when tbe 

train rolled into the depot of B ^ a pretty 

country village, but with which I was entirely un- 
acquainted. Just as the cars stopped, a sudden 
and irresistible impulse seized, me to getofiE, as it 
was then Saturday evening, and spend Sunday 
there. What caused this unexpected tboiight, 
and under what peculiar influence I was led to 
almost immediately respond to it, has ever been 
to me an inexplicable mystery, interwoven with a 
subsequent event which I remember as the most 
singular coincidence of my life. I stood on the 
platform and watched the train move slowly away 
and disappear around a curve. Then I wondered 
at the strange freak which I had perfomied before 
being really aware what I was doing. In an 
hour's time I should have been at home, what I 
had been longing for ever since [ started, and 
now having yielded to a foolish impulse, caused 
through my unusual nervous sensibility, I had 
stopped in a strange place without the slightest 
purpose in view. However, there was nothing 
else for me but to accept my lot, and as it was 
now dusk, I made my way toward the village 
hotel, some short distance away. 

An hour or two later I was sittitig on the 
piazza enjoying the evening air, and chiding my- 
self for my foolishness, when news was brought 
of a great disaster. The train on which I had 
arrived had been wrecked just before entering 



THE AROO. 



103 



the city. I jumped to my feet, and making par- 
ticular inquiries, ascertained that the very car 
which I had occupied was smashed to atoms, and 
every person within had been either killed or 
injured. I shuddered at the thought of my 
miraculous escape. I tried to explain the cause 
that led me to leave the train just on the nick of 
time. It was a problem with no solution, and 
only threw my mind into a still greater degree of 
excitement. I spent the evening in vain specu- 
lations which so naturally occupy one's thoughts 
after some miraculous escape from unexpected 
death, and when I retired my mind still dwelt on 
this unsatisfying theme. My sleep, owing to 
my irritability, which was much augmented by 
the occurrences of the day, was broken and 
restless. Strange fancies passed through my 
head that made me start and clutch the bed-clothes. 
I was ever on the very point of being killed, 
now in some terrible railroad accident which was 
ever threatening but never taking place, and then 
again in some other frightful position where the 
very suspense was more terrible than any actual 
casualty. Finally, however, my imagination took 
a new channel. I was walking along the street 
of a country village. On either hand were pretty 
cottages which extended some distance until the 
street was met by a cross-road that extended 
down toward a sheet of water. I walked on until 
the road became nothing more than a mere path, 
and was now approaching a patch of woods sep- 
arated from the water's edge by a narrow strip 
of greensward. As I reached the spot I saw a 
man approaching. He had long black hair and 
shaggy beard, and wore a long drab coat. I saw 
him distinctly in my dream stand before me as 
we stopped to converse. Suddenly drawing a 
revolver, he pointed it at my heart and shot me 
dead. I woke with a shrieks In the vividness 
of the dream it seemed that I had escaped one 
death only to be met by another, and disturbing 
thoughts of this kind long kept me awake. A 
quiet nap before morning, however, quieted my 
nerves a^d I arose reproving myself for such 
puerile exhibition of emotion, and dismissed from 
my thoughts all recollections of the night. 

After breakfast, being at leisure, I strolled out 
to view my surroundings. It was a beautiful 



morning and I was enjoying much the novelty of 
the scenes about me, when, on turning a comer, 
I was at once struck by the seeming familiarity 
of the street, and the line of cottages on either 
side. Walking on, I soon came to a cross-road. 
On a little farther was a sheet of water, and a 
patch of woods. I stopped and gazed. Yes, 
there was the self-same greensward path, exactly 
as it was pictured in my dreank Should I go 
on ? " Yes, go on 1 " I said to myself, overcome 
by curiosity, and in a few minutes more I saw a 
figure approaching. I was watching for him. It 
was the man with the drab coat. There was the 
long, hair, the shaggy beard, the same sharp- 
lined countenance I had seen before. Every 
detail of my dream was being reproduced in real- 
ity. But what if — , I checked myself, was I 
superstitious ? Yet I felt my heart beating as we 
met and stopped a moment to converse. I stood 
facing the man with my back to the woods. Ah, 
how distinctly I had seen him in my dreams. I 
watched his hand. A moment more with a rapid 
motion he drew a revolver from his breast, and 
seeming to aim directly at me, fired. I fell with 
a shriek, fully believing that my dream had been 
literally fulfilled, until the man whom I thought 
my murderer took me by the hand and helped me 
up with the assurance that I was as uninjured as 
ever. He explained that he had been out hunt- 
ing and had been unsuccessful ; while talking with' 
me he suddenly saw behind me a quail, and fear- 
ing to disturb it by stopping to speak, he had 
fired with no forwarning. Then hastily saying 
good-morning, he passed on, leaving me to my 
own bewilderment. 



MY GIBL. 

Well, no, I don't claim she *s a beauty, 
But the neat little toss of her head 
Is something defying description. 
And then, it is commonly said, 
That none can surpass her at painting 
In oils upon canvas or tile. 
While the prettiest maid in creation 
Would fall far behind her in style. 

She sings as divinely as Patti, 

And dances as though her dear heart, 

Bemg lost to all other diversion, 

Was wholly bound up in the art. 

Yet when we *re alone in the twilight. 

Thro' moments too dear to be bought. 

She blushes a bit while confessing 

That something else burdens her thought. 



— x. 
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SATISFIED AMBinOH. 

IT has always been my ambition to be a 
detective. During the more impressible years 
of my boyhood, some'of those thrilling and over- 
d^awn stories of detective life that are yearly 
scattered broadcast to inflame the mind and 
poison the intellect of youth, had fallen into my 
hands, and been absorbed bodily into my ambi- 
tions. Others might be at the head of govern- 
ment and a profession, others might go as mission- 
aries and do other philanthropic work if they 
could be content with such a humble calling, but 
let »i^ be a detective. Night after night I 
engaged in escapades of the most thrilling and 
sanguinary nature, having my own room as the 
scene of action, and my pillow, or at best my 
brother who shared my room, as an adversary. 
As I grew older I formed the acquaintance of a 
man on Pinkerton's Chicago force who went by 
the name of '* Ferret " Wilson. He was a man 
of superior sagacity and brilliance, and had been 
sent to work up an intricate case in the little 
town of Grangerville, where my humble lot was 
cast. I did not know that he was a detective 
until his work was done, and his " game *' bagged, 
but, then, my respect for him was unbounded. 
After he returned to Chicago my life seemed un- 
endurable. The peaceful little town and the 
steady going people seemed to chafe me more 
than ever, and I at last decided to go to Chicago 
and try for a place on the force. I could not see 
how one who had learned all the ins and outs of 
a detective's business so thoroughly as I had 
from my constant reading, could possibly fail to 
secure a place and win undying renown at once. 
How often I imagined my feelings when I should 
see *' Captain P. Green, of the Pinkerton Agency " 
spoken of by the newspapers in admiring terms. 
J5ut how was I to go ? My father, *'old Deacon 
Green," as he was commonly called, was a man 
of strong will — ar/ii arm — and 1 must do my 
first sly work in outwitting him. Happily I had 
some relatives who lived near Chicago, and I 
decided to get permission to go and visit them. 
My father swallowed my story and I set off for 
the city. My first thought was to find my friend 
Wilson, but as Chicago was somewhat different 
from Greenville I had to surmount unnumbered 



difficulties before finding him. I at last cornered 
him in a big ^rm chair at his lodgings, and then 
I poured into his ear all the pent-up longings of 
my life. It seemed to me then that his face wore 
a rather amused expression, but I was so wrapped 
up in my plans that I did not give it second 
thought. After hearing me through, he asked 
me some questions as to my age, how I came to 
choose my prospective profession, etc., and then 
told me to come to him the next ev ening, proraisv^ 
ing to see what he could do toward helping me 
to a position. He said at parting, " Your age is 
against you, but I think your natural ability will 
outweigh that." I was barely sixteen, but very 
large, and awkward also, for my age, and I was 
pleased to find one who viewed that subject as I 
did. The next evening found me at his lodgings 
long before he returned, but I passed away the 
time in trying to watch a game of billiards in a 
neighboring saloon with a tough and experienced 
air, and I even went so far as to drink a glass of 
beer. The stuff nearly nauseated me, but I 
thought no true detective could be without his 
beer, so I might as well begpn first as last 

At last I was again in the presence of my hero, 
and the arbiter of my fate, trembling and ex- 
pectant, yet fearful of his verdict. He said: 
" Young man, you are in luck. We are just now 
short of men, and there is a case out in a neigh- 
boring town that needs two men. The chief of 
our force has instructed me to take you and start 
to-night on the job. So pack your things and 
meet me at the Illinois Central depot at ten 
thirty." Imagine my ecstacy ! The very height 
of my dreams at last within my grasp I " Save 
your breath for better uses," said my benefactor 
in answer to my profuse expressions of gratitude, 
"and only be sure and be on time." On time! 
Well, I guess I was ! I reached the depot at half- 
past eight, and passed the time until quarter-past 
ten in great anxiety lest my colleague should be 
too late. He at last appeared, and we boarded 
the train. As we journeyed he told me that our 
work was to be done in Fairview, a lit#e village 
some thirty miles from my house, but where, for- 
tunately, I was not known. 

I reached the village at noon the next day, and 
went at once to the hotel. After getting our 
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was kicked off by the Institute and returned by 
Williams, being forced to the visitor's goal after 
a moment's play in ihe center of the field. Touch- 
down by Wells, and unsuccessful try for goal. 

Hall forced toward the center. Another touch- 
down by Taft after a few moments hard work — 
ball punted out and a goal secured by Safford. 

Ball brought to center and kicked off by In- 
stitute. 

After fine runs by (^arse. Wells, and SafTord, 
Steele, the Institute full-back, downed Field, be- 
fore the touch-line bv a successful tackle. Ball 
forced to center and returned by Wells' run ; 
hard play at the Institute's touch-line ; good 
blocking by Institute rushers. Time called. For 
the visitors, Windsor, Wallace, Steele, and Fletch- 
er, played the best game. For Williams, Safford, 
Carse, Wells, and Field. 

In spite of the miserable condition of the 
campus, Williams played a strong game and 
showed that with more practice our foot-ball ma- 
terial was of the very best. 



TOO DOMESTIO. 

TT was a few years ago in a prominent New 
England city that I spent a Christmas vaca- 
tion, crowded with all the enjoyable social fri- 
volities imaginable to a group of young people in 
these days of selfish existence. First, because 
of my length, 1 suppose, I was summoned to act 
as chairman of a committee for suspending pres- 
ents on a large spruce tree. It took all the after- 
noon to put them on, and almost all night to get 
them o(T. Second, because of my good nature 
(alas, sometimes a disadvantage ! ), I was put 
on a committee of finance, for the annual 

church fair of Church. But there was a | 

prerequisite in the last-mentioned office, for Miss , 
Wingate was treasurer of the ** Ladies' Society ' 
for the advancement," etc., and Miss Wingate ! 
was an inducement seldom found on church-fair 
committees. To do myself fairness, I will state 
that I had known the young lady only about ten 
days, but considered that no obstacle to a firm 
friendship. The night of the fair arrived. Dur- 
ing the intermission of my labor 1 w^as presented 
to a host of people. One lady I was very much 
amused with. Rather old and fat, with a foreign ' 



accent, and most peculiar manners and ideas, a 
little deaf, etc. We, the financial crowd, had 
prided ourselves not a little on the diversity of 
our bill of fare, and especially on the oysters. 
The old lady, I had not caught her name, in the 
introductory process, remarked on our success, 
and I replied, referring to the caterer, " Yes, wc 
are to be congratulated on the fact that Mr. Hill 
secured us such good oysters." 

" Yes, indeed," she said. '* Mr. Graham's are 
very nice, and they go down hill so fast." I 
shuddered. DovtnhiJil Mr. Hill ? 0>sters go 
down Hiii so fast. Oh ! she must have thought 
I said korseSy and I had heard that Graham was 
something of a horse fancier. I went off on 
another tack. At last I said, " Can't I get you 
some refreshments." Her ears were evidently 
none of the best, for she remarked, "Freshman? 
So you are a Freshman. Why, I thought you 
were to graduate this year." 

I was rescued at this juncture, and hurried off 
on urgent business. But ill-luck pursued me. 
So did the old lady. She seemed to be neglected 
by most every one and took particular pains to 
hook on to me. One thing in her app>earance I 
have forgotten to describe. She evidently had 
suffered an accident to one of her eyes for a 
great green and white bandage was wound around 
her head, covering her right eye, and the way she 
rolled the other, was a caution to highwaymen. 
This did not add to her natural charms, and as 
time after time I was thrown into the company 
of this person, my patience and good nature 
ebbed away. Just as I had reached the height 
of my exasperation. Miss Wingate came up to 
me and kindly remarked, "Can I help you in 
any way ? " ** Thank you, you can oblige me 
with one favor," said I, ** there has been a person 
around here tormenting me almost to death with 
her nonsense. 1 think she must be crazy. Any- 
way she makes me nervous with all her misfor- 
tunes, for she looks like a perambulating retreat 
for the friendless." "Who, and where is she?" 
said mv would-be rescuer. " Here she comes 
again," said I, as the object of my aversion hove 
in sight, head and shoulder above the crowd. 
" Which one ? " was the laughing whisper, which 
changed to a most injured tone as I suggested 
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the person I meant. "Why — that — that — why, 
Mr. Smith, that's my mother." Oh, heavens! 
thought I ; but I stammered, " Miss Wingate — 
I, I — " " You may leave me now," she said, as 
she went up to the old lady and put her arm 
around her. Well, I guess I did leave. I fumed, 
and swore, and pussed my fate. Ran into every- 
body I could, kicked several dogs, at last reached 
my friend's home, and went to my room. Soon 
the boys came in. " What made you leave ? " 
was the chorus interrogative. I pleaded illness. 
They winked and looked incredulous. I slept 
little that night. Of course I must see Miss 
Wingate and apologize ; and yet, what could I 
say ? I received a note that morning. 

"Mr. Smith, after his mistake of last evening, can do 
no less than call. My mother will forgive you. 

•* Edith Wingate." 

Of course I must face the music now. There 
was no other way. To see the old bird too. 
Well, I went and pulled the bell at the door, that 
I so joyfully entered the day before. With what 
dread I sat in that drawing room as the servant 
remarked, "Miss Wingate will be in, in a mo- 
ment." She was a trifle more conventional, I 
thought as she gave me her hand that morning, 
but how could she be otherwise. I began " Miss, 
Miss Wingate — " " Please explain nothing to 
me," she said softly; "Mamma will come pres- 
ently." Then I heard a step behind me. Some 
one entered the room. " My mother, Mr. Smith," 
said the daughter. Oh, horrors 1 In that brief 
instant of my turning, how much flashed through 
my mind. The room seemed to spin around, 
and the red velvet fringe looked like the ring 
around Saturn, so fast things seemed to go. 
There passed through my mental vision one vivid 
impression of that huge creature, with its fuzzy 
hair and the green bandage, and that cyclopean 
eye, I turned to meet it, when — my eyes rested 
not on the realization of that vision, but on the 
sweet cultured face of a woman who gave me 
her hand in a most winning way, as she said, " I 
am very glad you called, Mr. Smith." I was 
bewildered, and turned tb Miss Wingate for an 
explanation. She was laughing. It was plain 
now. Then, amid apologies, she explained how 
she thought it would be a good opportunity for a 



joke after my frank analyzation of my tormentor's 
appearance, the evening before. " You had such 
an easy dotnestu air," she said, " as if your highest 
ambition was to sit by your open fire. I wished 
to make things more lively for you." So the 
vision was not the mother, nor the mother the 
vision, and my sleepless hours of unhappiness 
were all in vain. x. y. 

EMBA£fiASB£D. 

BEFORE a cheerful crackling fire 
That brightly blazed within the grate. 
My chum and I sat chatting on, 

Unmindful that the hour was late. 
'Twas then that Dick in confidence 
Confessed that he had met his fate. 

But when you popped the question, Dick, 
And looked into those eyes divine, 

Were you embarrassed then, my lad, 

Just when ) ou asked her to be thine ? 

Well, yes — I owed £yxi for clothes. 
And not a blessed cent was mine. 



BASE-BALL SOOBE. 

THE final game of the class-championship 
series resulted in a victory for the Juniors, 
who thus won the championship. The score was 
as follows : ♦ 

EIGTfTV-FIVE. A.B. R. B.H. T.B. P.O. A. E. 



Hubbell, p., 
Safford, c , 
Clark, lb., 
Bierce, 2b., 
Penrose, 3b., 
Winslow, s. s., 
Talcott, 1. f., 
Yates, c f., 
Warner, r. f., 
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4 
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3 
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EIGHTY-SIX. 

Tiick, p., 5 

Eastmen, c, 6 

Carse, r. f., 6 

Tenney, 1. f., 6 

£. Blackmer, c. f., 4 

Bacon, 2b., 5 

P. Blackmer, ib , 5 

Wallace, s. s., 5 

Reeve, 3b., 5 
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7 } 9 



SCORE BY INNINGS. 
I 234 56 

'85, 000 I 0000 O— I 

'80, IO2OI645 .. — 18 

Passed balls, Safford 6, Eastman o. Wild pitches. Hub- 
bell 2, Tuck o. Base on balls, '85, I ; *86, 2. Struck out, 
'85, 5 ; '86, 8 Left on bases, '85, 6 ; '86, 7. 

Umpire — Lewis, '87. 
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OOLLEOE irOTE& 

THE Seniors completed Physiology last Mon- 
day, and were much pleased with the fair- 
ness of the examination. 

Great time at Albany. 

W. J. Foster was in town recently. 

J. P. Hubbard, '83, was in town last week. 

" Wo '* has figured in the torchlight parades. 

H. A. Garfield, '85, has returned to College. 

Newell and Adams have returned to College. 

Harry A. Barker, ^76, was in town not long 
ago. 

H. P. Dewky was recently seen in Newton, 
Mass. 

S. M. Lawson of Cincinnati is a new member 
of '88. 

Pach has been in town again, taking class 
groups. 

" N. F." says that the Providence Nine are the 
" stuff." 

Where are you, Eighty-six, with your Demo- 
cratic committee. 

Thc Glen Fem. Sems. picniced on Berlin Mt. 
on a recent holiday. 

L. W. Fargo, one of the founders of the Argo, 
was in town recently. 

Van must have mislaid his church music the 
other Sunday evening. 

Ward and Herrick killed a 'coon on Hoosac 
Mountain Scenery day. 

The champions made in their three games 45 
runs to their opponents 5. 

A PARTY of about fifteen Sophomores visited 
Snow Hole Mountain day. 

Prof. Hewht occupied the pulpit in the Con- 
gregational Church, recently. 

It is rumored that the Mansion House will 
close on the ist of December. 

The last race of field day was a " walk-over " 
for a majority of the spectators. 

A much-needed improvement these dark nights 
is a light near the Morgan steps. 

Two Amherst men spent their Mountain day, 
October 16th, in climbing Grey lock. 



^88 has already formally adopted Oxford hats. 
A little previous, isn't it, Freshmen ? 

What would Chad, say to the amount of 
driving among the students on Sunday. 

BovE, '85, has rejoined his class. '85 is study- 
ing the Law of Love under Dr. Hopkins. 

The Sophomores rejoiced in a cut from Latin 
on the morning after the parade at Albany. 

Brace up, Athletic Association. Brace up. 
Athletics, and let us have a good winter's meedng. 

Perry, '86, was confirmed on the occasion of 
the late visit of the Bishop at St John's Chapel 

The Sophomores say they will paralyze eighty- 
eight in the Sophomore-Freshman foot-ball game. 

Why were so many chapel and recitation seats 
empty on the morning after the parade in Albany ? 

George F. Mills, Williams, '62, was one of 
the speakers at the Independent meeting, last 
week. 

What was it in last Saturday's game that 
caused the runaway ; was it the style of our half- 
backs ? 

Now is the time for the Spring poets to devote 
their attention to the autumnal beauties of Wil- 
liamstown. 

« 

The ventilation of the chapel lately has been 
horrible ; or, perhaps it would be nearer the truth 
to say wanting. 

It was remarked by an observer of the parade 
at Albany, " Well, they are not all Cobden Club 
men at Williams." 

Some startling facts were brought to light on 
the subject of auto-digestion by one of '85*5 
delvers after truth. 

There is a rumor that plans are on foot for 
the new gymnasium. We hope the billiard-room 
will not be omitted. 

Take care how you shake hands with any one 
who pulled on the tug-of-war teams, field-day. 
It is fairly dangerous. 

Thomas, '86, showed his patriotism and the 
love for the ** G. O. P." by going home to Colum- 
bus to vote, last week. 

Once more one of the Williams celebrities 
whisper in your ear " Where do you roam ? " Tve 
got some prime cider. 
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Student translating in German, wo sie mich 
als magd aufgenommen haben^ " where they took 
me up as a vagrant." Fact. 

One man in the Polit. recitation the morning 
after the trip to Albany afforded some amusement 
by his propensity to fall asleep. 

Let the Hopkins Blaine and Logan Battalion 
brace up and follow the example of the town 
battalion in their nightly ariels. 

The Rice prizes in the form of books have 
come, and were distributed to their respective 
owners on Friday, the 17th instant. 

The weather, this Fall, has been unusually 
mild and warm, and on this account the opportu- 
nity for out-door sports has been fine. 

'88 has had a split over the question of appro- 
priating the balance of its base-ball money to 
the maintenance of its foot-ball eleven. 

Quite a number of the boys have taken to the 
woods — ^we mean for the purpose of hunting or 
" gunnin ", as the Junior sportsman says. 

Penrose, Gregg, Merriapri, and Buck, were 
present as delegates at the Y. M. C. A. Conven- 
tion at New Bedford, October 3d and 4th. 

One of the visiting eleven last Saturday was 
compelled to leave before the end of the game ; 
in order to take the four o'clock train east. 

The Frenchmen must be mournful. Some 
one has written on the blackboard of their recita- 
tion-room, ^^Lasciate ogni speranza voi ch' entrate,^^ 

Owing to illness in the hamlet of Blackinton 
the public schools have been closed, thus allow- 
ing the jovial principal a rest from his arduous 
labors. 

According to a certain Professor the result of 
the fourth of November will decide whether the 
sun will rise or not, but he is morally certain that 
it will. 

" If you think I am much of a partisan, you 
have mistaken your man." . Prof, Ferry in Polit, 
Sat, mornings Oct, 18, 1884. Democratic papers 
please copy. 

A WESTERN representative of '88 when repri- 
manded for some offense, which, if repeated, 
would get him into trouble, remarked that he 
would risk it. 



The Sophomores are in daily training for the 
coming Soph.-Fresh. foot-ball game, from eleven 
till twelve. The Freshmen also practice from 
twelve to one. 

At last accounts the little fellow whose leg 
was broken by an unfortunate throw of the ham- 
mer, during the Athletics, was doing as well as 
possible. 

Eighty-five men did not seem to know what 
to do or say after their game of base- ball with 
the Juniors. However, "It's a long road that 
knows no turning." 

Our visitors last Saturday, laid their defeat to 
the wet ground. They claimed that the weight 
of their team did not tell as it would have done 
if the ground had been dry. 

The man who said that Williams could not 
play foot-ball should take Horace Greeley's ad- 
vice, and seek a country where his ideas will 
have sufficient room to expand. 

Biology Professor to Sophomore — "Ah, par- 
don me, but do I not see several men copying 
the figures on the board t It is useless, unless 
you wish them for Senior year." 

Now that we have entered into foot-ball let us 
go in for all we are worth, and not do it by halves ; 
this applies to both, eleven and college at large, 
the latter by shelling out liberally. 

The Sophomores had an exceedingly appro- 
priate and pleasant class sing about the monu- 
ment Monday evening after the sad news about 
Bliss Perry had proved to be unfounded. 

Prof. — " It is rather chilly in here this morn- 
ing, isn't it.^" Class turn up coat collars and 
shiver, expecting a cut. Prof. — " Yes, — then we 
will have a lecture on Stoic Philosophy." Class 
groans. 

Lasciate ogni speranza vi d'entrate are written on 
the board in the Polit. recitation-room. Wouldn't 
it be more to the point if transferred " to the 
Chemistry-room, commonly known as the amphi- 
theater. 

Prof, in Chemistry " Mr. , what is that 

process called by which we take the oxygen from 

any compound ? " Mr. , " Re — Re — " Prof., 

hurriedly, " That's all right." Mr. , " Repro- 
duction." 
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Prof. R\ct very kindly postponed the first 
German examination of the Juniors that was to 
have taken place Friday, the 17th instant. Such 
thoughifulness is always appreciated by the 
students. 

"Are you all right, Billy?" repeated as often 
as it was during last Saturday's foot ball game, 
was a slight indication of the value set uf)on one 
of our best players and efficient Captain by the 
College at large. 

Abou r one hundred of our Blaine and Logan 
men participated in the mammoth parade at 
Albany, Thursday evening, i6th instant. They 
report it the finest thing they ever saw. Of 
course ; they were there. 

Why was it that two men, who ever they were, 
occupied such a long time in devouring their 
supper at John Williams*, one night last week } 
Is it probable that they were at Albany the night 
before, or wished to know something about it ? 

After consulting all the physicians in Berk- 
shire county, and copious doses of '* consecrated 
biologiAl iron," Bill Pratt has decided that he 
can prolong his sojourn with us. The strain 
upon our feelings has been severe, but at last we 
breathe freely. 



THE PRE3HMAN. 

BY A SENIOR. 

I wonder at the innocence 

Which shineth from his face, 

His simplcness, and arrogance, 

His crying want of grace ; 

Three years I watched crude specimens 

Perambulate the floor, 

And each time that I spot a type 

I wonder more and more. 

I wonder at his calm conceit, 
The cool, off-handed way 
With which he patronizes me 
Before he runs to play ; 
I've looked thro' many sciences. 
And worked my text-books o'er, 
There's ne'er a rule for such as this 
I wonder more and more. 

I wonder at his blooming cAfe/:, 
The blandness of his smile, 
His aptitude for foaming trots, 
The structure of his lile ; 
I know him as a gentle youth 
That soon l>ec<.mes a bore, 
And each time he invites a cut 
I wonder more and more. 



— X. 



FESSONALS. 
^ ,^ /I At the annual meeting of the A. B.C 
^^* F. M. in Columbus, O., Dr. Hopkins 
for the twenty-seventh time was elected president 
Dr. Eli Corwin, '48, Rev. S. F. Woodlin. '55, mis- 
sionary to Foochow, China, and Prof. \V. S. Pratt 
'78, of Hartford Theological Seminar)-, made 
addresses, and Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden, 
'59, pastor of the First Congregational Church 
in Columbus, was the chairman of the committee 
of arrangements. 

'40. There is news of the death of Hon. Rufus 
D. Woods of Enfield, Mass., in Australia, after 
an absence from home of nearly two years. He 
had been member of both branches of Legislar 
ture, and was in the Governor's Council in 188 1-2. 

'56. Rev. E. B. Parsons of fialdwinsville, N. 
Y., the indefatigable Williams College historian 
and necrologist, has issued the Historj' of the 
class of '59, of which he is Secretary. Mr. Par- 
sons kindly sent the Argo a copy of the work, 
and we heartily thank him for it, at the same 
time congratulating him on the success and Deat 
appearance of the same. We wish more secre- 
taries would interest themselves in the Argo as 
Mr. Parsons has done. 

'59. This class furnished twenty men for the 
war of the Rebellion. 

*59. Dr. Titus M. Coan is a member of the 
Century Club, the County Medical Society, the 
Loyal League, the Dente Society of Cambridge, 
and the Swiss Alpine Club of Geneva. 

'59. J. P. Wiswall is superintendent of a gold 
mine in Del Norte, Cal. 

'59. A. H. Stoddard is a planter at Savannah, 
Ga. 

'39. W. R. Ellis, of Kingston, has been spend- 
ing a few days in Williamstown. 

'65. Rev. M. K. Schermerhora of New York 
City, with his wife, visited Williamstown recently. 

'70, '77, '80. F. E. Leupp is managing editor, 
Stephen Stedman literary editor, and W. F. 
Seward editorial writer on the Synuuse Herald, 

'77. Rev. Rollo Ogden is pastor of the Case 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, in Cleveland, O. 
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formed a Hare and Hound Club. — The new 
statue of John Harvard was unveiled Oct. loth. 
Rev. Geo. E. Ellis delivered the address. — The 
result of the political canvass was, Blaine 483, 
Cleveland 462, St. John 26. — The grand Repub- 
lican demonstration is to take place Oct. 30th. 
Unusual attention is to be paid to uniforms, and 
each class is to be designated by its own colors. 
— Hereafter an average of 50 per cent, in all sub- 
jects will be required for promotion, and also the 
same per cent, to pass off a condition. — Fresh- 
men can choose electives from thirty-one courses. 
— There are 7 14 boarders at Memorial Hall. 

Princeton. — Dr. McCosh issues a circular 
asking the advice of parents in the government 
of their sons. — There is a report that the old rule 
of making gymnasium practice compulsory is to 
be revived. — Both political parties have organ- 
ized. 

Amherst. — The Glee club has received an in" 
vitation to give a series of concerts in union with 
the Yale Glee club in the large cities in the West. 
Prof. Sumner of Worcester has been employed 
as teacher and leader. — Athletics came off Oct. 
4th. '87 wins tug-of-war from '88 ; *86 takes 32 
prizes, the largest number, and so wins the barrel 
of cider ; '88 takes 19 prizes. — The nine was 
beaten by the Holyokes 2 to 13. — The College 
church organ is to be pumped by water-power. — 
A movement is on foot to erect a building for the 
use of the College Y. M. C. A. 

Brown. — The college is to have a new gymna- 
sium. There is hope of raising $80,000 for the 
purpose. — The late Senator Anthony has left 
5,000 volumes and $12,500 to the institution. 

LAFAYETrE. — The Sophomores beat the Fresh- 
men in an organized rush. — Glee clubs have been 
formed by both political parties. — The handsome 
new gymnasium is completed. 

Trinity. — At a meeting of all the delegates 
from the different colleges, the intercollegiate 
tennis association elected W. P. Knapp of Yale 
president, E. B. Hatch of Trinity z//r<f-president, 
and R. T. Halsey of Princeton secretary and 
treasurer for the ensuing year. It was moved 
and carried that if next year it were possible to 
obtain the courts of any large club grounds for 



the intercollegiate tournament, each college 
should be allowed to enter three single players 
and two teams. The newly elected oflficers were 
appointed a committee to revise the constitutioi^ 
and it was decided not to adopt a ball until late 
in the season, and then the choice should be 
governed by the National Association. 

Elsewhere. — Dartmouth has organized a 
bicycle club. — The Fall athletics occurred Oa 
ist and 2d. — University of Wisconsin has won 
the Western College championship in base-ball 
— P. T. Barnum has given over $50,000 to the 
scientific department of Tufts. — 300 of the 500 
students at Cornell march in the Blaine and 
Logan ranks. — Cane rushing still continues.— 
Bowdoin will put a crew in training for the next 
intercollegiate regatta. — ^The lower class men at 
Columbia still cling to the old custom of cane 
rushing. — ^Tufts will put a stronger eleven in the 
field than for several years. — ^The late Francis R 
Hurd of Boston has left $50,000 to Phillips 
Academy, Exeter. — A tennis tournament with 
Phillips Academy, Andover, took place Oct 15th. 
— Vassar has 45 in the Freshman class. — ^Welles- 
Iqy has 115 in the entering class. 

OLIPPIHGa 

GOOD NIGHT. 

TflE white stars blossom in the skies. 
Like daisies strewn in azure aisles ; 
I miss but two, — the geutle eyes 
That greet me with your smiles. 

Love's small astronomy is mine 
Who missing these miss all the rest; 

I hate these rival lights that shine 
To mock my lonely quest. 

Good night, and may the angels keep 
Their faithful watches o'er each lid, 

Behind whose fringes, bathed in sleep, . 
A turquQise sky is hid. 

— F. D. S. in Advocate, 

A New Haven policeman has be^n caught 
this vacation by a roundsman in systematically 
stealing drinks of milk in the early morning. 
The losers of the milk complained of their loss, 
a watch was set, and the policeman was detected. 
He is the only New Haven officer known to show 
a preference for so mild a beverage. — YaU New* 
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WE have to announce the election of Mr. 
H. W. Banks, Jr., '85, and Mr. G. L. 
Richardson, '88, to the Argo board, as well as to 
make public the resignation of Mr. Bently W. 
Warren, to whose competent management the 
paper was entrusted at the commencement of last 
year, and who controlled the same until his with- 
drawal from the position of Editor-in-chief just 
before the opening of the spring recess. Mr. 
Warren has been of the greatest service to the 
Argo, and it is with considerable regret that we 
are forced to chronicle his retirement. Notwith- 
standing the fact that the Argo is now for the 
first time in many months fully manned, con- 
tributions bearing the marks of originality are 
earnestly desired, as well as such news items as 
will be of interest to the College. May we not 
hope that the day is not far distant when articles 
from -the pens of others than the incumbents of 
the board will be found in our columns. 



IN congratulating the eleven upon the marked 
improvements shown in practice during the 
last weeks, we wish to urge them to still further 
efiFort both individually and collectively. There 
has been a great advance in dexterity of passing 
the ball from one to another at the critical mo- 



ment, but the eleven have by no means mastered 
the art ; then there is too much fumbling by the 
half-backs for the achievement of the best results. 
Honest work, coupled with a determination to ex- 
cel will make a great change for the better before 
the season closes, and will surely react to the 
honor of our College. The interest taken in the 
sport this year argues well for the future. If we 
are careful for the present all will be well hereafter. 

WE take this opportunity of urging the pro- 
priety of a more liberal display of the 
College color, when visiting and being visited by 
other colleges. We are aware that royal purple 
is not easily obtainable, and in base aitd foot- 
ball suits it is impossible to get anything nearer 
than a dark blue ; and if it is this difficulty in 
procuring the right'shade which prevents us from 
wearing the purple oftener, we say by all means 
change the color to something which can be pro- 
cured. It is at least a pretty custom, and Wil- 
liams should not fall behind in honoring it. 

WOULD that we were all constituted alike, 
or that a possible recitation hall might 
be erected in which every individual could 
be conveniently accommodated with just 
enough air for his particular wants. With the 
present facilities furnished by the College, and 
the varying temperaments of the men, one goes 
to lecture or recitation with a nervous notion of 
impending trouble. Once within doors, life be- 
comes a burden : there are two sets of fiends to 
be dealt with, those who have a chronic horror 
of air, and those who revel in drafts, and such 
other inventions of the Evil One. Now the room 
is stifling and burdened with impurities, the next, 
while the major part of the unpleasant matters 
remain, by the opening of a window, it becomes 
necessary for one to give his farther attentions 
to fighting the drafts occasioned. What a place 
"Pen's " room, for instance, would be for an ama- 
teur inventor to study the circulation of cold air, 
with a view to improvements in refrigerators ! 
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THE ^HOO. 



NOW that there is but a month more for foot- 
ball, and the gaunt shadow of winter in Wil- 
liamstown is forcibly brought to our attention by 
the early snow flurries, we are constrained to call 
upon all who would hail the advent of some win- 
ter entertainment in the form of concerts or social 
meetings with pleasure, to cudgel their brains for 
maiter, and having secured feasible notions to 
make the same known to the College. There is 
no denying the fact that our hamlet is lamentably 
dull during the months of the second term. Let 
us bestir ourselves then, and intiugurate some 
series of amusements which shall react to the 
benefit of all. Come forward with a good prac. 
tical scheme, be ye Senior or Sophomore, and we 
will promise the author the hearty support of the 
Arc.o. 



NO little fault has been found with the Ger- 
man Grammar which the Sophomores are 
using, the substance of which is, that it is not 
elementary enough. The author announces in 
his preface that it is a grammar designed for be- 
ginners as well as advanced students, because of 
the strict separation of Accidence and Syntax, 
but his announcement is scarcely sustained by the 
unidiomatic expressions, of the poor and often 
absent exi)lanations, and the miserable arrange- 
ment of paradigms. Above all the typographical 
appearance of the book is not such as to invite 
attention, and this alone would condemn it. 
We fail to see why a new departure in text 
books should be adopted before it has stood the 
test of criticism and use, which apparently this 
has not. Without advocating the retention of 
such ancient publications as Loomis' Mathematics, 
when others of a more modern and approved 
style are to be had, we sincerely deprecate the 
adoption of such untried texts books as Brandt's 
Grammar, which has met with universal dissatis- 
faction at the hands of the press and the public. 



OUR Faculty have certainly been very con- 
siderate in regard to chapel. Evening 
chapel has been abolished, and yet we still have 
the same number of unexcused absences allowed 
in a term as before. In the face of this progress 
and consideration for the students, it gives us 



regret to see any step taken which seems to be 
retrogressive. For several years past, certainlT 
since the present Senior class has been in College, 
the chapel bell has been rung in such a wayasto 
give some idea how much time was left. Paitb 
ularly while the *' three " were ringing was tbb 
done, each " three " being quicker than the pR- 
ceeding one, and the last one even quicker than 
the two final *' four." No one will deny that tins 
was a convenience to the students. Many a stu- 
dent walking up from the post-office, reading i 
letter, has been startled by the "quick ibrec." 
Then there was usually abundant time to readitbe 
door, but now this is all different. All tbf 
strokes are alike, and the first intimation that one 
has of the time being short is the sound of tbe 
strokes first "four," and then, unless a man is 
almost at the door, it is utterly impossible to reach 
it before the bell has stopped. We therefore ask 
the Faculty to carefully reconsider this matter. 
We assure them that the " quick three " is no 
recent innovation, but a fixed custom, and one 
that was appreciated by the students. If the 
object of the bell is not to get the students to 
chapel, but simply to deceive them as to the 
amount of time they have before chapel begins, 
we would suggest that all the strokes of the bell 
be alike, and only " ones " be rung, with the 
same intervals between each, and end with a 
single " four," rung as quick as possible. 



IT does not seem out of place to give utterance 
to a caution and warning against an enemy 
not unknown amongst our fellow students, and 
one which, although not apparently harmful, still 
eventually works no end of evil ; this is procras- 
tination. Don't put off till to-morrow what you 
can do to day. Don't, because you have only a 
small fraction of an hour or a short space of time 
between two duties, think that nothing can be 
really accomplished in it. These are the words 
of advice spoken by almost every alumnus from 
his own four years' experience. Let each one of 
us take his own case : do we make the best use 
of our time? Do we get all the benefits from 
our college advantages? If we think so consci- 
entiously, then all is well. Let us see what tbe 
practical workings of this procrastination are. 
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Why is it that at the end of each term we find 
among all the classes certain persons cramming 
and burning the midnight oil over their term's 
work? Simply from their unfulfillment of duty 
during the term. If each recitation is conscien- 
tiously prepared there will be no difficulty as to 
the passing of an examination on the subject. 
How many essays or orations are handed in that 
demonstrate the author's true ability? How 
many debates are conducted as they ought to be 
as a result of faithful work? We answer, from 
our observation, a very small percentage. And 
-why is this ? Simply because that lazy and com- 
fortable " bug-bear " is making cpnverts, and we 
keep putting off and putting off our duties until 
the results are as we have seen. Begin in time, 
take plenty of time, and the best results will fol- 
low. Let us fight it as best we can, and demon- 
strate a formation and determination of character 
which shall carry us to success in after life. 



THE Junior debates can be made of inesti- 
mable value; so it is with regret that we 
notice an apathy in the preparations for them. 
A little random reading or no reading at all can 
do a man very little good, and the appearance he 
makes before his division is neither a pleasure to 
him nor to them. A thoroughly prepared debate 
gives a man a satisfaction which is very exhilar- 
ating, not only that he has made a good speech 
in argument, but that he has mastered a subject 
so as to be able to talk intelligently upon it. A 
pang of regret always comes when an opportunity 
so beneficial is let slip. When you see a man with 
a great store of information speak fluently and 
eloquently, it seems easy enough to express your 
thoughts before an audience, but when you come 
to do it, unless the subject is well in hand, you 
find how mistaken you were. " Paucity of thought 
and diarrhoea of • words " is not eloquence, nor 
argument either. Read up everything that can 
be found that in any way bears on the subject. 
Look at it from every side so as to be armed at 
all points. Plan out the course of your argument. 
Talk the question over with your colleagues so 
as to bring your individual efforts into harmony 



with each other. You will not only find it a ben- 
efit, but a veritable pleasure. Have your points 
and divisions well fixed in your mind, so that 
you won*t h^ve to stop and consult your notes in 
the middle of an eloquent sentence. More power 
can be exerted over men by the ability to think 
quickly and accurately before an audience than 
by any other one thing offered by a college 
curriculum. 



NOT very long since a college exchange came 
to our table which discussed the practica- 
bility of political economy in a rather supercilious 
tone, declaring that the science could be of no 
use to men in after life, and that therefore the stu- 
dents of the college from which the sheet eman- 
ated might well congratulate themselves upon the 
absence of this study from their line of duties. 
It is worthy of remark that the paper hails from 
one of our great scientific colleges, and has much 
to say about the appliances in vogue at the same 
place for the advancement of scientific learning. 
We were led to spend a moment's thought upon 
the question, thus raised, and found that it ex- 
panded considerably upon deliberation until the 
former issue was made. Query. Are studies re- 
lating to the natural sciences, then, of the only 
real value in life ? We doubt it, and, furthermore, 
if our observation has been at all correct, those 
who most affect the latter are apt to be the least 
conversant with their relations to society and the 
duties consequently incident. Dissecting the 
body of a dead cat, gentlemen, is to a certain ex- 
tent a practical piece of work, but we very much 
doubt if it would help you as hiuch as political 
economy, when sound private financiering is 
considered. 



DJVITINQ. 

PRETTY and swctl, ever so neat, 
Sitting alone in a lete a lete seat, 
Seeming to say by her negligent air. 
Come and sit side of me, sir, if you dare. 

Saucy and perl ; dying to flirt ; 
Knowing the ropes, and more than expert. 
When she goes further, and seems to insist, 
Who for the moment would dare to resist ? 
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A LFTTEB. 

St. Augustine, Fla., Mar. — , 18 — . 

MY DEAR BROTHER :— Your letter of the 
— th came yesterday morning, together 
with one from John and several others, all of 
which were very acceptable. Alice also received 
several letters. 

The weather here is delightful at present. 
Week before last we had several days of cold, 
windy weather, which were very disagreeable, 
but, in spite of weather, I went regularly for 
my ride. If it were not for that I fear I should 
give out, with the constant attention upon Alice, 
and the anxiety. Dr. Beach has been as kind 
and attentive as possible. Alice is doing quite 
as well as could be expected, so 1 will ask you, 
right here, not to be alarmed. She has had a 
severe shock, but she is much better now, and 
Dr. Beach says that it has done her no real harm. 
So do not feel anxious, for I shall keep you 
informed of her condition, and let you know 
immediately of any change. 

Now to give you an account of the occurrence. 
You know how nervous Alice is, and that often 
it is impossible for her to go to sleep when bed- 
time comes. At such times I have to do some- 
thing to occupy her mind, until she becomes 
quiet, and then she can sleep. So I have played 
backgammon in the evening, when she is not 
feeling well. One evening last week, when she 
was very nervous, I sat up late playing with her, 
as we frequently do. The rest of the people in 
the hotel were in bed, and even the servants were 
asleep, and I think our room was the only one 
where a light was burning. It was quite warm, 
and the doors and windows all through the house 
were open to get the breeze from the sea. You 
know how careless these southerners are about 
locking their houses, according to our way of 
thinking. At home I would not dream of going 
to bed without first seeing, myself, to every door 
and window. 

Our room was brightly lighted. We had the 
gas burning, and my duplex lamp was on the 
table. We were sitting by the table, Alice with 
her back to the door, and I facing it, with my 
back to the bed. All at once Alice stopped 
playing, and I saw her looking steadily over my 



shoulder at something behind me. You knot 
how utterly usel^^s I am when I am frightened, 
and can neither move nor speak. Alice's look 
frightened me. I saw something was the matter, 
and of course, when there was the most need for 
me to act, and save Alice from any exertion or 
excitement, I was perfectly useless. I could not 
do a thing. I tried to scream, hoping it miglit 
bring help, but I could not make a sound. I do 
not know that it would have done much good if 
I had, for you know we are almost alone in this 
great wing of the hotel. I think the knowledge 
of this did as much to frighten roe as anything. 
Well, Alice, I do not know how she managed it 
weak as she is ; she cannot even dress without 
help, you know, but I suppose the excitement 
gave her strength. Alice rose from her chair; I 
sitting still, holding the backgammon board as 
if my life depended upon it ; walked to the bed, 
and pulled from under it, by main force, a black 
man ! I don't know how he ever got there, or 
when, but this is the fact. After it was all over, 
and her excitement had subsided somewhat, I 
got her to go to bed, but I do not think she slept 
much that night, and I know I did not — 

I was interrupted just now, and on looking 
over what I have just written, I find that, in some 
way, I forgot to say that it was a black back- 
gammon man that Alice foun'd under the bed, 
and I fear that I may have unnecessarily alarmed 
you, but it is too late to destroy this letter and 
write you another, so I will let it go. 

Alice is doing quite well, as I said, and sends 
love, in which I write. I am ever your afiFection- 
ate sister, Annib. 

"BE WAKE THE DOG." 

TWO rather elegandy dressed college students 
have just crossed the threshold of Miss 
Bradley's fashionable young ladies' boarding 
school in one of our inland cities. The elder of 
the two, somewhat small in stature, Will Barton, 
was the cicerone, and has brought his college 
chum to introduce him to Miss Martin, one of 
Miss Bradley's " pensionaires." This being able 
to pay your respects to a boarding-school girl is 
a privilege much coveted, and only granted to 
few. 
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The maid, on receiving their names, told our 
two young friends in her broken English thtit 
*' Mese Bradley is just gone out, but Mese Mar- 
tin vil return tout a Fheure,^^ 

They seat themselves in the parlor facing the 
folding doors opening into the hall. At intervals 
the front door opens, and the young ladies, in 
twos and threes, enter, returning from their after- 
noon's outing. Apparently they look neither to 
the right nor left, but our acquaintances discover, 
through the crack of the open door, these fair 
damsels staring through with all their eyes. 

The old-fashioned clock in the hall strikes five 
and warns our friends that the hour grows late, 
and they must be off in order to take the train 
home. A great scheme, as he remarks to Ralph, 
enters Will's head : he will go up stairs and leave 
their cards, with a box of Huyler's best, which 
they have brought with thcjm, on Miss Martin's 
bureau. Suiting his actions to his words, he 
goes silently up the broad stairs, arid, guided by 
his memory, reaches the young lady's room. He 
enters. Fortunately there is no one there. 
Carefully arranging his present on the bureau, 
accompanied by a little billet-doux, whose con- 
tents we will refrain from describing, he turns 
to go. Arriving at the head of the stairs, he sees 
the lady principal, through the glass in the front 
door about to enter. Horror of horrors ! What 
shall he do? If he goes down, his reputation is 
forever gone, and never again may he presume to 
present himself at that house. In despair he 
rushes back to the room^he has just left. Impos- 
sible to hide himself or reach the street by any 
natural means, he looks out the window and sees, 
ah ! lucky fate, the roof of the extension about 
six feet below, and from there a short jump 
would bring him to the ground. Not much of 
an athlete, he demurred a little about attempting 
it, but footsteps on the stairs advised haste ; so, 
slipping out the window, he reached the roof below 
and was preparing to jump to the ground when 
he saw something which chilled him to the very 
bone. There, standing by a neighboring tree, 
was a chunky " bull pup," glaring with eyes like 
saucers and teeth which he thought would feel 
very uncomfortable entering one's flesh. "His 
hair stands on end and his voice sticks in his 



throat," to use the poetic expression. He uttered 
maledictions on his luck, and wondered how long 
it would be before he should be discovered. 
These meditations were suddenly interrupted by 
a merry ringing laugh, and, looking up, he saw 
some of his young lady friends watching him 
from the window. Not knowing whether to l^ugh 
or smile, he explained his situation and implored 
their aid in obtaining his release from his unpleas- 
ant situation. Upon this they laughed still more, 
and told him to jump, and he was free. " Yes," he 
said, " but immediately that I reach the ground 
I shall feel that brute's teeth entering my 
epidermis." 

(Still more laughter.) Finally his anger rose, 
and, resolved not to appear lacking bravery in 
the eyes of the representatives of the feir sex, he 
made a frantic leap. Alighting on the grotind, 
he seized a huge rock and hurled it at his foe. 
It struck fair and square on the head of the 
enemy. Rushing up to complete his deadly 
work, what was his dismay and mortification to 
find a headless dog, sitting as before, erect and 
motionless, surrounded by broken pieces of 
China. This'discovery was greeted with perfect 
howls of laughter from those at the window, and 
Will, rushing off, met Ralph coming out of the 
front door, and, with him, took the first train for 
home, never again to present himself at Miss 
Bradley's. Undoubtedly, often after that porce- 
lain dog haunted him in his dreams. 

PAS MECHE. 



NIOOTIA. 

WHO*S never smoked, he does not know 
The joys that from tobacco flow, 
How friendly is the soothing weed, 
To those that rest and comfort need. 

The homy-handed son ol toil, 
Who wrests a living from the soil. 
As groans his plow the furrow through. 
Cheers his lone spirit with a chew. 

The student, from his dull routine. 
Seeks rest in thee. Oh Nicotine ! 
When we thy mystic name invoke, 
Our troubles vanish all in smoke. 



And woman, the* she's fair to see, 
Is frail as other mortals be, 
For ruby lips full oft, Pll bet, 
Have held a tiny cigarette. 



HANK. 
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FAIKT TALE DEFT. 

FOR THE TINIEST READERS — THE INSECT FESTIVAL. 

ON the 6th instant a meeting of all the insects 
devoted to the furtherance of entomolog- 
ical science was held on the borders of Christmas 
Lake, which, at that time being in a peculiarly , 
oozy condition, was claimed to be the home 
of the largest proportion of the Williamstown 
insectivora* 

The president, a gadfly of superior oratorical 
powers, reminded the concourse that in accord- 
ance with a motion of the bumble-bee, made on 
the last assembling of their company, the deep 
things in which they were so fully interested were 
to be passed over at this meeting, the time being 
given to conviviality and the recitation of various 
poems upon their fellows, prepared by certain 
insects of repute, and in order to set the ball 
rolling, he begged, then and there, to introduce 
a very fat, plethoric spider, whose name was 
unpronounceable, and who had a little rondeau 
upon the wasp, which he delivered in a husky tone. 

A charming dude, he cleaves the air, 
Despite his load of stinging care, 
And mingled in each teaming fray, 
I le drives his many foes away, 
Then saileth back from the affair, 
A charming dude. 

Through summer months, quite debonnair, 
He flies with courage from his lair, 
And tout U monde may then survey, 
A charming dude. 

Let those who stroke his fur beware, 
With haughty mien and high-born stare, 
He'll shortly make them rue the day. 
In which they bid for double pay, 
Then smiling soft will go his way, 
A charming dude. 

The recitation, listened to with suppressed 
interest, was greeted with rounds of cheers, every- 
body feeling that Herr Spider had outdone him- 
self, and not an insect deigning to listen to the 
envious taunts of the ant, who vowed that the 
latter gentleman had certainly got in a " boot- 
lick " that time. Such was the opening poem, 
and it but served to introduce a host of others, 
which were all remarkably good, the only phe- 
nomenal one, however, being read by a modest 
lady-bug, who shed tears during the recital. The 
first verse was as follows : 



TO A SQUASH-BUG. 
Cooiposed at a se««i i ie resort. 

Here by the shore of the sea. 

Where the billowing billows wash. 
Sit [ the long dajrs through. 

And silently think of my squash. 
Earth and its treasures are Yain, 

Wisdom is nothing but bosh ; 
O for my beautiful love. 

Oh, for my three cornered squash. 

The words of the remaining stanzas were 
indistinguishable, owing to the lamentation cur- 
rent-stem grasshoppers, who are only supposed 
to have an interest in the organisms of their 
fellows, being reduced to tears. 

But if in point of literary excellence this selec- 
tion held the first place, there were one or two 
which in liveliness of action and general air of 
humor were irresistible, at least to the feebler 
conceptions of insects. Such was the poem en- 
titled "Four Merry Slugs," read by the beetle: 

Four merry slugs arc we ; 

Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah! 
We slug out left and right, 

And drink behind the bar. 
We're the merriest bugs in the land. 

And we're round and fat and white ; 
And wherever we go, in the wide, wide world, 

We're by far the prettiest sight. 

Four merry slugs arc we, 

And sluggards to the core. 
Yet thro' our sloth, what e'er betide. 

We all ourselves adore. 
Wrapped in the mud we lie, 

As happy as bugs can be. 
And chat at will with the anglerworm, 

And flirt with the bumble-bee. 

The meeting was adjourned at a little before 
daylight, after attending the funerals of several 
who had come into collision with their sting- 
bearing brothers. 
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"awoedtoTthewise." 

SEE here, Snooks, I understand you were 
quite a writer before you came to collie. 
Why don't you work up something for the Argo ? " 
Thus to me, Snooks, Freshman, spoke the 
Senior whose especial duty it is to patronize me, 
and to tell me big tales about what used to happen 
before I came here. 



THE ^RGO. 
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I somewhat sheepishly confessed that I hcui 
aspired to the position of a " literary feller," in 
those long-past days when I was a '* sub/' but 
added that I '' hadn't thought anything about it 
lately." (This was'a 1 — , a prevarication.) 

" Well, I would, if I were you," my friend re- 
marked, as he turned off to the " Senior table " 
at the H. H. 

Encouraged by this, I resolved that, as soon as 
I had time, I would write a story, and show those 
carping Sophomores that there was at least one 
Freshman who possessed brains. 

And thus it came about that, after making all 
fast against marauding upper-classmen, I had 
poked up my fire, lit my lamp, and prepared for 
my literary labor. 

A moment I hesitated, as if to gather strength 
for the mighty enterprise before me. But not for 
long — I had already decided upon my opening 
sentence. 

Then I began : " In the romantic hour of 
twilight, when all Nature is pensive and still, a 
little group of students were gathered about the 
doorway of one of the old College build — " 

I had reached this point, when I was startled 
by a deep groan at my side. Horrified, I sprang 
to my feet — ^but before I had disengaged my 
tongue from the roof of mouth — ^for thither, if we 
believe the poets, that useful organ betakes itself 
at such moments — a voice, laden with heart-pierc- 
ing agony, broke the silence. 

" Why, O why, am I tormented thus ? Have 
pity on me, O Freshman ! You are young — ^your 
heart is still soft — you have not forgotten how to 
show mercy ! I am the Beginning you have just 
called to your aid. Weary and old, worn by ser- 
vice and by time. I am kept continually at work 
and not only that, but I must be in several places 
at once. At this very moment, O Freshman, I 
am demanded by two Sophomores, a Junior, and 
a Senior. Have pity, I beg." 

" Yes, yes," I cried, touched by the tone of 
anguish, "go, I will spare. thee this time." 

A low sigh of relief breathed into space, and 
I felt that I was left a 

Again 1 seated myself at my desk, again I 
seized my pen, and, with a heart filled with mis- 
giving, I wrote : 



"It was a cold, winter night. The wind 
whistled savagely through the bare branches. A 
few congenial spirits had come together in the 
rooms of P — , a student at — " 

" Hold ! " 

It was a deep, sepulchral voice, coming appar- 
ently from a shadowy corner of the room. 

" For Heaven's sake, what now ? " I gasped. 

" Freshman, attend," went on the voice, in the 
tone of a secretary of a literary society, reading 
the minutes, "at a meeting of the Beginnings 
held August 6, i8 — , the opening sentence : 
Afewcongenialspiritsweregathered, etc.," asked 
that on account of his extreme old age, and his 
many years of faithful ai)d meritorious work, he 
be allowed to retire from active service. His re- 
quest was granted. College papers please 
copy." 

I sat, half-dazed, and looked about. All was 
still as death. The perepatetic Senior, who ap- 
parently took a five-mile constitutional about the 
room overhead, every night, had gone to rest ; 
the musical Junior who regularly practiced on the 
trombone from eight till nine, in the next rooms, 
had ceased from his murderous work ; and the 
Sophomoric tin-horn, which at times woke the 
nocturnal echoes from an upper window, had re- 
tired from business. Even the fire had ceased to 
crackle. Then, upon the stillness came the sound 
of many voices chanting, low and indistinct at 
first, then swelling louder and louder, until there 
was borne to me upon the summer air these 
words : 

" We are worn and we are weary, 

Sad and painful is our lot. 
We have often sought for respite, 

Sought for rest, and found it not ; 
The Beginnings and the Endings, 

Old and faithful workers we. 
On we ever strive and struggle. 

But no haven can we see. 

" Authors young, to aims aspiring, 

Aims exalted, aye, sublime. 
You have spared our elder brother. 

Known as ' Onceuponatime ; ' 
Can you not again have mercy ? 

Is no pity in your breast ? 
Give to us time-worn Beginnings, 

Give to us, we beg, a rest." 

SOUYL. 
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SOMETHIVa A8 SWEET AS A B08E. 

BLUSHES that seem to outvie 
Tints of the rose in her hair, 
Painting with ravishing dye 
Face that is dainty as fair. 
This is to me, I declare, 

Something no pen ever shows, 
Beauty beyond all compare, 
Something as sweet as a rose. 

Fair as a rose to mine eye, 

Sweeter and fairer, I swear; 
Loveliness such to espy 

No one should ever forbear. 
No folded petal is there 

Promise of more to disclose, 
Beauty full blown everywhere, 

Something as sweet as a rose. 

Sweet is the fancv that I 

Growing in boldness may dare 
Doubts of all sorts to defy, 

Taking forever to wear 
Flower so rich and so rare, 

Giving way down to life's close 
Fragrance and beauty to spare 

Something as sweet as a rose. 



l' envoy. 



Under the sun*s ardent glare 
Blushes each flower that blows, 

Beauty oft dons, to ensnare, 
Something as sweet as a rose. 



OH, PATHEB! FATHER! 

[From the recollections of a Williamstownian.] 

Scene I. 

A SOMEWHAT shabby depot at the end of 
a street that runs down hill and under a 
covered bridge. A passenger train just puffing 
out. Four young ladies of different sizes and 
shades of beauty hurrying rapidly towards the 
station. 

Maiden One, speaking despairingly— "Oh, girls, 
we can never c2XcYi that train. I can't go another 
step. My breath is all — all gone ^ 

Maiden Two, hopeless, but determined — " Yes, 
we can if we hurry a little." 

Maiden Three, stopping short, and pressing 
her hand hysterically against her side—" Oh, dear, 
we can't catch it." 

Maiden Four, between her gasps for breath — 
No — we can't — c-di-atch — it. 

Time, tide, and a railway train wait for neither 
man nor woman. This train was not an excep- 



tion. Knowing that there was another tr»n 
soon, they decided to make use of the seats io 
the waiting-room, and regain their wonted com- 
posure. They waited and waited, but the tnin 
did not come. They gained their wonted com- 
posure, but still the train did not come. At hut 
Maiden Three went to the window of the tidcet 
office (they had drawn lots to see who should do 
it) and asked the agent the cause of delay. 

" Horrors I The train is an hour and fifty-five 
minutes late ! " Immediately there is a buzz of 
consultation. At last they seem to come to a 
decision, and start toward the house of a friend 
who lives near the depot. 

Scene II. 

Same street. Same depot. Train, one hour 
and fifty-five minutes late, just coming in. The 
before-mentioned young ladies, a block away, 
running toward the depot. 

Maiden One, waving her parasol frantically— 
" Oh, girls, do something; wave your handkerchief. 
Hurry ! Oh, dear 1" 

Maiden Three, putting out her square of linen 
and shrieking at about high C — " Stop the train ! 
Wait for us !" 

Maiden Two, slackening her pace from sheer 
necessity — " Girls you are not haif running. We 
must get there." 

Maiden Four, darting ahead of the rest — "/ara 
going to get there anyway." 

And they all did to the great amusement of the 
passengers. 

When they reached their destination, which 
was only six miles away, they thought it best to 
separate, and do their shopping in pairs, agree- 
ing to meet at a certain drug store in time to 
refresh themselves with a glass of soda*water, 
and then catch the stage. 

They did their trading, obtained the soda- 
water, and then — missed the stage, but reached 
the station in time to — miss the train also. The 
maidens were in despair. There it was, five 
o'clock in the afternoon, and not another train 
until eight 1 But they were a cheerful company, 
and determined to have a jolly time anyway. 

They had to have some supper, of course, so 
drawing together four arm-chairs in the ladies 
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waiting-room, they made a visit to the railroad 
lunch-counter and a peanut stand. The lunch, it 
is needless to say, was very good — that is, the 
reddish-brown, cast-iron rings (sold as doughnuts) 
were first-class to sharpen teeth. 

After they had finished their " humble repast," 
the demurest of the four sought out the lady- 
attendant and asked if there were really no other 
train before eight, a freight train even. Disap- 
pointed with a solicitous negative, she turned > 
away, but was mysteriously called back and 
cheered with this whispered consolation : " If 
you want to get on the train without being seen, 
I guess I can fix it." Not being an eloping party 
nor a female book-agent she declined the well- 
meant aid. 

Scene III. 

The rear lights of the eight o'clock train 
receding down the track. Four young ladies 
huddled together in deep consultation. 

Maiden Four, clutching her bundles — " It isn't 
very dark. Let 's walk up." 

Maiden Three, settling her glasses. — ** Well, if 
you can walk, /can. Come on, girls." 

Maiden One, looking lovingly at the village 
coach — "I Ml walk if some one will pick up the 
bundles I drop." 

Maiden Two, whose arms are piled with 
bundles — "All right ; go ahead." 

They walk up to the top of the first rise of 
ground. 

Maiden Four, stopping as if she heard some- 
thing — "Hark, I believe that 's father coming with 
Dobbin to carry us up. I (with animation) can 
tell old Dobbin's step anywhere^ 

The four bundle-burdened maidens stop to 
await the approaching carriage. 
- Maiden Four — " Yes, I know that 's father. I 
can tell by his white beard." 

Dobbin comes on, but does not seem inclined 
to stop. 

Maiden Four, dropping a few bundles in her 
excitement — "Oh, father, father! Here we are, 
fatherr 

Dobbin and father pass under a lamp-post and 
reveal the white shirt-front of the handsome 
young tutor. e. c. w. 



ELEOTIONS. 

THE Senior class met in Alumni hall, Oct. 
25th, for their class-day elections. The 
result Was as follows : 

Class-Day. 

President — F. S. Talcott.. 
Orator — H. A. Garfield. 

Poet — J. A. HOLDEN. 

Marshals — W. W. Wilcox and H. J. Brown. 
Ivy Orator — R. M. Kemp. 
Literary Orator — J. F. Huckel. 
Address to Lower Class — C. C. Libl^iy. 
Pipe Orator — J. G. Jones. 
Secretary — N. F. Gordon. 
Committee of Arrangements — W. W. Bierce, 
L. A. James, H. W. Banks, B. H. Smith. 
Prophet — N. F. Gordon. 
Prophet on Prophet — Potter. 
Committee on Song — W. J. Squire. 
Historian — E. E. Bradley. 

Another meeting of the class was called Oct. 
29th. The resignation of W. W. Wilcox as 
marshal was accepted, and J. R. Garfield elected 
to fill the vacancy. On the resignation of W. J. 
Squire as committee on song, R. A. Clark was 
elected as that committee. 



FOOT-BALL. 

WILLIAMS, 15 ; AMHERST 2. 

GAME was called last Saturday afternoon on 
a muddy campus as usual. 

Amherst, winning the toss, chose the upper 
goal, and for the first half, after the kick-off by 
Williams, the game was played almost entirely 
on Amherst's territory. Williams* rushers did 
excellent work all through this half, the tackling 
being especially fine ; but they were unable to 
force the ball across the goal line. After three 
or four ineffectual attempts, Safford kicked a fine 
goal from the field, making the only points scored 
in the first half. 

The Amherst men wishing to leave on an early 
train, the second half was shortened fifteen min- 
utes. At the kick-off the ball was sent down to 
Williams' goal line, but was carried out. by a 
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brilliant run of Safford in front of the goal. 
The fine running by the Williams men was the 
feature of this half of the game. Touch-downs 
were secured by Field and Warner, the try at a 
goal from the first being successful. 

The best playing for Amherst was done by 
Stearns and Irish. For Williams : Field, Carse, 
Bidwell, and Warner. 

TWILIGHT VISIONS. 

WHEN the tun, God's.light. is^ding, 
All the distant hill-tops bathing 
With a flush of royal gold. 
Then before my eyes parading, 
With the twilight growing, waning. 
Come sweet shapes I knew of old. 

Chubby girls with fun o*erflowing, 
Who long since, by constant growing, 

Left the sphere of childhood's charm, 
Now become so prim and knowing, 
That their friends they're ever throwing 

Into some strange new alarm. 

Sweet sixteen, so bright and dashing. 
From her great eyes ever flashing 

Deep and sweet enticing looks, 
Bent on conquest and on mashing ; 
Now through hearts of victims slashing — 

Now immersed in fairy books. 

Girls, whose faces are misguiding, 
Under curling tresses hiding ; 

Several unacknowledged years, — 
Fond, by constant dint and chiding, 
To assist one in confiding 

All his hopes and all his fear:^. 

When the sun God's beams are slanting, 
Then I thank the fates for granting 

Rescue from these maidens' wiles, 
And their place and reign supplanting 
By a Darling all-enchanting, 

Who beguiles me with her smiles. 



A CERTAIN Junior gives as a reason for letting 
his beard grow the fact that he wished to have 
his hair cut. We don't know whether this comes 
under " Credits " or " Taxation," but rather think 
the latter. He taxed his beard to pay for the 
hair he lost. 

Thirteen Freshmen made an agreement that 
whoever of their number was put into the first 
division should treat the rest to oysters. Rumor 
has it that no one will have to set them up. 



OOLLEGE H0TE8. 

WHY can't the Soph-Fresh foot-ball game 
come off before the mud on the campcs 
is half a foot deep ? 

Good run of Wells last Saturday. 

How does our " Luxury " feel now ? 

Warren, '85, has resigned from the Argo. 

The Williams rush line average 171 pounds. 

Harry Knox, '81, was in town not long ago. 

Robinson, '86, takes the Senior Chemistry 
elective. 

Wanted by the Juniors : A receipt for "think- 
ing chemically." 

Tickets to Boston and return for the Harwrd 
game were $3.75. 

The eleven went to Cambridge to play Harvard 
on last Thursday. 

The Juniors are to have only four more lectures 
in chemistry this term. 

About one-fourth of the Junior class went 
home this week to vote. 

Phelps, *86, went about 1,300 miles to vote 
for " the coming man." 

Ir is surprising what an interest some of the 
Sophomores take in Biology. 

Rev. T. W. Bishop of Springfield, Mass., 
visited friends in town recently. 

Junior (explaining Gresham's Law): "The 
poor money drives out the dai/." 

" N. F." has done a thriving business in news- 
papers since the campaign began. 

Can a man who has a moustache be said to be 
deformed in that he has a hair (y) lip ? 

A. D. Hawley, formerly of '85, was in town a 
few days ago, on his way home to vote. 

Carse, '86, had the gold filling of one of his 
front teeth broken in the Trinity game. 

The '86 nine waited many days before they 
were able to find a good day for a photo. 

Is the watch-charm worn by one of the colored 
men of the village a *. B. K. key, or not ? 

C. H. Clark and Porter, '87, have both been 
obliged to go home on account of sickness. 

'87 had the pleasure of meeting Professor 
Hewitt again, during Mr. Smythe's absence. 
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The enthusiasm for torch-light parading visibly 
waned duing the last week of the campaign. 

Unless the game is canceled after going to 
press, we will see Yale on our campus to-day. 

We are surely to be congratulated on the fine 
singing of the College choir on Sunday evenings. 

Too bad to see the ball hit the cross-bar and 
bound back I If it had only been an inch highei 1 

The Juniors had but two recitations, one day 
not long ago, owing the absence of Prof. Meare. 

"Let me write out the graphic formulae for 
you.'' Oh, dear! and he thinks he is doing us a 
favor. 

What excuse can be given for poorly-prepared 
lessons, now that political speeches and parading 
is over ? 

The Glee Club has been reorganized with a 
holiday trip in view. It was not dead, but 
sleeping. 

■ 

The Freshman class was bisected last week. 
There is the customary grumbling in the second 
division. 

W. H. TuTTLE, '86, has been obliged to leave 
college for the remainder of the term on account 
of his eyes. 

Republicans who could not possibly have gone 
home made great efforts to pair off with Demo- 
cratic voters. 

The latest returns from the election, as we are 
going to press, indicate that the other man has 
been elected. 

The midnight oil which burns nightly in the 
rooms of Gul editors must mean something. 
What can it be ? 

We heard a Freshman ask a comrade if he has 
learned his Arithmetic, Has Algebra so degen- 
erated among us t 

Professor in French : " Mr. B., translate, ''Je 
suis tncLlade ? " Mr. B. : "I am tired." Sits down. 
Class comes down. 

Conversation heard on the foot-ball field last 
Saturday: "I said *held.'" "You ought to 
have said *down.' " 

Whittier, '86, recently received a visit from 
his father. Mr. Whittier graduated from Williams 
in ' 56 — Garfield's class. 



Vacancies on the Glee Club were open to all 
competitors. This is a new departure in the 
organization of the club. 

The young men's Bible-class, under the instruc- 
tion of Mr. Bliss Perry, has resumed its work. 
All are earnestly invited. 

Most of the societies are to have steel plates 
in the coming Gul which will add much to the 
appearance of its pages. 

Mr. Doughertv's residence on South street, 
west of the College Observatory, promises to be 
a great addition to our village. 

A Freshman was heard recently asking why 
the Faculty did not object to Herrick's habit of 
always coming into chapel late ! 

Person, '86, full-back on the college eleven ; 
has left college in order to teach school. Taft, 
'86, will probably take his place. 

The foot-ball game between the two divisions 
of the Sophomore class resulted in a victory for 
the first division. Score, 2 to o. 

The officers of the Glee Club are R. M. Kemp, 
'85, President ; J. R. Garfield, '85, Business Man- 
ager; C. B. F. Pease, '86, Leader. 

WiNSLOW, '85, sprained his ankle last week, 
and was unable to act as quarter-back in the 
Amherst game. Bacon, '86, took his place. 

The Professor of Chemistry was very kind in 
arranging the lectures so that those who went 
home to vote should lose as little as possible. 

Prof. Hewitt has kindly consented to instruct 
a class in the Greek Testament on Sunday morn- 
ings. We are sure that it will be very popular. 

J. T. Norton, *86, who seriously sprained his 
ankle in a foot-ball game, has gone to his home. 
His recovery will be a matter of six weeks or more. 

The awful solemnity of the last Argo meeting 
was rudely disturbed by the entrance of " Silas," 
with a new conundrum. We forbear giving it 
publicity. 

Several of the trustees were in town recently, 
and it is rumored that they held aT meeting, and, 
among other things, decided upon the site for the 
new " Gym." 
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In regard to the numerous absences this week 
the Professor in Polit. said : " We shall be pretty 
well broken up for a few days, but we can cuddle 
up together." 

Day, '87, who left his class during the first 
term of Freshman ,year on account of ill health, 
has returned to college. He will continue his 
course with '88. 

The Hon. Martin I. Townsend, '33, was rather 
severe on our Professor of Political Economy and 
Free Traders in general, in his sf)eech at the 
rink, October 27th. 

On the 28th, in a class-meeting, eighty-six 
elected the following dramatic committee : F. H. 
Eastman, D. Hewitt, C. H. Perry, D. H. Sherman, 
and G. W. A. Wallace. 

The Delta Psis have commenced their pre- 
parations for building their new chapter-house, 
and hope to have it completed before the opening 
of the next College year. 

Several Juniors were told that it would be 
well for them to " brace " in German. These can 
sympathize with some of the chemistry men, who 
are in the same condition. 

The catalogue is later this year than last. 
Then the Freshmen had all Mountain-day to study 
it. Perhaps this year they will have the Thanks- 
giving recess for that purpose. 

A Freshman learnedly informed a Senior that 
he was translating portions of Herodotus into 
hexameter verse. He said he liked to do it, too. 
That man has a future before him. 

Three Williams men, coming home from 
Adams in a car full of tipsy muckers, were invited 
by them to sing some college songs. They 
thought best to comply with the request. 

Principal Safford regrets to say he has had 
occasion to use the rod on no less than seven of 
his unruly pupils. If he wields the rod as he did 
the bat, we can only pity the unfortunates. 

A YOUNG lady driving with Senior past the 
Hoosac Valley park while a trotting match was in 
progress, remarked : " What are they doing down 
there ? Is it a funeral 1 " Rather rough on the 
trotters. 



FESSOHAIA 

THE Obituary Record for the collie j-earis 
as follows : '16, O. P. Granger, died Au- 
gust 23, 1883, aged 88 years ; '17, Dorus Clarke, 
died March 8, 1884, aged 87 years; *2i, Heniy 
L. Sabin entered into his rest February 24, 1884, 
aged 83 years. All who knew him recognized 
the fact that he was a true Chrisdan gentleman, 
and that "few may have been more widely loved 
or better deserved it." '26, S. A. Bridges, died 
January 14, 1884; '28, W. P. Palmer, died May 
2, 1884; G. C. Gibbs, died December 21, 1883; 
'32, D. C. Woodcock, died January 31, 1884; '3S, 
Daniel Day, died October 28, 1883; '39, J. A. 
Mills, died March 16, 1884 ; '40, Augustus Cora- 
wall, died May 21, 1883 ; '4t» H. B. Blake, died 
May 23, 1884; '41, S. W. Fisher, died January 
6, 1884; '44, C. T. Mills, died April 20, 1884; 
'46, J. S. Page, died Aug. 2, 1883 ; '49, A. P. 
Heals, died April 12, 1884; '52, J. S. Batchelder, 
died January 27, 1884 ; '53, R. H. Williamson, 
died May 2, 1884; '56, James McLean, died 
January 11, 1884; '56, J. T. Pingree, died June 
27, 1883 ; 's7, C. A. Stork, died December 17, 
1883 ; '64, F. H. Bradner, died December 31, 
1883 ; '66, W. R. Hallock,died January 12, 1883; 
'67, E. O. Gould, died September 3, 1883 ; '68, 
Worthington.La Grange, died August 5, 1883; 
'71, C. L. Smith, died October 2, 1883; '73. C 
W. Calhoun, died June 23, 1883 ; '80, W. W. Page, 
died July 21, 1883 ; '81, C. H. Marcussohn, died 
July I, 1883; '81, H. A. Sweezy,- died June 6, 
1884; '84, Nate Gest, died January 16, 1884. 
For particulars we would refer our readers to the 
complete Record presented at the last commeDce- 
ment meeting of the Alumni. 

'48. The herbarium of the late Dr. Chad- 
bourne, a very superior collection which he made 
during the time he held the chair of natural 
history, and which includes collections prepared 
and inspected by some of the most learned spe- 
cialists in the subject, has been thrown upon the 
market. As a working herbarium for an amateur, 
a professor in a college, or for an educational in- 
stitution, it has a value that would be very diffi- 
cult to equal. 

*54. The Third Presbyterian Church, Chicago, 



125 



of which Dr. Abbott E. Kettredge is pastor, was 
destroyed by fire October loth. Dr. Kettredge 
had received a call to Philadelphia which he was 
inclined to accept, but he will now remain with 
his present people. The church was fully insured. 

'77. News has come from W. H. Sanders, of 
the American Board, of the unexpected order from 
the king of Bailundu for all missionaries to vacate 
at once. Work of the Board in West Central 
Africa is therefore at an end for the present. A 
petition for redress has been sent to the Portu- 
guese government for the injuries suffered by the 
missionaries. 

'82. Miller is principal of the High School at 
West Stockbridge, Mass. 

'82. Matz is still teaching in Fessenden's 
Higher School for boys at Chicago. Rumor says 
one of the fairest belles of that city has annihi- 
lated his chances of being a celibate. 

'82. Rankin, who spent the summer at his 
home in Glastonbury, Conn., has returned to his 
studies at the Chicago Medical College. 

'82. Dobson graduates next summer at the 
Northwestern Theological Seminary. On Sun- 
days he occupies the pulpit of the First Presby- 
terian Church at Arlington Heights, 111. 

'83. "Tommy" Nelson, who was reported as 
having recently recovered from a severe attack of 
typhoid fever, wishes to inform his *** numerous 
friends all over the country " that that " severe 
attack " hasn't reached him as yet, and that there 
is no need of further telegrams. 

'83. F. V. Pike is instructor in Mathematics 
at Brooks* Academy, Cleveland, O. His address 
is 79 Windsor Avenue. 

'83. W. H. Johnson is in a wholesale drug 
store in Syracuse, N. Y. 

'83. W. W. Doyle is in business in Santa 
Monica, Cal. 

'83. L. W. Pratt was Secretary of the Demo- 
cratic Second Assembly District Convention held 
at Albany, October 20th. 

^84. F. L. Luce is in Union Theological Sem- 
inary, New York City. 



JA80F8 LOG-BOOK 

JASON has been reading some extensive arti- 
cles in his last budget upon certain affairs 
which have so much to do with terra firma that he 
almost fears that he has lost his sea-legs by the 
perusal. Elections puzzle the Argo's skipper. 
Such a hubbub once in every four years is a 
phenomenon of not the most interesting charac- 
teristics ; and then this running after men rather 
than measures; Jason's head is in a whirl, and he 
turns away with the sincere hope that his nautical 
friends have, in company with himself, kept out 
of it all. 

When the Tuftonian criticises the Bates Student 
on account of its heavy matter, people who fill 
out their journals with essays and the like must 
not throw stones at their erring brethren. Jason 
likes the Bates Student as well as any of the col- 
lege organs which are given to this custom, and 
hardly thinks that the Tuftonian is in a position 
to criticise. 

Something analogous to electricity is in the air. 
The cheap campaign talk of the political journals 
Jason has been overhauling must have had an 
effect upon the College Worlds for the Courant 
is also out with a sharp editorial upon the un- 
happy comment of the Vassar Misc. as to " Yale 
Sand." Jason's hair stands on end, as he sur- 
veys the effort. My! Not for worlds would 
the Argo\s cautious skipper tread upon such un- 
certain ground. It 's awfully funny to read the 
article now, but the humorous side will have dis- 
appeared by the time the next Misc, gets around ; 
that is, if Vassar girls have the spunk attributed 
to their sex, and we are inclined to think they 
have. Jason presents his compliments to the 
Couranfs Ed., and hopes that' his craft will 
weather the stormy weather which even an un- 
practised eye can see is fearfully imminent. 

Just here Jason is compelled to pause ; he is in 
trouble himself. The Adelphian^ the organ of a 
Brooklyn art academy of that name, has just 
attracted his attention by its bright green color. 
Opening its pages the full force of the news has 
burst upon him, viz.: That the Garfield memorial 
window at Williams' has been finished at a cost 
of $3645. Startling intelligence. Jason had 
resigned himself to the fact that the item would 
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pass through the lines of the College press, but 
this, it is too much ; the skipper hides his weather- 
beaten face in his tarpaulin. Now, darling, 
watch your turn, and copy the little note as to 
Mr. Moody's presence in Williamstown, or 
expand upon the new system in vogue at Williams* 
of having different lecturers present either side 
of the Polit. question. Do ! that's a dear child. 



NEWS FKOM OTHEB OOLLEGES. 

PRINCETON.— The Harvard-Princeton foot- 
ball game will take place at Cambridge, 
November 15th. — Over seventy students are pur- 
suing post-graduate courses. — The Theological 
Seminary entertained the tifth annual convention 
of the Inter-Seminary Missionary Alliance, Octo- 
ber 24th. There were 450 delegates, representing 
10 denominations, and 30 different seminaries. 

Columbia. — The November number of Har- 
per's Monthly has a long illustrated article on the 
history of the College, a special feature of which is 
a description of the magnificent new library build- 
ing, which is fitted up with every possible con- 
venience. It is open from 8 a. m. to 10 p. m., and 
lighted by electricity. Among the assistant 
librarians are a number of Wellesley graduates 
of the class of '83. — No delegates were sent to 
the Foot ball Convention held in New York City 
October 15th, and the College has withdrawn 
from the association. 

Amherst. — Dr. Hitchcock, professor of gym- 
nastics, will soon publish " A Gymnastic Manual.*' 
— Professor Mather has formed a Greek Club, 
consisting of 12 members of the Sophomore 
class, for the study of Greek Literature. 

Elsewhere. — John Hopkins University open- 
ed October 27th, with 273 students, of whom 160 
are graduate students. — The new gymnasium at 
Tufts is completed, and a new Natural History 
building is in process of erection. — Madison has 
a new chemical laboratory', and a new Theologi- 
cal Hall is building. — Brown has had an offer of 
13 acres of land for the establishment of a bo- 
tanical garden. — Cornell has recently received 
$50,000 for the endowment of a chair of Moral 
Philosophy. — Phillips Andover Academy sent 16 
men to Yale this year. 



Harvard. — Professor Palmer's new translatioii 
of the Odyssey is receiving very favorable criti- 
cisms from the press. — The Harvard- Yale foot-M 
game will occur November 22, at New Hafcn.— 
About 1,000 students took part in the grand torch- 
light procession in Boston, October 30th.— Mr. 
James G. Lathrop, well known in amateur athletic 
circles, has been appointed trainer for athletics^ 
with a salary of $2,000 a year. — The glee club b 
giving concerts in different places near the dty. 
— Athletics came off October 25th, the cold 
weather preventing low records and a large 
audience. The only time that approached the 
record was the 1 00 yards' dash, in 10 j seconds.— 
The Hare-and-Hounds Club is very enthusiastic 
— A proposition has been made in regard to 
forming an inter-collegiate oratorical association. 

Yalk. — '87 won in the class boat races which 
occurred October 24th. — The foot-ball game be^ 
tween Yale and Amherst Fresh was won by Yale 
by a score of 58 to o. — The final tennis match b^ 
tween Thorne and Knapp for the College cham- 
pionship was won by Thome. — President Porter 
has an essay on *' Greek, and a Liberal Educt- 
tion,'' in the last Princeton Review. — '86 won the 
College championship in base-ball. 

Dar rMOUTH. — Professor C. H. Hitchcock has 
published an interesting scientific pamphlet giving 
a description of the geological section crossing 
New Hampshire and Vermont. — The foot-ball 
game with Yale, October 25th, resulted in a vic- 
tory for the latter by a score of 113 to o. — A 
special instructor in gymnastics has been recently 
appointed, whose duty outside the gymnasium 
will consist of lectures on Hygiene. 



OLiPFnras 

YM. C. A. man to Freshman : " Do you think 
• you will join our Association ?" Freshman : 
" No, I guess not, I've about made up my mind 
to go one of the other societies." — Dartmouth, 

The Senior says : '* Last year I had 

A Snap which had no equal. 
They called it Baby French,— 'tis sad 

This year it has no sequel.** 

The Junior says: "This year I find 

A grind in French ; with rather 
Hard verbs, and nouns queerly declined. 

The Prof, my head doth bother." — ^-jwrvat 
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THE election is over, and whether we have 
been Republicans, Mugwumps, or Demo- 
crats, whether successful or'tht reverse, let us 
bury the hatchet, and settle down again into 
the unity and hiarmony so essential to a happy 
college life. We cannot too strongly discourage 
the heated controversies and hasty words that 
occur daily in our midst.' The affair cannot be 
altered by however much discussion, and there 
can nothing but bad blood and general unpleas- 
antness come from any mutual recriminations. 
We sincerely hope that all thinking men may 
realize the force of these remarks, and hereafter 
abstain from that which so evidently tends toward 
strife and dissension. 



WE wonder whether the Student has found 
something to advance as the reason for 
losing last Saturday's game in lieu of " Williams- 
town mud-holes." We should have been sorry 
for their pretty, clean suits, had there been a rain 
before the game on that day. They seemed to 
stick as fast in the arms of the Williams players 
as they did before in the Williams mud. It is 
the common sentiment at Williams that the man 
who pretended to give the decisions for Amherst 
could pursue the foot-ball rules as an elective 
study with advantage. We hope, out of charity 
that it was his "misfortune, not his fault." 



AT a recent meeting of the Senior class it 
was voted that they should graduate in 
" cap and gown." We are glad to see this old 
custom revived. It carries with it advantages 
which wholly outweigh, in our minds, any possi- 
ble disadvantages. Who can deny that a body of 
men dressed in this academical garb do not give, 
on the whole, a better impression to our friends 
than a body clothed in a heterogeneous mass of 
variegated costumes. We should advocate the 
assumption of the dress immediately after Senior 
Ex., to be worn until the end of Commencement 
.week. But the principal object in the writing of 
this article is one of appeal to the Junior class to 
come to a decision on the matter at once, and if 
favorably inclined, to appoint representatives to 
consult with the Senior committee of arrange- 
ments in order to devise some scheme by which 
the gowns may serve for more than one season. 
Of course there will be some who will prefer to 
keep theirs as mementoes, but others, not feeling 
able to afford the extra expense of purchasing new 
garments in addition to the already numerous 
and'heavy expenses attendant upon their gradua- 
tion would gladly take advantage of some such 
arrangement. Let no one entertain the idea that 
this method will necessitate the wearing of gar- 
ments thrown aside by a preceding class, or be a 
so-called " Seymour." It is simply a means to 
perpetuate a custom which redounds greatly to 
the benefit of both college and class. 



WHAT have we learned from the experiences 
of the foot-ball season which draws to a 
close with this issue ? The question is certainly 
a.pertinent one, and demands some consideration. 
To be technical in answering, a great many 
things: How to punt, How to tackle, How to 
work together. But best of all, we have become 
aware of the fact that the College is full of good 
foot-ball material, which should be properly 
worked up. How can it best be done ? that 
is the next question which naturally arises, and 
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we wish to give a few sup;j;estions. Work in our 
(Jyin., poor as it is, must be faithfully carried on.; 
iron muscles nnd toughened sinews are of the 
u I most consetjuence in the game, and now is the 
time to acquire them : note the work done by one 
or two of our gymmists with the foot-ball this 
fall, and draw vour own conclusions. Some of 
the men will rigorously exercise through the win- 
ter, others neod continual pressing, and therefore 
the football management should keep* hard at 
work, urging on the delinquents, instead of drop- 
|)ing its duties at the close of the active season. 
Again, we believe thai the greatest good would 
result from a series of class-games at the o|)ening 
of another year, if the right steps were taken to 
make them (»f no little importance. Class honor 
is a tremendous incentive, and will bring the four 
best elevens which the college can furnish into 
the field ; there the men can be seen at their 
best, straining every nerve in order to secure 
victory for their colors. We can not imagine a 
better manner by which to |)ick out the two 
elevens which shall represent the College. Our 
next term conunences a week later than last year, 
none too soon for active ])ractice. Why not 
strike out the class base-ball games from the list 
of the fall term sports, and put them where they 
belong, in the spring. If we are going to play 
base-ball and foot-ball, let us play each for all 
they are worth. 



THK reputation for musical talent, which Wil- 
liams used to possess, seemed, until lately, 
to have died out, but we sincerely hope that, 
through the reorganization of the Glee Club, 
which did such excellent work two years ago, the 
college will regain what it has lost, and vie with 
her sister colleges in the musical line, as well as 
in athletics. As reorganized, the members of the 
club are as follows: l*ease, '86, leader; H. A. 
Garfield, '85, Hewit, '86, airs; Adams, '86, Hub- 
ble, *SS, first tenors ; K. A. lUackmer, '86, Kemp, 
'85, Francis, 'SSj first basses ; I*. W. IJlackmer, 
'86, Tanner, '86, Higelow, '87, second basses. A 
tour through New York state during the first 
week of Winter vacation, has been partially plan- 
ned, and the club is now hard at work with the 
lull intention of making their trip a success. In 



behalf of the students at large, we would clun 
one concert for ourselves, and hope that before 
they set out they will give us a chance to judge 
of their merits. 



A QUESTION as to college athletics appears 
in a recent society exchange, which 10 our 
minds, emphatically speaking, seems to be uttcrlv 
wanting in common sense. It is pressed by the 
editor, that boys are sent to college in order to 
cultivate their brains and for no other purpose, 
and he appears to deem his theory perfectly ten* 
able, while asking that if there are any good 
grounds for a different belief, some college jour- 
nal will enlighten him. To us, the query shots 
the height of stupidity. But it must be confessed 
that it is only an index of the line of reasoniog 
which goes on in the brains of many who. 
immersed in the world of care, forget that the}- 
ever were concerned in the building up of a phys- 
ique which should be able to cope with the buffets 
of a business life. Men certainly go to educa- 
tional institutions for the purpose of cultivaiinf 
the mental powers with which they are possessed, 
but it is a practical truth, of no small importance, 
that they cannot successfully attain the best results 
at the time, unless they are equally careful to train 
their physical powers, nor will the same stand by 
them in after life. To superficial obsen-ers, the 
leagues formed for the purpose of contesting the 
strength of the various colleges in the sports, may 
seem productive of.no results. Students know 
verv differentlv, that the same are but mediums bv 
which a love for healthly athletics is fostered 
among those who otherwise would become mere 
wrecks from their failure to use the endowments 
with which they are provided. We certainly %ish 
that some one with time and leisure would prepare 
an exhaustive article upon this question for one 
of the current magazines; there is no other way 
to silence croakers. 



WOULD it not be profitable, as well as pleas- 
ant, for the German Division of the 
Juniors to form a German Club, to devote an 
evening now and then to familiar conversation ? 
, The natural method of learning a language may 
be careless, but in connecdon with the daily class- 
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room drill it can be made of great value. The 
quickest way to leam any language is to talk it ; 
use it as much as possible. In the class-room 
there is very little opportunity to practice the 
German words and their combination into senten- 
ces! And AS a consequence, the pronunciation is 
apt to be faulty and the ear untrained. By talk- 
ing, the tongue and ear become used to the words. 
This plan would enlarge the vocabulary in the 
common words of conversation, it would tend to 
fix the grammatical forms in the memory and 
would act as a stimulant to further study. . At 
first the attempt would be laughable, but the 
ludicrous would soon wear off, and an earnest de- 
sire to help and be helped would move all. If a 
" German and English " dictionary were kept at 
the place of meeting, the words that failed to 
come at memory's call could be looked up while 
the interest was high. This plan would make 
the students feel that they were getting something 
of some practical value and not simply a power 
to translate. 



REALIZING that persistency is often the 
only means of obtaining an end, we again 
bring to notice the subject of annual examina-. 
tions and inquire, "How long?" The progres- 
sive spirit shown in other matters, of late, leads 
us to believe, that the abolishment of this anti- 
quated custom is only a matter of time, and it is 
right here where the rub comes in. Why not re- 
lieve the present undergraduates of that dreaded 
ordeal in the sultry weeks of June, as well as 
their successors ? As a substitute, we pan think 
of none better than that now in use at several 
New England colleges, viz, : that if a man fails 
to receive a certain fixed percentage in his class- 
work and term examinations, he will be required 
to prepare himself for an examinatiort at the end 
of the year in that subject. This plan would not 
only give an incentive to work and increase the 
standard of scholarship, but would relieve ambi- 
tious 3tudents of an unnecessary labor and serve 
as a punishment to lazy ones. The governing 
power was induced to abolish evening chapel two 
years ago, and since that time a willing spirit has 
been shown toward students' wants. Why not, 
then, make a formal application through the con- 



ference committees for a revolution in the system 
of examinations? One point further: the reply 
has been made in the past that annuals were bet- 
ter than biennials, the example of Yale being 
deduced in support of the position of Williams. 
By the lecent action of its faculty Yale has been 
removed from the ranks where it has stood so 
long, and this point can no longer be urged as a 
reason governing the conservatism of our own 
Alma Mater. The times are ripe for a change ; 
let the subject at least be well agitated. 



WE ARE to have a new gymnasium, they 
say, and we fervently hope that there will 
be no time lost in bringing such schemes as have 
already been formulated into shape. Buildings 
laid out with c^re upon paper, or assuming form 
in the brain, are apt to have a certain amount of 
unsubstantiality about them which it is unpleas- 
ant to contemplate. As to how many billiard 
tables the edifice will contain, there seems to be 
considerable dispute, the most sanguine have got 
the number as high as ten, while others doubt 
whether the funds contributed wiU show the nec- 
essary elasticity. The Argo, of course, is con- 
servative in expressing its opinion ; it is safer to 
steer a middle course and believe that the Alumni 
and friends of the college will subscribe enough 
to make the general fitting out of the building as 
perfect as possible. What we want to see first, is 
the corner-stone ; buoyancy of spirit and faith in 
what the future may bring, are commendable, but 
they do not lend strength and elasticity to the 
muscles; There is a growing want felt by all, as 
winter draws near, of some form of exercise to 
take the place of foot-ball and tennis; the old 
gymnasium is almost useless and is ' not to be 
mentioned. Would that the college's fairy«god- 
mother would appear with a fat purse, then we 
would keep ourselves warm the coming season 
with anticipations of a less aethereal nature. 

It is said that one of the principal members of 
the faculty was actually seen, with his cap drawn 
down over his eyes, among the drum corps on 
the night of -the Williamstown torchlight parade, 
which was certainly rather startling, considering 
his political prejudices. 
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A SKETOE 

TAKKV <»N THK ROCKS AT BAR IIARISOR. 

AHANDSOMK ycmth held in h^s arms 
A maid with all tlic usual charms; 
And said by that fond attitude, 
I'm holding fast to what is goml. 

It seemed as though some ancient Greek 
Mad scul|)tured there a thing antique. 
The classic air and graceful pose 
Was such as sculpture often shows. 

Hut no. That tender, fond, embrace. 
Was one of realistic grace, 
More pleasing far than silhouettes, 
Or sentimental statuettes. 

Perhaps vtm think such things a sin. 
And never take such rackets in. 
Hut Scripture says, one always should 
Hold tight and fast to what is good. 



T 
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A VISION. 

HK day, with its iiKHiotonoiis round of sleepy 
recitations, hash-house meals, and villanous 
cigarettes, was done. Whatever had been the 
Hunks and trouble of its weary hours, now at 
least they were past. It was Saturday night, and 
a peaceful sleep-till-ten o'clock tomorrow-morning 
feeling rested on my spirit like healing balm. 
The wind might howl and bluster, the Freshman 
in the next room might burst his lungs in doleful 
attempts to emulate ( )rpheus, — if indeed that 
worthv ever descended so low in the scale of re- 
spectability as to play a trombone, — and the 
would-be ** moonlighter *' above might howl him- 
self hoarse about the imaginary merits of the 
ancient religions for all 1 cared. I was a jolly 
Junior, but as yet free from the pangs of love 
that are supposed to make the life of such an one 
swee^tly miserable, the world had always treated 
me well, and my fragrant and trusty pipe wms 
sending clouds of incense up to the throne where 
sits the goddess of comfort. Sitting in my easy 
chair I dreamed, and as nearly as I remember it, 
this was the fashion of mv dream. It was even- 
ing, and 1 found myself in a strange and curi- 
ous land. Where it was, I know not, but it 
seemed a small and thinly-settled village, and I 
looked about me, one of the inhabitants passed 
me, and as he passed 1 heard wild words, as of 



wrath, muttered between his close set iceth. 
What he said I knew not, but drawn by some 
strange and irresistible impulse I followed oe. 
Faster and faster yet he walked, as though pur- 
sued by a goading demon. The breath rushed 
from my nostrils in quick, convulsive blasts^T 
knees faltered and shook, but I could not stop. 
On and on we went until there burst upon nj 
strained and staring vision a weird and curious 
scene. There were gathered in an open spot io 
front of a palatial mansion, a motly crew of 
hoodlums. Firebrands moved and danced as in 
spectral frenzy above their heads, fierce and hiss- 
ing yells came from their yawning throats, and 
there was but little wonder that I imagined mj- 
in pandemonium. But soon they. cease, and one, 
who seemed of better mould, addresses them. 
"Oh phantoms, mugwumps, brethren. In the 
fullness of time it is come to pass, and our time is 
fulfilled. Our brother, the great and illustrious 
Van Winkle — we called him ** Rip" for short 
— when he left us, called hence from our land 
of sleep and murky darkness, by an all-powerful 
voice, bade us bide our time in patience. You 
all remember how he shook us by the hand, how 
tearful were his eves, and how that voice, so dear 
to all of us, trembled with emotion as he bade us 
that last farewell. He promised to send for us 
in some far distant day, and bring us again to the 
land of the living, which, as you know, we left in 
exile, our goods despoiled, and our menials liber- 
ated and made our masters. Twenty-four long 
years have we slept, and though our sleep has 
been shorter than that of our illustrious brother, 
yet it has been so profound as to place us as far 
behind the present time as he." A wave of tu- 
mult swayed the throng as autumn winds the 
ripening grain, and then all was silent. He spake 
again, but this time to another throng, whose 
presence I had not yet remarked, — different from 
the others in dress and mien, and presenting a 
strange appearance. When they moved, it was 
with rolling motion. Their garments were of 
sombre green, and their voices had the melodious 
sound of fish-horns in the distance. What beings 
are they ? Whence come they ? Perhaps the 
speaker will enlighten me. He thus beg^n : "0 
ye who are most perverse in your minds ! ye who 
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at hand. One morning after breakfast Joseph 
said to Mr. Green, " I have put off for a long 
time telling you something which I feel that I 
must tell you now/' 

The farmer appeared very much pleased, and 
rubbing his hands, said : ** Well, sir ; I expected 
that it would come sooner or later, but, out with it, 
and say it in the manner of an old-time gentleman." 

Joseph was taken aback at this speech, not 
knowing what the farmer meant, but continued : 
" I shall be obliged to go back to college 
to-morrow." 

" Go on," said he ; " don't be bashful." "Go 
on ! " echoed Joseph : " Why ! what do you 
mean ? all that 1 had to say was that I must leave 
here to-morrow." 

" Is that all ? are you sure that that is all ? " 
said the farmer in argument. "Certainly; why! 
what did you expect me to say .^ " 

" Now, young man, 1 don't want no trifling. 
You promised to marry niy daughter, and I ex- 
pect you to come out with it like a man," said the 
farmer. 

" Marry your daughter } " said Joseph aghast ! 
" Why, sir, I promised no such thing." 

" Didn't you write her a piece of poetry saying 
something like this : "I'm thine forever, come fly 
with me over the seas." Now, I'm not fooling, 
and if you don't come up to the scratch a New 
Hampshire jury will decide upon the matter. 

Joseph, completely crushed, inwardly cursing 
that unlucky piece of poetry, replied: "that it 
would be impossible for him to marry Miss 
Friscilla Green." 

"Then to jail you go, sir, and await the deci- 
sion of the jury," said the farmer, who was the 
sheriff of the town. 

It will be unnecessary for me to go into the 
details of the legal process, but suflice it to say, 
that on the evidence of Farmer Green, Mathew 
and Priscilla, the jury, without leaving their seats, 
gave a verdict of one hundred dollars damages 
to the plaintiff. Joseph, after paying the dam- 
ages, left for college a wiser man, but resolved 
that if ever he desired especially to get rid of 
any of his enemies, he would send them up to 
Farmer Green's mansion and allow the fair Pris- 
cilla to take them in. pas meche. 
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NATUBEIS LE880V. 

WHEREIN SHE SETS A HAD EXAMPLE TO THE LADIK. 

MAIDEN sat in leafy bower, 
And breathed the fragrant spring. 
Youth, health, and gladness ruled the hour, 

And every living thing 
Did homage to this vernal power, 
And maiden's lips and woodland flower 
Shared the rich hues of Nature^s dower: 
All Nature seemed to sing. 

The "melancholy days*' came 'round. 

Life's autumn was at hand ; 
The seared leaves fluttered to the ground, 

Ebbed out life's little sand. 
And as she listened to the sound 
Of rustling leaves, an awe profound 
Stole through her heart ; and with a bound, 

Joy fled. Care took her stand. 

Yon dreary mountain hid its head 

Deep in a low'ring cloud ; 
And, lo ! each trace of age is fled. 

Vanished its sable shroud ! 
Each furrow smooth with snow o'erspread. 
Clear, sparkling, bright, unvanquished ! 
She took the hint and smiled, 'tis said, 

— And pcrmdered and grew proud. 

R. R. 



THE SHADOW HAIDEH. 

IT is a strange story which I have to tell. 
Some of you people who call yourselves 
" practical," who believe nothing that you cannot 
see, will say it is not true. Very well, say so, if 
you will. I know what I know. 

Dreamy, nervous, unpractical, puny in body 
and retiring in disposition, I have never been 
successful in life. I say it with no bitterness; 
but it is true. 

During the two years of my college life which 
had already passed, I had just kept up with my 
classes and no more. Not that I could not do 
better, but I would not. I hated to study — I loved 
to dream. Wrong, was it? Wicked? Yes, 1 
have had those words applied to me before. 

I remember the evening well. I had been 
reading a translation of an old French book, 
which I picked up in a second-hand bookstore in 
New York. Never mind about the name; you 
would not recognize it if I should tell you. Men 
said the author was crazy, and the book died. 
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I had closed the worn, dingy volume, and sat 
pondering on what I had read. One sentence, in 
particular, was impressed upon my mind : 

" Some persons are so constituted that by an 
effort of will they can present before their eyes 
pictures of things which exist only in imagination. 
I believe that a man of strong will-power could, 
by a supreme effort, materialize such a creation." 

I could not rid myself of it. It rang in my 
ears continually. Suddenly 1 noticed that my 
muscles were becoming rigid — my heart beat 
, more slowly — my eyes became fixed, and I sat, 
without power to turn, staring at the blank wall 
before me. A slight mist floated before my eyes. 
Slowly it took shape. And, outlined against the 
dark wall, appeared the head and bust of a 
woman, the most beautiful I have ever seen. I 
have no words to describe it. I hardly dare 
picture it now in my own thoughts. It was 
beauty unspeakable, beauty that was divine. 

Still the words of the book rang in my ears. 

Little by little the vision became plainer, until 
the whole form was revealed. A wild thought 
came to me. Coulcl I give life to this vision of 
beauty ? Could I make her my own ? Was my 
will strong enough ? Could I stand the terri- 
ble strain I was enduring ? 

At this moment^a loud knock sounded at my 
door. In an instant the spell was broken, the 
vision faded, and my frame was relaxed. I sat 
motionless. The door opened, and one of the 
students entered. If I had had strength I 
would have strangled him. 

"Why, man, what ails you ? " he said ; **you*re 
as white as a sheet." I gasped out some answer 
— I know not what — and told him roughly that I 
wanted to be alone. He stared at me curiously 
and left the room. 

But all my power was gone. Again and again 
I tried to summon up the vision. It was useless. 
And at length I threw myself on my couch and 
tossed all night in sleepless agony. 

The next day was passed in a sort of waking 
dream. I went about my ordinary duties in a 
mechanical way, but my thoughts were all with 
the coming night, when I would once more sum- 
mon up my love — ^for so I called her now. 

The hours slowly dragged themselves away. 



Daylight grew into dusk, and dusk into darkness, 
but still I waited. It was midnight when I 
placed myself in my chair, with my face turned 
toward the spot where I had first seen her. 
Soon that strange feeling began to come over 
me again. My limbs stiffened, my pulse slack- 
ened, and my eyes became fixed. Slowly the 
misty vision formed, and once more I looked 
upon my shadow maiden. 

The silence was profound. Slower and slower 
my pulse beat. A strange chill seized me, and 
penetrated to my very heart. But I cared not, 
for I already saw that the form was growing 
plainer, more tangibly, more real, with every mo- 
ment that passed. At length I felt that I had 
almost ceased to live. The form now stood 
before me perfect in every outline — a statue, 
needing nothing but breath. Eagerly I watched 
for some sign of life. Did the eyelids quiver? 
Or was it fancy? The eyes were opening, the 
life was coming, my love was mine ! With a 
sudden, spasmodic movement, I sprang from my 

chair, staggered, and fell heavily. 

# ♦ * # , # 

They tell me I have been ill for months, that I 
have had fever, that I cannot go back to college. 
But I care not. The day is drawing to a close. 
I sit in my window and look away across the 
river, flowing silently below, across the blue hills 
lying beyond, away to the horizon. And I know 
that beyond that sunset sky, behind that brightly 
tinted veil, is the land of dreams — and my love 
is there. ednyl. 



WHEN BELVA EEIGNa 

WHEN Belva reigns with cruel sway, 
For hapless man how sad the day; 
When women fair begin to sue, 
Wlio can resist ? I can't, can you ? 
Their least command we must obey. 

Lodge nights your wife will go away, 
And make you with the baby stay; 
They'll paint the town a livid hue 
When Belva reigns. 

But this is certain anyway : 

The men will always have to pay, 

Tho* maids the blushing swains will woo. 
And send them lots of candy too. 
And wear the trousers then, they say. 
When Belva reigns. 
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THE OATALOGTTE. 

THE catalogue of 1884-85, being the ninety- 
first year of the College, made its appear- 
^tnce last week. In its modest career and typo- 
graphy it resembles its predecessors, but withal 
shows a good many important changes. 

The whole number of graduates is 2,801, or an 
average of 31 a year. The Board of Trustees 
is materially changed. 

The new names on the Faculty are Rev. John 
Henry Denison, D.D. ; Mark Hopkins, Professor 
of Divinity ; Rev. John Edward Russell, Lecturer 
on the History of Philosophy ; Edward Parmelee 
Morris, Massachusetts Professor of Latin, and 
Henry Lefavour, Instructor in French. 

The total number of students is two hundred 
and fifty-four, a decrease of twenty-one since last 
year. Of this number fourteen are partial-course 
men, and two, post-graduates. 

A new department is the publishing of d^rees 
conferred at Commencement. They number sixty 
B.A., eight M.A., one Ph.D., and five honorary. 

The stereotyped article on the gymnasium is 
again printed, with the additional announcement 
of the purchase of a new athletic field. 

The library has been increased by 1,000 
volumes. 

The most important change in the curriculum 
is the addition of German to the studies of Soph- 
omore year. 

The last change which attracts our notice is 
the lengthening of the summer vacation by a 
week, a change which will be heartily appreciated 
next September, if it is not now. 

Altogether, the catalogue indicates an extremely 
healthy condition of affairs, which will undoubt- 
edly have an effect on the size of next year's 
class. 



VEE8 DE 800IETE. 

TRIOLET. 

HAIR of a beautiful brown, 
That shimmers like gold in the sun; 
But its beauty will not go down, 
For that hair of beautiful brown 
Is taken at will from the crown, 

And is seldom combed or undone, 
That hair of a beautiful brown 

That shimmers like gold in the sun. 



I WONDER WHY. 

I WONDER why my every senie 
Is filled with pleasure so intense, 
When I but chance to glance at thee 
Thy beauty seems so cold to me ; 
I wonder it gives no offense. 

I try to feign indifiference 
*Ti8 but a sham ; a vain defence. 
I'm through it all thy devotee, 
I wonder why. 

And when I drop the mask pretence. 
And let my full heart's eloquence 
Speak through my eyes, I seem to see 
Thy chill reserve melt one degree. 
'Tis then a shy sweet diffidence. 
I wonder why. 



TROL 



THE STIRRUP CUP. 

1784. 

MY steed stands near with impatient neigfa, 
While the bugle calls me hi away. 
Alas ! like a bird the moments fly. 
Then " Good-by, sweetheart, good-by, good-by," 
Is the echoing rhyme of Auld Lang Syne. 

A damsel fair bears a cup of wine, 
A maiden true has a kiss of min^. 
O fairest one, I will come again. 
And the night-wind bears me this refrain, 
" Good-by, true love, good-by, good-by." 

1884. 
But the modem girl, with frizzy head, 
Has French-heeled shoes and»a Jersey red. 
And the same night-wind bears this refrain : 
'* OA ! ante up when you cowu again^ 
Ta-ta^you dude^ ta-ta, ta-ta,** X. Y. 



LIPS OF THE DAINTIEST HUE. 

LIPS of the daintiest hue. 
That tremble and coax for a kiss 
Better than aught others do. 
Lips of the daintiest hue. 
Know how to bid an adieu ; 

These are the bearers of bliss, 
Lips of the daintiest hue, 
That tremble and coax for a kiss. 



M 



TALE OF A TALE. 
Y autumn tile was all the style 



In clear or stormy weather. 
But sad its end, and now I blend 
My sighs and tears together. 

It was my pride of aught beside 
Of all my hopes and jojrs. 

But, alas ! she sat upon my hat — 
That lady of avoirdupois. 
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ANTICIPATION. 

HOLD this shell close to thine ear, 
Lady fair. 
Heed the music sweet and low, 
As the echoes fainter grow. 
Does thy heart betray thee so ? 
Yes or no ? 

Listen to the murmuring. 

Lady mine. 
'Tis the song of mermaids fair, 
Laughing eyes^nd raven hair, 
Can they all with you compare ? 

I say no. 

'Tis the nocturne of the sea. 

Lady fair. 
'Tis the lover to his bride, 
'Tis fair echo deified, 
'Tis the music of the tide, 

Far away. 

Yes, the murm'ring of the //aV, 

Lady mine. 
And I will to you confide. 
That I fear when you're my bride, 
'Twill be murm'ring of the fifd, 

By and by. 



X. Y. 



FOOT-BALL. 

AMHERST VS. WILLIAMS. 

THE best and most interesting game of the 
season was played between the Amherst 
and Williams elevens at Amherst, Saturday, Nov. 
15th. The day was perfect, the campus in splen- 
did condition, and no appreciable wind blowing. 
Williams won the toss and chose the south goal. 
Ball kicked off by Amherst at two-fifty. Ball 
returned by long punt into Amherst territoiy. 
After some playing back and forth, Amherst tried 
for fair catch, which was allowed by a peculiar 
decision of the referee. Ball kept well into the 
Amherst territory. Safford made three attempts 
to kick goal from field, succeeding the third time. 
Good runs and punts by Kimball and Harris 
sent the ball occasionally into Williams territory, 
but it failed to stay there. No more points scored 
during first half. Game recalled at four-ten, 
Williams kicking off. The Williams men kept 
the ball well in hand, and in twelve minutes 
Warner secured a touch-down for Williams, Saf- 
ford kicked goal. After the kick-off the two 
Amherst half-backs collided, severely damaging 
Kimball's eye. Time called for ten minutes. 



Fine runs by Kimball forced the ba;ll toward 
Williams's goal, until Amherst seemed bound to 
score. The score was saved by long punt by 
Taft. Shortly after, the ball was carried over 
opponent's touch-line by Field, when a maul in 
goal ensued, between Field and Kimball, in 
which the ball was forced over the line, and taken 
to the twenty-five yard line and kicked off, 
when Taft made a fine run, carrying the ball 
nearly to the Amherst goal. The game was called 
on account of darkness. Carse and Taft did the 
best playing for the Williams eleven, Harris and 
Kimball for Amherst. Score, 11 to o. 

SOPHOMORE-FRESHMAN GAME. 

The annual game between the lower classes 
was called on Wednesday, Nov. '12th, under favor- 
able conditions of weather and campus. Eighty* 
seven excelled in the rush line and brilliant run- 
ning, and won the game by a score of 47 to o ; 
showing the results of their constant training, in 
the way they got through on their opponent's 
half-backs and lacking only in place kicking to 
make a strong class eleven. 

Eighty-eight's eleven did some very good tack- 
ling but was too light. It is only fair to say that 
several of their men were in no condition to play, 
on account of sickness and injuries. 

The following were the elevens : Eighty-seven. — 
Rushers, Newell, Goodall, Young, Van Duzen, 
Perry, Goodyear, Blackinton. Quarter-back, 
Safford. Half-backs, Wells and Lay. Full-back, 
Peck. Eighty-eight. — Rushers, Lawson, McKee, 
Newton, H. F. Allen, H. M. Allen, Conn, and 
Chapin. Quarter-back, Sherrill. Half-backs, 
J. J. Chapin and Bigelow. Full-back Vermilye. 
Referee, Field, '86. Umpire, for '86,. Safford 
'85 ; for '85, Jones '85. . 



Now doth the wise student behold the man 
with the subscription paper approaching. And 
he ariseth and goelh to his door and turneth the 
key thereof and locketh it. And when the tempt- 
er cometh he knocketh thereat, but there is no 
word. And he saith to himself, ** Behold, this 
man is out." And he goeth away. And the 
wise student extendeth his mouth into a smile, 
until the corners thereof are merged into his 
spinal column. 
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DEEAM& 

ON THK HUNTING GROUND. 

WE sleep upon fir-tree boughs at night, 
My hunting dog and I, 
He dreams of the chase thro' the whistling pines, 

But I 
Dream of a house in a city street 
Where the smoky chimneys rise to meet 
The arching blue of the sky. 

We sleep upon fir tree boughs at night. 

My hunting dog and I, 
He dreams of a stag with his antlers tall. 

But I 
Dream of a girl with a round ^weet face. 
Of her pretty ways and her charming grace. 

And the bonds we hope to tie. 

We sleep upon fir-tree tops at night, 

My hunting dog and I, 
He dreams of the morrow's sunny smile, 

But I 
Dream <)f one that I idolize, 
And the promise that rests in her soft blue eyes, 

For the coming by and by. 



COLLEGE NOTES. 

THE character of at least one of the speeches 
made on the evening of the 14th was gen- 
erally censured among the students, being calcu- 
lated in every way to stir up animosities between 
"town and gown." 

PuNKiNs: Punkins, whyfore punkins.^ 

Norton, '86, has returned to College. 

Irving Baldwin, '86, has rejoined his class. 

Prof. Dana of Yale was among last week's 
visitors. 

The eleven can play foot-ball off the home 
grounds after all. 

S. Abboit, an ex-member of Harvard, '87, has 
entered the Sophomore class. 

'86's Gul Board had a group taken recently. 
It can be procured of Count, '85. 

Plug hats and sack-coats were in vogue among 
the Amherst students last Saturday. 

The Freshmen celebrated their defeat in foot- 
ball by carrying canes the day after. 

The French division have an exercise in writ- 
ing the language every other recitation. 



The Sophomores resumed their course in Phi- 
lology with Prof. Bliss Perry last Monday. 

** Wo's " business is largely increased these 
days by the payment of election " treats." 

There is talk of playing Rutgers or Stevens 
in New York the day before Thanksgiving. 

Silas says, ** I am sure that you will like that, 
pear, although I have not eaten it myself." 

Two victories over Amherst on the foot-ball 
field will balance the year's base-ball record. 

The beautiful Indian summer weather of last 
week was termed by all, in every respect, fault- 
less. 

The improvement in front of Goodrich and 
Griffin adds greatly to the appearance of the 
street. 

Several very stale facts in regard to Williams 
are having a large circulation through the college 
press. 

The petition which the Amherst students made 
to the faculty for a holiday on elecfion day was 
refused. 

Wentworth, '85, recently made a flying visit 
to Chicago, havings received news of sickness in 
his home. 

The Soph-Fresh foot ball game on the 12th, 
resulted in favor of the Sophomores by a score 
of 47 to o. 

The Sophomores finished this term's work in 
Biology under Prof. Clark with an examination 
last Saturday. 

Tatlock, '88, was slightly injured during the 
Williston game. His place on the eleven was 
taken by Conn. 

Rates to New York and Buffalo for the Thanks- 
giving recess are $4.80 to the former, and to the 
latter place $3.10. 

The Glee Club will give concerts in Syracuse, 
Rochester, and Buffalo, on the i6th, 17th, and 
1 8th of December. 

Was it the true Democratic ardor that pervad- 
ed ** H. F.'s " stove on the evening of the Demo- 
cratic celebration? 

The Freshmen had a class-meeting on Thurs- 
day, Nov. 13th, and chose a crest, with the motto, 

"ll^cTc irotovrfev aceXfl^L 
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Report says that with a different referee the 
score in the last foot-ball game would have been 
larger. It will do, however. 

We were pleased to see that the suggestion of 
the Argo in relation to wearing the colors was 
taken up at the Amherst game. 

Prof, (after an unusually good howl) : " I shall 
not say anything about this," and he proceeds to 
lecture the class for ten minutes. 

Chemistry dnd Polit. are both to be finished 
before Thanksgiving. The examination in the 
first will also be before that date. 

The *87 quartette, composed of Aitkin, Lewis, 
Peck, and Wheat, sung at an entertainment in 
the church at White Oakes, Nov. 12th. 

Pach's agent says that the foot-ball group will 
be very fine, much better than Yale's. Nobody 
moved while the picture was being taken. 

The German story that the Juniors are reading 
at present, causes a great deal of amusement. It 
is said that the hero is made a very fine shot. 

Much dissatisfaction is felt by the Juniors be- 
cause they are to be examined on six chapters in 
Polit. Last year only two chapters were used. 

The fare to Northampton for the foot-ball 
game with Amherst last Saturday, was very low, 
and about thirty students went down to see the 
game. 

It looks now as though we should have another 
"Gym. Ex." next winter. One of the features 
will be a " tug of war," in which all classes will 
engage. 

Among other changes in the late catalogue is 
the new title assumed by one of our younger 
professors, for which he made a trip to Germany 
last summer. 

A WELL-KNOWN Scnior and Junior borrowed a 
'• rig " the other day, and made quite a sensation 
by driving about town. Towards the last they 
preferred to walk. 

Why were the majority of the twenty-two men 
who played foot-ball on Saturday absent from 
chapel the day after ? Merely because they were 
novices at the sport. 



- A TOWN character recently remarked, on being 
told that a picture which attracted his attention 
was a steel engraving, " Ah, yes ! that's to make 
it durable, I suppose." 

While the college eleven were absent, some 
enthusiasts got up a " scrub " foot ball game. 
The majority of the players appeared the next 
day with canes, crutches, etc. 

The Sophomores made a decided hit in the 
foot-ball game by a liberal display of their class 
colors, demonstrating that they have a use beyond 
that of publication in the GuL 

There is war to the knife between the devo- 
tees of foot-ball and the " muckers." Skirmishes 
take place daily on the campus. Up to date, 
victory remains with the foot-ballists. 

Greek Prof, (in his blandest tone), " Mr. , 

how did you translate the third word in the line ?" 

Mr. ^.— " Well — I — I — sort of left that in 

the air. Professor." [Audible smiles.] 

" One touch of nature makes the whole world 
kin." A certain instructor created some merri- 
ment the other day by remarking, in answer to a 
question, that he "didn*t quite catch onP 

The Sophomores are so much elated over 
their recent victory in foot-ball that they are talk- 
ing of challenging '86 to a game. They probably 
wish to see the game of last fall repeated. 

A student from a neighboring city, in a recent 
German recitation, was trying to conjugate sich 
trauen^ and couldn't understand why there was a 
wild laugh when he said : " Ich Troy mick." 

C. T. Whittier, '86, is our Economical Profes- 
sors's most formidable antagonist. All the argu- 
ments that " rriortal man could bring up " (A. L. P.) 
were arrayed against the science in a recent 
interview. 

The agent for the West Shore R. R. promises 
us the lowest rates for the Thanksgiving recess 
ever offered in Williamstown. This will be a 
good opportunity to see the Thanksgiving day 
foot-ball game. 

The foot-ball manager tried to arrange a game 
with Dartmouth at Greenfield for this Saturday, 
but the day was already occupied. They were 
willing to play Thanksgiving day, but this offer 
will probably not be accepted. 
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Young lady gazing through her ** lorgnette" 
at the colors worn by a certain body of men at a 
recent foot-ball game remarks to her companion 
standing by, ** Why, those colors, red and yellow, 
make green. Don't they?" Her companion 
acquiesced. 

Horseback riding has become a popular diver- 
sion this fall, many of the fellows having their 
own stables to choose from, and more depending 
on those of " Mort " and **Timmy" to supply 
them with steeds. ** N. F." has also done his 
usual business in this line. 

Dr. Carter and Prof. Mears were the^ Wil- 
liams representatives at the annual convention 
of delegates from the college faculties of south- 
ern New England which was recently held at 
Amherst. The special subject under discussiion 
was Chemistry and Physics. 

President's reception ; Freshman to Prof, en- 
gaged in explaining architecture of the proposed 
gymnasium: "What style did you say it was. 
Professor .? "— Prof. : *' (Jothic."— Fresh. : " But 
where are the galoots ? " — Prof. : ** 1 could not 
say, unless they are inside exercising." 

A COLLEGE chess club has been formed and is 
preparing for some valiant tournaments during 
next term. It has elected the following officers : 
Pres. W. B. SatTord, Vice-Pres. L. A. James, Sec- 
and Treas. Whittier. Directors, Penrose, '85. 
Harrison, '86, '87, C omstock, '88. Chal- 

lenges from other colleges, we understand, will 
be accei)ted. 



THE BEOOK. . 

BABBLING merrily over its pebbles, 
Humming its (juaint little snatches of song 
Trilling its love to vale and to meadow, 
Careless of rij^ht and heedless of wrong. 
Rippling and warbling, 
Purling and curling, 
The brooklet hurriedly splashes along. 

Whispering softly mossy traditions, 
Always in motion, never at rest ; 
Furnishing music as chaste as the zephyrs, 
Tracing the stars on its billowy breast. 
Splashing and dashing, 
Dancing and glancing, 
The brooklet hurriedly flows on its quest. 



PEES0NAL8. 
> Q Rev. David B. Lyman, one of the carfy 
!^ O • missionaries to the Sandwich Islands, 
died at his residence in Hilo, Hawaii, October 4dL 
He was born at Hartford, Conn., July 29, 1803, 
and went as a missionary in 1832. He was 
founder of the Hilo Board ing-School for boys, and 
continued the principal of it till 1873. 

'51. Rev. E. Kempshall, D. D., of Elizabeth, 
N. J., was prominent in the deliberations of the 
recent Synod of New Jersey Presbyterians. 

'52. Rev. Alden B. Whipple, formerly prin- 
cipal of the Pittsfield High School, led the tem- 
perance people of that town as candidate for the 
legislature in a recent election. 

*53. Rev. Dr. John McC. Holmes of Albany, 
was moderator of the Synod of New York at its 
recent annual meeting at Buffalo, and conducted 
everything with his usual graceful and efficient 
way. 

'58. Rev. Edward P. Hammond, the evang^ 
list, sailed for Europe in the Oregon^ November 
i2th. 

'58. Rev. M. L. P. Hill is doing a good work at 
Santa Barbara, in Southern California. He gives 
a very interesting account of a trip to the Yosem- 
ite Valley in a recent issue of the EvangdisU 

'59. Rev. James A. Laurie is building a large 
educational institution under the care of the Pres- 
byterian Church iti Ellensburgh, Washington 
Territory. 

'59. Rev. ^J. N. Preston of Skaneateles, has 
received a call to the Presbyterian Church of 
Bath, N. Y. He lately represented the Presby- 
tery of Syracuse in the Synod of New York. 

'62. Rev. Mason Noble, the very efficient 
secretary of his class, and formerly pastor of the 
Congregational Church in Sheffield, Mass., has 
become College Pastor and professor of Greek 
in Talladega College, Alabama. 

'63. Mr. E. P. Pde keeps his pen lively. He 
has just published a story in bound volumes, is 
just completing a serial story in the Caitury, and 
is just beginning one in St. Nicholas, 

'65. Hon. Stephen C. Millard has been again 
elected to Congress. 
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'66. Rev. Lyman D. Calkins has removed to 
South Salem, N. Y. 

'70. Editor Francis E. Leupp, of the Syracuse 
Herald, obtained high credit as an effective 
speaker in behalf of Independent Republicanism 
in Central New York. 

'81, '84. Judd and Ballinger are in the law 
office of Judd & Whitinghouse, Ashland Block, 
Chicago. Judd was admitted to the bar in 
October. 

'82. Cullitor has left Andover Theological 
Seminary, and is studying at Harvard Divinity 
School. 

'82. Kendall is at Leipsic, Germany, where 
he expects to remain a year and study the German 
language and literature. 

'82. Matz has given up teaching, and is a 
student in the Chicago Law School. 

'82. Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Perkins, Jr., of 
Cleveland, have a son. 

'83. L. H. Roberts intends to return to his 
orange plantation at Orange City, Florida, in 
January. Until then he will be at his home in 
Bernardsville, N. J. 

'83. A. F. Winslow was married on the 3d of 
. September. He is living at West Newton, Mass., 
and is teaching in Allen's English and Classical 
School in that place. 

'84. Knight is studying law with the firm of 
Hoyne & Sanders, Chicago, 111. 

'84. Ira W. Allen is teaching with his father 
in " Allen's School for boys " at Chicago. 



JASON'S LOG-BOOK. 

THERE has been a heavy storm somewhere 
in the waste of waters beyond the Argo's 
horizon. All day long ocean rollers, of unusual 
size, have been coming across the little craft's 
. prow, bearing on their summits bits of wreck, sad 
heralds of disaster. From his position on the 
deck, Jason can easily make out, that the planks 
are from the framework of larger ships than the 
general run of those which he knows the best, 
that is one comfort; evidently the lighter vessels 



have kept on the safe side of the recent squall, 
and have thereby proved the intelligence of their 
skippers. Only steamships could afford to enter 
the waters from which these unpleasant tidings 
have come, since they have a bad reputation for 
tempests. 

Among the sail that are seen distinctly from the 
Argo's deck, the Lampoon is making remarkably 
good progress, it is built after most approved 
fashion, wonderfully buoyant and light in its cut, 
but at the same time as staunch a boat as one 
cares to see. The cuts in the last number are 
excellent Lampey, and the reading matter is highly 
enteresting. As to the Chronicle which is just to 
windward, although it is open to criticism on more 
than one point, Jason forebears; it is a neat 
looking vessel to say the least, that is, when 
compared with its sister journal the Argonaut 
By the way, that poem **Cadavu," in the Novem- 
ber 8th No. of the latter, is really distressing 
though well written. 

" Silent and Sphynx like 
Grizylcd and Grim." 

No, thank you, none of that on our plate; 
would that we had the nerves of medical students. 
As to the University Cynic, its poetry is too long. 
Jason would have been delighted to read it, but 
he has been spoiled by the lighter verses of his 
more favored exchanges. Anything that looks 
like work outside of the college curriculum is to 
be avoided. Now, excuse the digression, will the 
Norihivestern ever leave off that ridiculous tailor's 
advertisement on its front cover? When Jason 
was a Freshman he thought the same fashion 
plates were the board of editors. Many of the 
papers are at present inserting clippings without 
designating the exchange from which they are 
taken. When the same are from outside sources 
Ex. is enough, but we like the graceful custom in 
vogue among the majority of the college journals 
of giving full credit to such exchanges as have 
articles worth reprinting Jason sincerely wishes 
that there was more space in the Argo which 
might be used for the publication of more of the 
present excellent rhyme in which, as he has 
already hinted, several of the inter-collegiate press 
are indulging. 
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HEWd FKOM OTHER OOLLEGES. 

HARVARD. —The eleven took a trip to 
Canada and played at Ottawa, and on the 
way back a second game with Dartmouth. — Score 
of the game with Trinity was 6i ; with Tufts, 51. 
— The I'niversity has adopted the plan of giving 
its professors one year in every seven for private 
study. — A club is to be formed among the stu- 
dents for the purpose of promoting the study of 
elocution, oratorv, and the classical drama. 
Henry Wa/d Beecher, Henry Irving, and others 
will be invited to lecture in Sander's Theatre. 
The work of the members will consist of weeklv 
readings of Shakespeare, and fortnightly public 
recitations. 

Dartmoutic. — An attempt is being made to 
form a glee club. — A chapter of the !*hi Delta 
Theta College fraternity has been established. — 
The graduating exercises of the Medical Depart- 
ment occurred November nth, the class number- 
ing 19. — Harvard beat at foot-ball, November 
loth, by a score of 29 to o. — A lecture associa- 
tion has been formed, composed of a number of 
students and two of the Faculty, the object of 
which is to furnish a series of entertainments 
during the coming winter. — The students are to 
build an observation tower on the hill northeast 
of the astronomical observatorv, after a mediaeval 
design. 

Yale. — The newly-started illustrated paper, 
Qjiip^ has been discontinued through lack of sup- 
port. — Mr. Donald G. Mitchell has been giving 
lectures on English Literature. — The eleven beats" ! 
Wesleyan by a score of 46 to o, and Dartmouth 
113 too. — Fall sports came off November 5th. 
— 52 Sophomores have been warned for low 
standing. 

Princeton. — $60,000 has been given to endow 
a chair in the new art department, $25,000 has 
been subscribed toward a building to contain the i 
Trumbull and other art collections. — There are : 
70 post-graduates in (College. I 

Brown. — A subscription of $20,000 has been ! 
raised for the purpose of raising an astronomical ' 
observatory. 



Elsewhere. — The Amherst glee club is arrang- 
ed in quartettes, four in number, each ha\ing a 
leader who is responsible for the work his quar- 
tette accomplishes. There is in addition a quar- 
tette of substitutes. — Mr. Blaikie, author of Em 
to Get Strong, has been addressing the students 
at Oberlin recently on " Sound Bodies and Hcnr 
to Get Them." — Swarthmore College in Pennsyl- 
vania, is having extensive repairs made on its 
gymnasium, and it \& to be fitted up according to 
Dr. Sargent's plans. — Study of Persian has been 
introduced at Cornell. — There has been modi 
trouble at Kings College, Nova Scotia. The 
hostility between the students and Facult}' was 
shown by the burning of the president in effigv. 
— The students of the University of New Bnjnfr 
wick, having threatened to leave College in a j 
body on account of certain disciplinary measures 
of the Faculty, were only quieted by the partial 
withdrawal of the Faculty from their position- 
Phillip's Kxeter Academy is to have a new dtd- 
nasium costing $50,000. The eleven beat the 
Harvard Freshmen by a score of 14 to 8. 



OLippnroa 

WHICH ONE? 

The Kain and the Sunshine wooed the Rose, 

And how could she love but one ? 
The Sun came out in his best array. 
And blazed adoration the livelong day, 
And the Rose smiled back in the happiest way— 

A gallant spark is the Sun. 

The Rain toiled ever, early and late. 
For duty is duty, and wooing must wait; 

But the rain-drops fell in the Rose's cdp. 

And close to her heart she hugged them op. 

The Rain and the Sunshine wooed the Rose, 
And she loved — which one? 

— J. H. B. in Adwcate. 

SOME MOKE SUBJECTS FOR FORENSICS. 

Natural History, 

1. Are canary birds essential to tlie truly lite- 
rary life ? 

2. Are oysters justified in complaining that 
the Providence River beds are not soft enough? 

3. Was it i)ossible for geese to cackle during 

the glacial period ? 

4. Would yc^ rather be a grasshopper or a 
potato-bug ? Give full reasons for your decision ? 

5. If monkeys knew that men were their 
descendants, would they feel proud or othen^ise? 

6. Do womis think t^From the Lampoon. 
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like manner in which the aspirants for the " Var- 
sity " and consolidated nines have responded to 
the call of the Association ; but we wish to give 
utterance to a few words of advice as to the way 
in which the convenience of all parties shall be 
better looked out for. First, we should urge the 
Gymnasium instructors to exercise a little more 
superintendence over those exercising there, as 
to the manner of using the apparatus, and more 
especially to prevent any unnecessary noise dur- 
ing the hours in which recitations are in progress 
in the room below, as the noise caused by the 
falling of heavy objects, as dumb bells, etc., is 
most annoying to those in recitation below. 
When pitching was first permitted in the Gym. it 
was confined to hours in which the Gym. was 
most likely to be vacant ; not as the custom now 
is, in the most popular hours of the day. On a 
recent occasion an editor entered between the 
hours of eleven and twelve for the purpose of 
exercising, but was deterred from so doing by the 
continual flight of balls up and down the room 
from the hands of three batteries, and we learn 
that his was the experience of many others. We 
do not wish to discourage this practice ; on the 
contrary, we think it is absolutely necessar)' to 
the formation of a good team to have as many 
aspirants as possible, especially to these posi- 
tions, as the ** Varsity " has always been weak 
in not having any qualified change battery; but 
it seems but fair to others that this practice should 
be confined to certain times when the Gym. is 
less crowded. 



OUR choir has been justly praised for its har- 
monious singing and the general balance of 
its parts, but in one respect praise would be a hol- 
low mockery. They do not give the audience the 
least clew as to what they are singing about. 
The words become a conglomerate mixture of 
nonsense, without form and void. We know it 
is a little difficult to make words when sung as 
intelligible as words when spoken, but a due 
amount of care is all that is necessary. It is 
pleasant to the students to be able to appreciate 
the words as well as the music ; for those who do 
not especially enjoy the music, may, perhaps. 



find soma pleasure in the words. There is a 
saying that it is harder for musicians to gain ad- 
mission to the Kingdom of Heaven than for the 
non-musical. If this is so. it must be that the 
door-keeper of the Golden City cannot under- 
stand what they sajf, and, therefore, won't unbar 
the gates. We trust that in future we can say d 
our choir that it is in every resjject a model of 
its kind. 



THE casual visitor to one of our recitations 
would stand a good chance of finding pro- 
fessor and students sitting wrapped in their over- 
coats, their teeth chattering with cold, their 
fingers blue and stiff, and their breath curling up 
in misty columns of steam, like the smoke from 
" the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps." 
We have remarked before in these coiuniDS 
that it was a disgrace to the College to have our 
recitation-rooms warmed (?) by the antiquated and 
worn-out stoves now in use. Still, we might pu: 
up with these, if a proper use were made of them. 
But when the class enters the recitation-room oc 
a frosty winter rooming fo find either no %xt^ 
or one so recently kindled that its feeble flicker- 
ings have no influence on the atmosphere of the 
room, endurance becomes a fault. Perhaps " the 
powers that be" have in some way stumbled 
upon an idea that a cold room and a " cold rush " 
have something to do with each other; perhaps 
the College wants to save coal; perhaps— and 
we incline to this view of the matter — the persons 
whose duty it is to build these fires are neglect- 
ing their work. In any case, we beg leave to 
bring to the attention of the faculty a precept 
which the instructor in physiology propounds to 
us year by year: That mental action is largely 
influenced by physical conditions. Let us, at 
least, be warm. 



DULY making its bow and scrape, the Arco 
wishes to bring forth a proposition as a 
Christmas present. To be brief, and to the point 
we believe that the College could and should 
support a literary monthly ; and we would bluntly 
ask the class of '86, to whom the establishment 
of such a paper, as the Seniors of next year, 
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belongs, to agitate and carry through a scheme 
that is not only feasible, but will react to the great 
advantage of our Alma Mater. To explain the 
project fully and meet all objections : It is often 
urged that the College bi-weeklies are too light 
in their reading matter, and this opinion is quite 
prevalent among the elder Alumni. In return 
we argue, that the province of these journals is to 
soften some of the rougher lines of college life, 
and supply a literature that a man whose brain 
is tired with constant grubbing, can read with 
some satisfaction ; the tales must be short and 
papers that have the nature of essays must be 
strictly excluded. Men may criticise these facts 
severely ; be that as it may, the College bi-weekly, 
as it is at present in the fullness of its develop- 
ment, is a necessity. Now, as to the monthly, its 
field is entirely different. Partaking less of the 
nature of a news dispenser, it is open to the 
publication of heavier matter than the bi-weekly 
can stand without swamping. It is more finished 
in its matter, and in certain ways emulates the 
example of the great class of monthlies which 
the outside world publishes. We have objected 
some cogent reasons which should exclude the 
essay from the bi-weekly ; its true province is in 
the pages of the literary magazine, and the pub- 
lication of such articles in a suitable form, we 
believe, would be of great advantage to all. The 
best talent of the Senior class being employed, 
it is more than probable that the .effect would be 
to stimulate literary work among the lower class- 
men, while the compositions handed in to the 
Professor having charge of that department 
would undoubtedly show a marked improvement. 
In regard to the financial success of such an 
organ, we see no reason why it should conflict in 
the slightest degree with the papers already 
supported in the College, since its nature is so 
very different, and it will be published, after the 
manner of the Gul^ to meet an entirely distinct 
want. Lastly, and we urge this reason for the 
foundation of such a magazine most strongly : 
Williams is not at present competing with the 
most progressive of her sister colleges, in the 
better type of college literature, from the want of 
such a journal ; and it is possible to remedy the 



unpleasant truth. Our bi-weeklies have met with 
a pronounced success beyond the limits of our 
own College, if we can take into consideration 
the kind comments of the inter-collegiate press. 
But Yale, Princeton, Cornell, and even Hamilton, 
have their literary monthlies, and these magazines 
represent the best work of the college world. 
Believing that the class of '86'has enough literary 
talent to make the first volume of such a publica- 
tion as perfect a success among the Reviews as 
the Athmceum and Argo have severally been 
among the bi-weeklies, and also trusting that any 
action of that class will meet with the earnest 
support of the College, we recommend to the 
Juniors the immediate appointment of a com- 
mittee to look into and report upon the feasi- 
bility of such a scheme. 



WE understand a movement was started last 
year, by some of the more liberal men 
on the faculty, to allow the ten absences, at pres- 
ent allowed from chapel, to include recitations 
also, but was defeated, for the present at least, 
by a good majority. That there should be some 
freedom in cutting recitations as well as chapel, 
is always evident at the close of a vacation, when 
attendance at the first recitation is strictly en- 
forced, and no excuse accepted except " unfore- 
seen acts of Providence." We must allow that 
the recesses are unusually generous, more so 
than at most colleges ; but owing to the incon- 
venient arrangement of incoming trains, a man 
in New York, or in the West, must lose a whole 
day, in order to be back for chapel. The 
remedies are, first and best, to include recitation 
cuts in the number allowed each term for chapel, 
or else move all the recitations forward an hour, 
the morning after the close of a vacation. The 
former is obviously the better, as it would cause 
fewer absences from prayers, which are considered 
at Williams to be as important as recitations, 
and yet would cause no grumbling among the 
students, who would really have more liberty 
than at present. We trust, unless the Troy & 
Boston railroad company can be persuaded to 
change its time-table, this suggestion will be 
acted upon before another recess. 
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WITH CHRISTMAS BELLS. 

WITH Christmas bells and holly boughs, 
Sweet music trembles o*er the land ; 
From ocean unto ocean strand 
You hear its accents sweet and grand, 
While frolic wakens from its drowse 
With Christmas bells and holly boughs. 

With Christmas bells and holly boughs 
Laughter and joy all cares dismiss. 
While, 'neath the mistletoe, a kiss 
Lays open a sweet world of bliss. 
And paves the way for lover's vows. 
With Christmas bells and holly boughs. 



LEAVES PROM A DIARY. 
I. 

IT is Christmas Kve, and I am sitting alone in 
reverie. I am in luxurious apartments, sur- 
rounded with all the comforts that wealth can 
furnish, and am at peace with all men, myself 
included. Others are busy collecting little tokens 
of affection with which to make glad the hearts, 
and brighten the little faces that fill home with the 
joy of their angelic presence. I like this custom 
of making presents on Christmas day. Ever 
since earth was blessed with the greatest of all 
gifts, eighteen hundred years ago, and the angels 
made the first Christmas carol, chanting it with 
heavenly voices over Judea's misty plains, joy 
and happiness alone should rule this sacred time. 
And in what more fitting manner can this holi- 
day — for indeed it is a holy day — be celebrated 
than by giving to those we love some little 
present.'* The gift itself is not so much, neither 
does the joy of giving or receiving it constitute 
the beauty of the ceremony. Rather is it the 
expression of love that it conveys, setting forth, 
in humble, human type, the love of God to man. 
Hut I have no little faces to gladden my fire- 
side, no loved one '* to whom I can give a pres- 
ent with its attendant store of affection." I am 
what the world is pleased to call an "old 
bachelor." One has said that " a bachelor and 
a misanthrope must necessarily dwell under the 
same roof," but I cannot believe him. 'Tis true 
some of my sneered-at brethren mav be such 
The world may have treated them roughly; she 
upon whom their hearts were set may have 



played them false, or other circumstances may 
have embittered the fountains of their lives. 
For them I can only breathe a sigh of pity. 
None such am I. I am a bachelor because I 
choose to be a bachelor. Before I left my Alma 
Mater, which was some ten years ago, I vowed 
I would remain unmarried for at least ten years, 
and 1 have had no temptation to revoke my vow. 
My friends and college mates would laugh and 
sneer, and offer to bet me anything that I would 
be married before two years were out, but that 
made little difference to me. I remember one 
fellow in particular, with whom I often talked 
upon such subjects. He was an enthusiast and 
was, I think, in love himself, though he repeat- 
edly denied the fact. At any rate he "Jiked" 
for that was his expression, a certain girl, to the 
degree of receiving and sending a letter per day. 
Poor fellow I I expect he is married long ago 
and would now gladly change with me. A 
bachelor's life for me. I've tried it thoroughly 
and shall never change it. 

II. 
[A year later.] 

Christmas Eve again ! A year has rolled 
around, and brought some changes with it. As 
I read the entry I made a year ago to-night, I 
cannot help but smile. I thought I was funny 
then — but I wasn't, and thereon hangs a tale. 
My fall was so ignominious I must record it, if 
perchance, some poor, deluded bachelor may 
read it and take heed. » 

It was leai>year, and there began my troubles 
In ordinary years man can exercise his preroga- 
tive of staying at home when he pleases, but 
when leap-year comes, it is rudely torn from him. 
He is at the mercy of the fair sex, and go he 
must at their sweet wills. 

1 had rested, as I thought, securely entrenched 
behind my reputation as a bachelor for several 
months of the fatal year, without a single attack. 

At last, as the result of a conspiracy among 
some of my fair acquaintances, of which I have 
since learned, a beautiful young lady of some 
twenty-two summers, began to pay me leap-year 
attentions. She had been chosen because she 
was as firm in her determination to remain 
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took firm hold of hatchcl and started. Mud ! 
My dear fellow, you cannot expect me to describe 
it. A student tells me some children were lost 
in it only the other day, sucked in and smoth- 
ered. PV)rtunately, I escaped ; in that line, at 
least, we were wonderfully favored in our dav. 

"Things here do not tally. Judging from the 
changes which had thus far come under my ob- 
servation, as the work of natural agents and *the 
powers that be,' I expected to find Morgan Hall 
demolished, and the blocks of stone utilized for 
garden walls. I was agreeably disappointed. 
W'illiamstown proper has advanced as much in 
proportion in the last twenty years as has New 
York itself. Speaking of Morgan Hall, it is used 
for storage now; no one dreams of rooming 
there. So, instead of deteriorating, as I had 
feared, until an iconoclastic .spirit should have 
recommended the tearing down of the most 
splendid of our ancient buildings, I found that 
the college had literally outgrcnvn Morgan's, and 
that the present generation was lodged far more 
handsomely. 

*''l'o give you a fair notion of the town, that 
you may see it as did I, after my valise had been 
deposited at the new brick hotel : There are some 
five new dormitories, two o(:cu|)ying the sites of 
West and Kasi colleges, and sweeping back until 
they cover the places on which those odd little 
dormitories used to stand, known as * South ' and 
* Kellogg.' The material \% white marble, and 
the architecture modern. The other three are 
situated on the blulY beyond the athletic grounds, 
that had just come into use during our senior 
year, are large, handsome buildings, and fur- 
nished like the others, with gas, steam, and 
elevators. 

'* There is a new g\ninasium, where Griffin 
Hall used to stand, erected, I am told, at a cost 
of 5500,000, while the old gymnasium (1 refer to 
the one built shortly after we closed our course) 
still stands on the former site of Professor 
Mear's house, and, quite appropriately, has been 
refitted as a chemical laboratory by the expendi- 
ture of some fifty thousand dollars. 

'' But time Hies ; I must not attempt to go into 
particulars. Vou know, of course, about the new 
chapel and the million dollar museum. What 1 



was principally prompted to write about was the 
course of study, and the manner in which it is 
pursued. You remember, in our day, how eadi 
class achieved considerably more work than i*^ 
predecessor. My dear George, the results of 'Jie 
process are beyond belief, and I could not p-er- 
suade myself of its truth until I had figurtd a 
little, and'balanced the facts with the same. Voa 
remember that we finished Polit. by Thanksgiv- 
ing of Junior year, three weeks earlier than did 
'85 during the same period of their course. The 
Freshmen of this era take the same up in :hei: 
winter term and finish the subject in a week, t-e- 
sides writing five essays of a thousand words 
each upon the completion of the subject. Greek 
and Latin are thrown aside a very few weeks 
after the opening of the Freshmen's college life, 
the work formerly done as a Senior classicai 
elective being included in the course. 

**As to mathematics, I attended a recitation in 
spherical trigonometry, in which the youth re- 
citing glibly gave off twenty-five pages of a new 
book they now use, and which is equal in size to 
Webster's unabridged, and then was marked a 
flunk because he had failed to notice the number 
of the page upon which the lesson commenced. 
As to the upper classmen, the Juniors read Choc- 
taw and dabble a little in dynamics. * It is the 
easiest year of the course,' as formerly, although 
they have quite as much to do as others. Strange 
how these old expressions hang on. Seniors 
write poems, compose astronomical tables, and 
turn out philosophical essays five days even 
week, to say nothing of details. As to other 
particulars, they are too numerous to mention. 
You must go to * Billtown ' yourself. 

"Met Silas on the street this morning; he i> 
well and remembers you perfectly. He says that 
Abe Bunter and Mr. Pratt are yet in good health, 
and interfere somewhat with his trade, though he 
has nothing against them. 



Yours, 



The latest pastime of the Seniors, at one of 
the prominent eating clubs is, to see who can 
tell the stalest joke. Here is a field for philan- 
thropic effort worthy of the " haystack " mission- 
aries themselves. 
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"Well, Prof. X , (lid you not see those 

gentlemen intoxicated last evening?" 

" I most certainly did, sir/' replied the Pro- 
fessor. 

"Well, Mr. Paxton, if you had no litjuor, how 
could you have become so intoxicated?'* 

.The facultv were hi^rhlv excited. Here was an 
open case of bravado. Bui one could see expres- 
sions of sympathy on the faces of some of the 
Professors, as they thou«^ht of how Jim's family 
would receive his bein<; expelled from College. 

Jim slowly unbuttoned his coal and produced 
a large, rubber ba;; with Xo. 2 nitrous oxide 
printed on the side, and presenting it to the 
President, said: "That was our liquor." 

Upon this the risibles of the august body rose, 
and a light peal of laughter bioke forth, and, in 
Consecjuence, the meeting was broken up. 

Prof. X was particularly broken u|) to have 

been mistaken between the etTects of liquor and 
laughing gas. l'kchki.lk. 
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TRIOLET. 

TIIOSK VIOLKIS lil.lK. 

'"P*II()S1l violets blue on my l.icly's breast, 

J. Nestling there in sweet (.onlent. 
Peeping coyly forth from their nest, 
Those violets blue on mv hulv's bre.i-t, — 
Tfuy arc the flowers th.it I love be>t, 

With their sylvan i>ei fumes redolent, 
'I'hose violets blue at my lady's breast, 

Nestling there in sweet content. HANK. 

A BROKEN BRACELET. 

IT is broken. ( 'an't you tii^ it ? '^ This is 
what Kvelvna Melville said to me on 
Christmas night, as she showed me a queer old- 
fashioned bracelet. 

I blushed, of course, for I hadn't seen the dear 
girl for nearly four months, and I could see she 
had not forgotten me. 

" Let me tell you its history," she said. ''The 
other day I was visiting at grandma's, and some- 
thing possessed me to go up into the garret and 
rummage about. I found a number of interest- 
ing old things up there, but the very best of all 
was a package of love-letters that my great- 
grandpa wrote to grandma's mother a long time 
ago. There are their pictures, now" — and she 



pointed up to two large faded portraits hanging 
over the fire-place. "They are dreadfully old, 
but papa will persist in keeping them as a son 
of heirloom, and stay there they will, I suppose, 
till the house goes. I think she must have been 
pretty, but I never liked his looks ver\' well till 
I got hold of those letters. He wrote them 

while he was in college at \V , where you 

are, bul it was wav off in the wilderness then. 
He met her during his first visit to Boston, and 
she so enchanted "him that it must have been 
hard work lo go back to college. But he did 
and afterwards he wrote her,- oh I such lovely let- 
ters. (And Kvelyna said this in such a tempting 
way.) I wish 1 had some of them here, but 
grandma wouldn't let me beg away anything but 
the bracelet. 'I'hey were very long, with large 
old-fashioned seals and so odd to read. I sup- 
pose they used to make her very happy. I 
wish 1 could fmd some of her letters, loo. 

But about the bracelet (grandma told me the 
whole story). Vou see when he had gone back to 
college, although she wouldn't consent to corres- 
ponding then, he gave her this as a reminder, and 
she wore it for years after. It came from France; 
and see how curiously it is made with so many 
parts; and notice, these are inlaid stones, and 
not paintings on each piece. It must have been 
very expensive. 

" As I was saying, she used to wear it about and 
think of him (and dear Evelyna gave me such a 
coaxing smile); but no one knew how much she 
really cared for him. She was ver)' attractive 
and a great belle, you must know ; a good many 
Harvard students used to wait on her, and one 
in particular; so that everybody thought that i^ 
was a mere matter of time about their becoming 
actually engaged. He himself probably thought 
so too, notwithstanding her coldness; for the 
ladies of those times always appeared cold- 
hearted toward their lovers. 

*' In some way my great-grandfather got hold of 
this gossip, and what did he do but start at once, 
although it was mid-winter, and come down to 
see her. People had to ride in stage-coaches 
then, remember, all the way over these bleak 
Berkshire hills, way across the State, and it took 
him a whole week on account of heavy snow- 
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Storms. Think how anxious he must have been, 
and yet Tm afraid there arn't many fellows now- 
a-days, when it takes less than six hours to get 
here on the cars, who would have done it." (And 
my lovely Evelyna gave a sort of sad rebuking 
little laugh that cut me.) 

" But like all stories ; he found her still true 
to him, I suppose," I said. 

"Why, of course he did," the pouting lips 
answered, " but it isrCt always a story. ^^ (And my 
darling's eyes were looking straight into mine.) 

" IsnU always ! " How that tender reproachful 
voice echoed in my heart. No, of course not 
always ; and some way or other everything in the 
room seemed to vanish but the fairy form before 
me, and the bracelet in my hand. A moment 
more I held something else, too, that was far 
more costly than any jewel — my Evelyna's hand. 
*'Of course I will tie it for you," I whispered; 
and when she gave me a pi6ce of ribbon I 
fastened together the old love-clasp about the 
captive waist. 

I may read charming tales of old-time love 
affairs, and admire their romance, but my modern 
Evelyna, while she may have lost the cold dig- 
nity of her great-grandmother, has replaced it by 
a warm enchanting loveliness such as was want-' 
ing in the Boston girls of those earlier times. 
So, on New Year's day, I put on Evelyna*s hand 
something more expressive than a bracelet, with 
her name and mine engraved inside. 



A OOMPAEISON. 

TIIEY say that the women of Europe 
Are lovely and fair to behold ; 
From the sly little schemer of Paris 

In search of a title and gold, 
To Germany's fair-haired Katrina 
Who, careless of art, or design, 
Coquettes with her ruddy-faced lover 
On the banks of the beautiful Rhine. 

But they say, and 'tis more to the purpose, 

In spite of the glorious whirl 
Through which our authors are striving 

To describe the American girl, 
That in each of our populous cities 

A thousand fair maidens exist 

Whose beauty would surely envelope 
The European girls in a mist. 



VERS DE SOOIETE. 

BALLADE OF CHRISTMAS PAST. 

I DREAMING, sit before the fire's blaze 
9 And watch the fitful flames as though in play. 
Above the embers red their forked heads raise. 
And throw the burning sparks like golden spray. 
Which flashing now anon has passed away. 
And round the glowing hearth I seem to see 
An elfin throng who strive in fiendish glee 
To catch the shining meteors as they fly, 
And now on high above their jubilee 
The ghost of Christmas Past goes flitting by. 

I see the yule-log, sung in minstrel's lays, 
Burning upon the hearth-stone, old and grey, 
And in the green-decked hall its glow displays 
Bold youths and gentle maids, a f.iir array. 
Who make the oak beams ring with laughter gay, 
When some coy maiden, trying her swain to flee, 
Pays 'neath the mistletoe the penalty. 
The smoking punch-bowl fragrant standeth nigh, 
And 'mid good cheer for all, whoe'er they be, 
The ghost of Christmas Past goes floating by. 

I see the moon pour down her silver rays 
Upon the snow heaped high beside the way, 
Where merry wights sing tuneful roundelays. 
And good St. Nick, to whom all children pray, 
Glides swiftly by with bounty-laden sleigh. 
And Tiny Tim, upon his father's knee. 
Claps his wee hands at such festivity. 
While in the chnpel in the choir high 
I hear the white-robed priests' sweet melody, 
The ghost of Christmas Past £oes floating by. 

ENVOY. 

Friends, let us banish hence all enmity, 
And round the yule-log join right lustily, 
Master and servant, youths and m.iidens shy, 
With song and merry tale and jollity, 
The ghost of Christmas Past goes floating by. 

HANK. 



RONDEAU— WINTER HAS COME. 

WINTER has come. O'er hill and plain 
The zephyrs in a merry tra'n 
Fill the glad air with crystals bright. 
That whirl about in sheer delight, 
The heralds of a long campaign. 

The brook wrapped in an icy chain 
Struggles against its bonds in vain ; 
The fields abput are clad in white ; 
Winter has come. 
While sweeter than aught minstrel strain 
Anon you hear the loud refrain 

Of sleigh-bells in their tinkling flight, 
Now tumbling over yonder height, 
Then dwelling loud and clear again. 
Winl;cr has come. 
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ROD AND PADDLE AND REEL! 

ROD and paddle and reel ! 
Beneath the heavens so blue, 
Or in the roseate hue 
Of morning bathing in dew, 
Then for a boat and a crew ! 
Rod and paddle and reel ! 

Rod and paddle and reel I 
What do I care for the rain ? 
It sings to me a refrain. 
I'P from his nest flaps a crane, 
Now in his kingdom I reign I 
Rod and f addle and reel ! 

Rod and paddle and reel ! 
List to the paddle's light plash, 
Ah — see ytm silvery Hash ! 
Hends the light rod strong with ash, 
Reel with a lash and a splash. 
Rod and f addle and reel I 
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THE mistletoe bough 
Makes a kiss lawful plunder. 
And above you just now, 

The mistletoe bough — 
• . • • 

Now don't make a row ! 
Couldn't help it — by thunder! 

The mistletoe bough 
Makes a kiss lawful plunder. 



TRIX. 



TORMENT. 

JUST ere the dawn, in waking dreams, 
Weird figures near me gliding, 
Seemed, as they rted with jest and laugh, 

To be the world deriding. 
All life is sham, and naught but show 

Attracts its greedy legion. 
Such was their text, and all around 

I heard their loud derision. 
The flapping of their scaly wings. 

The coarseness of their laughter. 
Made every nerve within me shrink 

As if from some disaster. 
A hundred imps about the bed. 

With cymbals loudly clashing. 
Infernal harmonies discussed 

Till tumbling, rumbling, crashing 
I heard the roof come falling in, 

I felt an earthquake rattle 
And woke in terror to escape 

A brass band and a battle. 

I woke to find my new alarm 

Its very vitals g"ring. 
While down below, an early bird 

His violin was sawing. 



REGRET. 

MY heart is full of vain regret, 
I can't define the feeling. 
That glance of yours, — it haunts me yer, 
So sweet and so appealing. 

I thought you meant an oyster-fry. 

A misinterpretation. 
You meant — IMl show you by-and-b)' 

On suitable occasion. 

Whenever such occasion slips, 
Tempf not by melting glances; 

But with your dainty, pouting lips, — 
ril answer such advances. 

My heart is full of vain regret, 

I can't define the feeling. 
I might have saved that oyster debt. 

Too large to bear revealing. 



OOMMUniOATIOH. 

To the Editors of The Argo : 

IT is generally conceded that the aim in arranging the 
daily recitations is, to give to the professors, and to 
the students as well, the most economical arrangement of 
time, especially with a view to the preparation of lessons. 
Yet, in the very face of this idea, the Junior class ha> 
been compelled to attend two recitations immediately after 
chapel. The first, a very deep and confining lecture, which 
cannot do otherwise than leave a man in a weary and 
restless state of mind ; while the other, very incongruously, 
it would seem, is one which requires the closest attention 
and a clearness of thought, in order to m^ter the subject 
at all, very hard to find in any one after pas^ing such an 
hour as the first mentioned. 

This arrangement is made, too, not with the consent of 
the professor, or at least against his plainly expres ed 
desire, and against a vote of fully four to one in the c]a56. 
It seems as though there must be either great selfishness 
on the part of the favored-few, who are thus enabled 
to take Senior studies, or else the schedule of morning 
recitations is very faulty, though the latter can hardly be 
possible. Can there not be a reconsideration of this mat- 
ter; or, are we obliged to submit to such a disadvantage 
during the next two terms ? A Junior. 



It looks now as if foot-ball is a thing of the 
past at Harvard. ** It is hardly to be credited 
that it is at the solicitation of the students, to save 
them from future humiliation, that this much- 
abused sport is to be put down," says the New 
York Times, We echo the sentiment. 

The addition of a double amount of lighting 
facilities in the mathematical room is hailed with 
joy. 
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OOLLEOE NOTES. 

THE Juniors will finish the German story, 
which they have been reading, before the 
end of the term. They will have an examination 
on the last half, similar to that before the Thanks- 
giving recess. 

Are we to have a special car to Chicago this 
year? 

Senior Rhetoricals were finished Thursday, 
evening. 

The Freshmen have an oral examination in 
Greek this term. 

The New Club is growing in size, and prom- 
ises to be very popular. 

Now is the time that we all watch the post- 
office for important letters. 

The French division of the Junior Class have 
finished Chadnal's first course. 

The Freshmen are discussing the [number of 
men they will lose at the end of the term. 

Now we are urged to buy winter apples that 
will keep any length of time, — if not eaten. 

The first skating of the season was on Dec. 
3d. There were the customary accidents. 

The Junior Germans have finished "Ahn." 
The question now is. What will they use now ? 

The Juniors are looking out now for the appli- 
cation of mathematics to practical ball-curving. 

Last week Dr. Hopkins went to Boston, in 
performance of his duty as a Presidential elector. 

Bezique is the popular game now. Great dis- 
cussions are held as to what are the proper rules. 

Information wanted, by the Juniors — whether 
they are to have an examination in Physics this 
term. 

Dr. Woodbridge has delivered three lectures 
to the Freshmen on "Health and Habits of 
Study.^' 

William Tatlock, '88, has had to leave Col- 
lege on account of his eyes. He hopes to return 
next term. 

H. W. Bishop, Jr., *86, who has been seriously 
ill, is now out of danger, and, happily, on the 
road to recovery. 



Professor Hewitt delivered his third lecture 
on Roman Antiquities to the Freshman class on 
Tuesday, Nov. 18th. 

It is rumored that this is the last year that we 
are to have a three-weeks* vacation at Christmas. 
Make the most of it. 

The Glee Club remained in Williamstown 
during the recess. On Wednesday they had 
three rehearsals. What zeal ! 

Dr. Hopkins presided as chairman of the 
Massachusetts Electoral College, which assem- 
bled at the State House Dec. 3d. 

At the last meeting of the Y. M. C. A., W. M. 
Grosvenor and E. S. Pressery were elected Senior 
Directors for the succeeding term. 

It was a Williams College man who took the 
Bennington train from Troy, and then blandly 
informed the conductor that he wished to go to 
Williamstown. 

Would that more of the Main street citizens 
would follow the example of one of their number 
and raise their sidewalks. 

The orchestra has at length been reorganized. 
There are no upper-class men among its mem- 
bers. The leader has not yet been chosen. 

Quite a number of students remained in town 
during the recess, though more than usual went 
away because of the very low excursion rates 
offered. 

The Glee Club and Troubadours gave a con- 
cert in South Adams Wednesday evening. About 
fifteen men will accompany the club West next 
week. 

The Juniors were allowed to choose their own 
subjects for essays this term. Those for oration, 
next term, will probably be announced before our 
departure. 

Many of the students regretted that the lecture 
of Mr. Mitchell fell on the same evening as the 
read^ of Mark Twain and George Cable at 
Adams. 

A TOPIC of great interest to those from the 
West, has been in regard to the cutting of the 
railroads. How low will the rates be at 
Christmas ? 
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PERSONALS. 

y '56, ^63, '83. The Pennsylvania Asso- 

ZJ.v.j^ cialion of Williams Alumni start with 
a large membership under these officers : 
— Presidetit^ Hon. Henry M. Hoyt ; Vice-Presi- 
dents, K. C. Smith and E. L. Perkins; Secretary 
and Treasurer^ Charles B. Penrose. 

'82. Kendall's address is 7 Kramer Strasse, 
in, Leipsic, Germany. 

'82. Yates was recently married to Miss Flor- 
ence Hall at Bennington, Vt. Yates is with the 
Brush Electric Light Co., Detroit, Mich. 

'82. Seymour, who has a ranch in Montana 
Territory, has just returned to his home at St. 
Albans, Vt., where he will spend the winter. 

'82. Fiske, formerly of the class of '82, was 
ordained last month, and is now preaching at 
Royal ton Center, Vt. 

'83. A. L. Holt is at present in the employ 
of the First National Bank, Chicago, 111. 

'%2i' Theo. Jessup has entered the School of 
Political Science at Columbia. His address, as 
well as that of Fred Geller of the Law School, 
is 304 West Fifty-first Street, New York City. 

'82. T. S. Fagan is in the law office of War- 
ren «!v: Patterson, Troy, N. Y. He was heard of 
on the stump for Cleveland, during the late 
campaign. 

'Z2i' William W. Doyle died at Los Angeles, 
Cal., in the afternoon or the 25th ult. He was 
born in Boston November 19, i860, but lived 
for the greater part of his life in Salem, Mass., 
and was prepared for college in the High School 
of that city. Entering college in 1879, he main- 
tained a very good standing in scholarship and 
was an active and useful member of his class 
until February of his Senior year, when he was 
obliged to withdraw in consequence of two pul- 
monic hemorrhages. At his home in Boston, 
the improvement in his health was constant, and 
the highest hopes were entertained of his recov- 
ery. In the following September he went to 
California to seek the beneficial influences of a 
milder climate, and in a few months he seemed 
to have regained nearly all his normal strength. 
Last spring he was prostrated by a distressing 



throat trouble which he overcame with difficulty, 
but his strength did not return and he gradually 
failed. Perhaps few possess such an amiable 
and prepossessing disposition as he constantlj 
displayed, and this secured to him ever)'wbere a 
wide circle of friends, by whom his death vill 
be most keenly felt. Add to this a character 
conspicuous for its uprightness and manliness, 
and it is certain that he would have occupied a 
large place in life and would have exerted an 
influence which, it would seem, could be ill 
spared. In recognition of his work here, the 
trustees conferred upon him the baccalaureate 
degree at the last Commencement. 

'84. R. A. Ballinger, secretary of the class, 
has just issued his First Annual Report, giving 
short accounts of the different members of tbe 
class since the time of graduation. His address 
is 164 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 

'84. Adreance's address is 53 New Street, 
New York City. 

'84. Allen's address is 144 Twenty second 
Street, Chicago. 

'84. Baldwin's address is care of Morton 
Rose, etc., Bartholomew JLane, London, E. C. 

'84. Bicknell's address is Easthampton. He 
is teaching French, Latin, and History in WiULs- 
ton Seminary. 

'84. CoUins's address is 501 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 

'84. Colt is studying law in the office of 
Bacon, Hopkins & Bacon, Worcester. 

'84. Cookingham is studying dentistry at the 
University of Pennsylvania. His address is 36 
North Thirty-eighth Street, Philadelphia. 

'84. Currier is in Council Bluffs, Iowa, en- 
gaged in work for the State government. 

'84. Dewey has regained his health and en- 
tered Andover Theological Seminary. 

'84. Foster is taking a post-graduate course 
in Astronomy under Prof. Safford. 

'84. Gardner's address is 138 West Thirty- 
fourth Street, New York City. 

'84. Harper has a position in Harper & Bros, 
publishing establishment. His address is Con- 
vent Station, Morris Co., N. J. 
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LIFE AT OTHER OOLLEQES, 

DARTMOUTH.— Ex-governor Prescott is 
making efforts to secure for one of the 
alcoves in the elegant librar)' building,' now in 
process of erection, a collection of copies of all 
the books and pamphlets that have been written 
or published by the graduates of all departments 
of the institution, as well as those who have 
received honorary' degrees from the College. — 
The new Rollins chapel will seat 600. There is 
a space in the tower for a chime of bells, and 
efforts are being made to raise money for that 
purpose. The cost of the building will be $30,- 
000, and it will be dedicated at Commencement- 
— A number of students have left College for a 
few weeks to teach school. — A violent cane-rush 
occurred recently between the Freshmen and 
Sophomores. — The new catalogue is out, which 
enrolls in the Academic department, 244 ; Scien- 
tific, 74 ; Agricultual, 28 ; Medical, 44 ; Thayer 
School, 12. — The eleven defeated Tuft's, 20 to o. 

Harvard. — The new catalogue shows that 
1,006 students are enrolled in the College proper, 
and 1,586 in all the departments combined. — No 
more professional coaching for the crews. — There 
is much agitation over a proposition to abolish 
compulsory morning prayers. — A petition to 
abolish foot-ball, has been presented to the 
faculty by the ** Athletic Committee,^' causing 
much discussion in the College. 

Yale. — Large bonfire on the campus in honor 
of Cleveland's election. — The Princeton game 
resulted in a score of 6 to 4, in favor of Yale, 
which was, however, declared a draw as the game 
was not played out. — Yale has made 501 points 
to her opponents 14, this year. — The Freshmen 
at the last moment, refused to play the Harvard 
Freshmen, and the game is probably forfeited to 
their opponents. 

Amherst. — Henry Ward Beecher lectured 
recently. — Prof. T. I. Genung has just issued a 
manual of Rhetoric. — Dr. John Lord lectured on 
"George Eliot," and Hon. Wm. Parsons delivered 
an oration on " Heroes of the Homeric Age," 
recently. 

JkjWDOiN. — An attempt is being made to raise 
money for a much-needed gymnasium. — A num- 
ber of students are away, teaching school. 



. Elsewhere. — A prize of $60 is offered at 
Rutgers for the best article on Foreign Missions. 
— Mark Twain and Geo. W. Cable gave readings 
at Cornell, recently. — Pennsylvania defeated 
Wesleyan at foot-ball, Thanksgiving day, 14-12. 
— Princeton has given up boating. — Wesleyan 
University has been endowed with $40,000, to 
found a Professorship. — The new catalogue of 
the University of Vermont, enrolls 346 students, 
of whom 116 are in the Academic department— 
The Trustees of Middlebury are having trouble 
with their Presidency. Although nothing is said 
about Pres. Hamlin's having resigned, yet the 
place has been offered to Rev. Dr. Kerr C. 
Anderson of the first Presbyterian Church, at 
Troy, N. Y. — Every place in Wellesley College 
buildings is full, and there are 47 non-resident 
students. 



ouppuras, 

COMELY coachman 
On the box, 
Air distingui^ 

Curly locks ; 
Papa's daughter 

Rich and gay, 
Loves the coachman. 

Runs away ; 
Ma will murmur, 

Pa will swear; 
Coachman happy. 

Girl don't care. 



— Brvnonian. 



AMO. 

" I love," the radiant maiden said. 
The freshman gave a start ; 

A thousand fancies filled his mind. 
He clasped her to his heart. 

It seemed to his bewildered sense 
As if 'twere all a dream; 

But as he pressed her closer still 
She only said, " ice-cream^^ 



— Orient, 



A PROMINENT Free-Trader, meeting a newly 
arrived immigrant from Ireland, remarked, ** Why, 
Pat, why did you come over here ? Couldn't you 
get more for a shilling there, and . thereby live 
more reasonably ? " 

" Yis, sor," answered Pat ; " but ye can't get 
the shilling at all, at all." 
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BY the kind economy of nature, there is 
generally a strip of silver tinsel in one's 
possession, with which he can line the darkest 
cloud ; and so, although vacation days are now 
well past, we dismiss melancholy and strive to 
keep up heart by humming, "There's a good 
time coming," viz., the spring recess. Why il is 
that we are so wedded to these hours of rest, we 
forbear to say ; perhaps it is from sheer laziness ; 
doubtless it is to a great extent, but there are 
other rational explanations, such as the instances 
where a man gives twelve hours a day to the 
ladies or dares the lingering frost and snow to 
get a shot at the wild geese that will be flying 
south by the time we leave college again. How- 
ever this may all be, we are conscious ourselves 
of living upon vacation memories and vacation 
prospects; and so in our first pumber of the 
term, presuming that college men generally have 
"the same weakness, we could emphasize the fact 
that with every week of completed work the 
future beckons more enticingly. 



WE wish to announce the election of Mr. 
Stephen H. Tyng to the office of Assist- 
ant Editor-in-Chief of the Argo, and at the same 



time to press upon the literary men in College 
the fact that with another term there will be 
vacancies on the paper's board which it will be 
necessary to fill. As it is our policy to elect no 
man of whose literary ability we are not assured, 
we would, as heretofore, invite contributions from 
the different classes. Articles may be handed to 
any member of the board, or mailed to the 
Editor-in-Chief. ' We would particularly solicit 
original work from Eighty-seven, while reminding 
the class that, for the sake of the papers which 
must before long come under their management, 
it would be well to assume more activity in 
literary matters. 



WITH the present term we commence to 
look forward to the days when the nine 
shall assume their old positions in the field, and 
to wonder what the spring campaign has in store 
for us. Meanwhile it behooves the men whose 
names were lately posted as possible candidates 
for positions on the team, to look to their works 
and aim at putting themselves in the very best 
condition. We are satisfied that the material is 
good and offers us every encouragement, but we 
are equally assured that unless certain individuals 
give more attention to the training which is neces- 
sary in preparation for field-work, the nine will 
be more or less handicapped, as far as 
successful playing is concerned. Prompt and 
regular attendance at the gymnasium is a matter 
of prime importance, and we trust that aspirants 
for the nine, however lax they have been in the 
past, will make it a point hereafter to fall in with 
the policy of our base-ball management. 



WHILE we cannot boast of the magnitude 
or arrangement of the College Librar)% 
we must admit that it is above the average, and 
adequate to the needs of the general student. 
What we chiefly regret is the lack of proper 
means for finding a desired book. The under- 
S^ciduate student cannot be expected to remember 
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either the title of books or the names of authors, 
but he knows on what topic he wishes to write, 
and if he has a list of the works relating to his 
subject, is greatly facilitated. The last catalogue 
of the library was published in 1875, since which 
time upwards of five thousand volumes have been 
added to the shelves, a great part n( which are 
books of reference. This catalogue affords little 
if any aid to the student, the classification being 
according to the authors and not as it should be 
according to the subject matter. The library is 
intended for the Education of the students, and 
as such should offer every facility to original 
investigation, in the way of labor-saving devices. 
No more acceptable aid could be given to the 
student-patrons of this store-house of knowledge, 
than a careful revision* of the twenty-five thou- 
sand volumes on its shelves, and their classification 
alphabetically according to subjects. Such an 
arrangement would save hours of rummaging 
over a half hundred books before the desired 
information is obtained, and create a new interest 
for investigation. It is no easy task to catalogue 
a librarv, but the cost and trouble would be 
amply repaid by the lasting obligation of the 
College. 



LIKE a ripple on the surface of our College 
life the excitement over the appearance of 
our feathered annual has come and gone, and 
the guardians of the bird await the verdict of the 
critics. The Guiicmensarian has passed through 
many vicissitudes during the twenty-eight years 
of its existence, and the twenty-ninth volume 
comes to us the result of former simmering criti- 
cisms. We should commend its neat form and 
the taste manifested in arrangement; also the 
evident care in producing a novelty in typograph- 
ical work. The illustrations as far as figures of 
persons are concerned, are not on the whole as 
graceful as might have been desired, and lack 
much in excellence of caricature, although they 
compare favorably with those of former years. 
The conventional designs are good, and evidence 
thoroughness of detail. As to the grinds we are 
glad to see a relief from the scathing personali- 
ties of a recent volume. Some may say that it 
has been carried to the other extreme ; however. 



it is a difficult task to suit all panics, and the 
principles embodied in the salutator}- are com- 
mendable, and have been well adhered to. Fron 
a literary standpoint we can see no striking 
novelty of plot, although the treatment and siyk 
of composition, with the exception of some 
unnecessary padding which is rather weak and 
pointless, is fully equal to the standard of col- 
lege fiction. The rhythmical element, with.somc 
few exceptions, is good, and contains some of 
the best hits of the volume. On the whole, w 
congratulate the Junior class through its repre- 
sentatives on producing a publication of excellect 
character and fully competent to sustain oar 
reputation among our friends and sister institu- 
tions. We are glad to hear that the board of 
editors for the next " Gull " have been elected, 
and that the number of editors has been increased 
to seven, thus providing for a more equal division 
of the work, facilitating a variety of style and an 
early publication. This promptness of action is 
very commendable, and we hope that the same 
will not be lacking in the publication next year. 
Now a few words to the new board. Do not strire 
too much for magnificence of exterior, but let 
your energies center on internal excellence. Let 
us have a " Gull " next year which we can with 
justice place by the side of this year's on our 
book-shelves. 



IT is a generally-conceded fact that our liter- 
ary societies are not as successful as they 
should be. The number of men who enter them 
from incoming classes grows smaller )'ear by 
year ; their exercises are poorly attended, and 
among the members themselves there seems to 
be an indifference and lack of interest which 
augurs ill for the future of those very important 
accompaniments of college-work. If our soci^ 
ties are to be kept up — and surely it would be 
disgraceful to our college if they were not kept 
up — some method must be found for awakening 
interest in their work, and attracting recruits to 
their standard. We would suggest, as a begin- 
ning, that the programme of the weekly exercises 
be somewhat shortened. There are compara- 
tively few men who have either time or inclina- 
tion to sit through the long and wearily-dragged- 
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MT GODDESS. 

LET Strcphon, lovc-demcnted swain, 
In sweet Arcadian lays, 
Witii oaten pipe, the rustic charms 
Of blushing Chloe, praise. 

Full many a courtly, gentle knight, 
For sake of noble dame. 
Hath borne deep wounds and buffets sore 
In joust and warlike game. 

Our Puritanic grandsires loved 
And wooed, in quaint old style. 
Their fair-haired, blue-cycd Prudences, 
Too pious e'en to smile. 

My goddess is a worldly one. 

Immersed in fashion's whirl ; 

With all her faults I love her still. 

My joly modern girl. — HANK. 

THE YOUNG WRITER. 

THERE was a rumbling in the street below. 
No cause for alarm as the thoroughfare in 
question was Broadway. Here in Thanksgiving 
vacation, and precious time wasted waiting in an 
office. The clerk had gone out to change my 
last ten dollar bill, leaving me alone. 

Ah ! here is some one coming up stairs ; we 
hope it may be the clerk. The door opens, but 
instead of that wished-for individual, we see 
what is, in technical language, called a **kid." 

This ** kid " wore a large Derby hat (not vari- 
able band), an innocent countenance, loud neck- 
tie, a conceited knowledge of abilities, and a pale 
green mien of freshness. To the question in the 
catechism, " What is a kid ? " we find the per- 
sonage in question defined as "A younger brother 
or youth intending to enter college, or the same 
not long in college, or all three, possessing the 
attributes common to each.'' But let us hasten on. 

"Good morning, what can we do for you 
to-day ?*' we inquired, hoping to transact some 
business for the absent proprietor. 

" I came according to an advertisement to get 
* plots and suggestions for successful writers.'" 

"That's on the floor above, sir. But wait. 
We have done business in that line. Perhaps we 
can serve you with w hat you want. Sit down." 

"Your name, sir," the "kid" asked. 

"Uno." 

'• No, I don't — never saw you before," said the 
youth. 



"It's no matter — but come to business, I 
want plots. I want pointers ! I admit originality 
to be a defect in my compositioti. I am blessed 
with being a fluent writer. I wish I could get on 
a College paper. Now, what can you do forme 
— first plots 1 " 

" Ah, yes sir, yes, plots. Originalit)* is the 
fashion of the day, the opium that soothes the 
high-cultured intellects of the readers of the 
present (Boston not referred to). Originality, 
sir, grand science, nothing known much of it till 
the last twenty years. Nothing is new, sir, that 
has not already been found out. Plots, you say.* 
First, then, for the name — anything according to 
present style — names have nothing particular to 
do with what follows. Then your preface — Ch- 
it is not a summer novel. Ah, yes, short ston — 
next omit preface. A name — what's in a name- 
Call it — 

*A COLLEGE ADVENTURE,' 

" Subject chosen — two- thirds work done. State- 
ment questioned — analogy more close with 
essays. There, subject is two thirds, encydo- 
poedia the other third. But to proceed. First 
half of story filled up with anything — descrip- 
tions, college customs, hits on existing powers, 
dormatories depicted, next hero characterized, 
different from any other hero, more description, 
moonlight scene — reader's feelings wrought up 
by latter, fill up with more suspense. Ah, here 
is your hero returning to his room with hectic 
flush and anger on his face ; apologize for not 
mentioning that he went out." 

" But what is the cause of hectic flush and 
anger ?" 

" Don't explain ; make story more interesting; 
more mysterious; more opportunity given for 
imagination; he opens the door of his room; 
moon shines in at window ; shadows and moon- 
light playing with one another on the floor; wierd 
spectacle ; ah ! there in the next room ! look ! 
describe minutely plan of rooms ; hero descries 
man on his knees; putting things in a bag; 
dwell on the sight; the stillness of the hour; 
beating of hero's heart ; the terrible alternative 
he is placed between; a coward or a hero; 
safety or peril; more palpitation of heart; hero 
now — about to rush on man ; now — to run down 



160 



THE ^RGO. 



such a voice as one seldom hears, — rich, full, 
and cultivated, and it was singing a familiar and 
favorite song of mine. As the singer seemed to 
be almost beneath my window I looked out, and 
behold ! There was the singer, and she was none 
other than my mysterious young lady of the 
morning, and she was scrubbing the back steps ! 
Well, well ! here was a good one on me, — walk- 
ing several blocks in order to catch a glimpse of 
a servant-girl j (iuess I had belter stick to paint- 
ing. Back to my painting I went, but I could 
not get that voice, and that face, out of my mind. 
The voice was certainly superb, and the face was 
one of the prettiest I had ever seen, if it did 
belong to what I was pleased to term a ** kitchen 
mechanic." 

After that 1 saw her quite often, and the more 
I saw of her, the more strangely did I become 
interested in her. I resolved to pump my land- 
lady, and see if there was any mystery about our 
neighbor's hired-girl. All I could learn was that 
she was a ** splendid cook, and knew enough to 
mind her own business," — this last delivered in 
such a way as to make me think I had best mind 
mv own business also. 

The more 1 tried not to think of that face the 
more I thought of it, and the more I thought of 
it the more I ridiculed mvself as a consummate 
fool. So things went until, one morning, as I 
was strolling in the garden back of the house, 
enjoying a pipe after an early breakfast, I chanced 
to spy ** my mystery," as I called her, picking 
currants in the adjoining garden. Should I 
speak to her.^* Acting on the impulse of the 
moment, 1 did so. She raised her eyes, gave me 
what would be considered in refined circles, a 
well-bred stare, and went on with her work. 
**\Vell," thought 1, *'My charming minx, I'll 
viake you speak." So 1 kept on talking to her 
but never a word would she answer. Finally, 
having filled the bucket she carried, she walked 
quietly into the house without giving me a glance. 

Such conduct made me wonder if a new kind 
of hired-girl had been lately patented, for I had 
never before heard of one who would stick to 
her work when there was the least chance to 
leave it and talk to a ^nan. I saw her in the 
garden often after this, and endeavored to engage 
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her in conversation, but all to no purpose. She 
might have been deaf and dumb for all I could 
get out of her, and I had about acknowledged 
myself beaten, when one morning she spoke. I 
was walking up and down the little garden path, 
when I heard a musical voice call, " Mr. Jackson !" 
Turning about I saw ** my mystery " standing by 
the partition fence. I approached her and she 
spoke as follows : **I am going away this after- 
noon, and will bid you good-bye. Take my ad\nce 
and let servant-girls alone hereafter. I will live 
hereafter at No. — Summit Street, as governess. 
My name is Kate Jordon." She spoke this 
quickly, and before I could answer she was gone. 

For some days I endeavored to settle down to 
my work, but I could not. I kept wondering 
why she had given me her address, and finally 
resolved upon a scheme. It was reckless, but 
that was one of its chief merits in mv eves, and 
I determined to try it. Fitting myself out in the 
shabbiest suit I had, so as to appear "poor but 
respectable," I went to No. — Summit Street, 
presented my card, and called for " Miss Jordon." 
I was asked to step into a kind of back parlor, 
and told that Miss Jordon would be down pres- 
ently. 

Indeed she did come down presently, and bow 
I wished I had not come 1 She appeared before 
me elegantly dressed, and her every look and 
action betokening the perfect lady. Upon seeing 
my attire she laughed musically, and then said 
she had an apology and an explanation to make. 
It was as follows : She was the daughter of one 
of the wealthiest gentlemen in the city, and it 
was her father's house in which we now sal- 
She had been playing the role of hired-girl for a 
month, in payment of an election bet, and had 
just completed her task. After I had spoken to 
her the first time, she had found out that I was 
formerlv a classmate of her cousin's, and from 
him she had learned all about me. The rest was 
a piece of mischief on her part. A rather wild 
thing to do you say ? Yes, I guess it was. And 
I must have felt cheap enough ? Yes, I did, — a 
good deal cheaper than I did a year later when 
I stood before the altar and claimed "Kate 
Jackson " nee " Kate Jordon " for my bride. 

A J AX- 
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THE 80FH0M0BE. 

BY A JUNIOR. 

DISTINGUISHED by his manly strut, 
Of many a college jest the butt, 
He cutteth notches on his cane, 
To mark the Freshmen he has slain ; 
While born to bother and to tease, 
He mingles in each little breeze 
That promises a sweet renown. 
Or swift expulsion from the town. 

With manners bland, and nicely bred. 
His collar casing in his head, 
A gaudy ribbon round his neck, 
And clothes with an astounding check 
Upon his manly form displayed, 
He freely drinks red lemonade, 
And breathing cigarette perfume. 
Loafs in the nearest billiard-room. 

His childish ways long laid aside, 
He striveth now no more to hide 
The line of down upon his lip. 
But in a lusty rivalship 
Does with his zealous mates contend 
To raise the hair that fate may send, 
While other classes look with awe 
Upon the guileless Sophomore. 



THE BAKBER SHOP. 
(after howells.) 

SCENE: A barber shop. Small boy No. i 
undergoing a hair-cut ; his pretty, older sis- 
ter superintending the operation from a chair in 
the corner. Small boy No. 2, also superin- 
tending. Enter a young man. 

Y. M. (to barber's assistant) — " Hair cut." 

B. A. — " Yes, sah ; this chair, sah — lean back, 
please.*' 

[Begins operations.] 

Small Boy No. 2 (to pretty sister) — " O, Lil, 
look at that boy ! He*s having his hair cut, too, 
jsfrt he ? " 

P. S. (blushing) — "Yes, dear, yes; but look at 
Tommy, now." 

S. Boy No. 2 (still regarding Y. M.) — "Z//, say, 
what do you s'pose he's having his hair cut for ? " 

[Answer inaudible.] 

S. Boy No. 2 (loudly)—" What ? " 

P. S. (desperately) — " Because it is long, I 
suppose." 

S. Boy No. 2—" /s it long ? " 

P. S. (resignedly) — " I guess he thinks it is too 
long." 



S. Boy No. 2—" Oh ! " 

[Silence for thirty seconds, during which the 
young man tries to catch the pretty sister's eye, 
but is thwarted by the barber, who twists his head 
the other way.] 

S. Boy No. 2 — "Z/7, may I go and look at that 
boy?" ' 

P. S. (in a low tone) — " Yes, yes; but don't go 
too near." 

S. Boy No. I (from the barber's chair) — " She's 
afraid he'll explode, Billy." 

[Unrestrained mirth on the part of the juven- 
iles, and blushes on the part of the young lady. 
S. Boy No. 2 walks slowly around the young man 
and views him from every point of the compass.] 

S. Boy No. 2 (halting in his tour of investiga- 
tion)—" Lil ! " 

[Silence.] 

S. Boy No. 2 (louder)— "Z/7/ " 

P. S. (in despair)— "Well .>" 

S. Boy No. 2 (triumphantly) — " Don't you 
think that boy has pretty hair / " 

Tableau ! ! ! 

[Pretty sister escapes from the shop, and the 

barbers smile for two hours afterward.] 

G . 
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"QUID SORIBEMUS." 

JIE storied day 
Of elf and fay, 
Hath long since passed from earth away. 
Go portray, 
*Tis prose holds sway 
In busy, practical today. 

No princess fair, 

With golden hair, 
Rides forth alone to take the air. 

No dragon hies 

To her and tries 
To bear her off as lawful prize. 

No gallant knight. 

In armor bright, 
Intent for helpless maids to fight, 

The maid doth mash, 

And with a slash 
Convert the dragon into hash. 

With neither knights, 

Nor maids, nor 6ghts, 
How shall I try to scale the heights 

Which poets climb ? 

Alas for rhyme. 
In this prosaic, modern time ! — EDNYL. 
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UOHENS FROM COLLEGE WALLS. 

"They rode ; they betted ; made a hundred friends, 
And caught the blossom of the trying terms." 

— Tennyson. 

THK old college spirit does not change. 
Though later years have brought something 
more of form and conventionality, the old rollick- 
ing, hearty, generous enthusiasm of the college 
man is everlhe same, business, with its heavy 
cares, and professional duties with their burdens, 
cannot crush out the old spirit of loyal enthu- 
siasm, and if he is the true type of a college man 
he dies old, perhaps, but with a young heart. 
What a delight there is in listening to the varied 
experiences of college life told by tht>se present 
at the events and rejoicing at that time in all the 
enjoyment that the moment brought. 1 remem- 
ber not long ago of hearing a highly respected 
alumnus of " Williams '' speak of the e.xperience 
a professor had many years ago. At that lime, 
the now beautiful streets of Williamstown were 
lined with fences, and the inhabitants having less 
of a view for artistic beauty, and — 1 was about 
to say, more of a desire for the .Almighty Dollar — 
than now (but the latter statement would seem 
impossible), were so common-j)lace as to use the 
lawns between the sidewalks and the road as a 
pasture. Many a time did " them college chaps " 
drive the sleek cattle up past *' the brook," with 
its tender associations, on, still on, to the wilds 
of the mountain pastures on Berlin or Petersburg, 
whence the patient villagers drove them back 
with muttered execrations on '* them pesky 
critters." Among those smitten with this desire 
for economy in pasturage was one of the worthy 
instructors. One night the moving spirits of the 
college painted his cow a beautiful shade of red. 
and untethered her. In the morning the bovine 
was missing. '* Have you seen my cow?" was 
the piteous appeal. He searched high and low 
for his mouse-colored cow, passing and re-passing 
her in his eagerness till finally he discovered the 
joke. History does not record the remarks of 
the college dignitary, and we must rely upon 
imagination, at the same time withholding blame 
for the non-recognition of the cow, " For," said 
the poor man, with a frankness quite amusing, 
" even her own calf did not know her." 



There also comes to my mind an example of 
the discipline of the college prevalent about forty 
years ago. One night, in a certain room in West 
College the contents of a demijohn of cider cir- 
culated quite freely, and there was some innocent 
joy as a consequence. Suddenly came a rap on 
the door. They were in the midst of a song, and 
paid no attention to the summons. Perhaps the - 
song was the *' Tom Jones " of the present day, 
or a similar pathetic ballad. At any rate there 
was a Balhrd at the door, and he grew impatient, 
and the strong strokes of an axe (they burned 
wood in those days) soon gained an entrance. 
** (Gentlemen," he said, *' there seem to be some 
breakers of the peace here." **And some 

breakers of doors, too," suggested S , who» 

by the way, was expelled for participation in this 
event, and perhaps, too, for the truthful remark 

that Nature prompted him to utter. S is 

now one of the foremost lawyers of California, • 
which proves that violent separation from the 
Aivia Mater does not necessarily ruin a man, as 
a good many men at the present time seem to 
think. Experience is the great Mater^ after .^11. 

Perhaps all of us have been astonished at the 
methods employed by college authorities for 
making sure of their man, and some of the 
glimpses of mingled guess work and {perception 
are very amusing. Perhaps no better evidence, 
however, could be had than that obtained by 

Prof. (free of cost — a great item, even 

now, although a spy is occasionally indulged in), 
at this college, many years ago. A lively rush 
was going on one dark evening, and there being 
no street lamps, as now, the darkness was Egyp- 
tian. Prof. interfered, and at last, finding 

his expostulations fruitless, was so valorous as to 
grapple with one of the contestants. Now the 
professor was far-famed as a strong man, but he 
had found his match. Tackling with sturdy 
sinews, each man did his best, but young blood 
finally told, and the professor was upon his back. 
His victor quickly vanished. The next day, to 
his great astonishment, he was summoned before 

Prof. . Flatly and squarely he was charged 

with insubordination. Flattering himself that 
this was mere guess-work, he asked what was 
meant. ** It*s no use denying it, sir," said the 



THE A.Rao. 



163 



professor, "for I was fairly thrown, and I am 
confident there is but one man in college who 
could do it, and you are that man." The student 
hulnbly begged forgiveness, and was pardoned. 
However, let this be a warning to the Samsons 
of ** Old Williams," for the street lamps are going, 
one by one, and we may soon be enveloped in 
that same Egyptian darkness, where we can dis- 
tinguish neither friend nor foe, unless perhaps 
the fivt dolltirs that was asked for by one of our 
college officers from each of the winners of the 
Senior prizes in Oratory last term, was designed 
to buy kerosene for the college lamps. Some 
say it was to start a fund for the support of 
" disabled Mugwumps," but the accuracy of this 
rumor is doubted by con seete. 

. VERS DE SOOIETR 

THE SOFTEST TINT. 

RONDEL. 

The softest tint that nature knows 

Reveals its beauty thro' a blush, 
When all the distant skyland glows 

At evening with a rosy flush. 

And when to lure the artist's brush, 
The peach its cheek in summer shows, 

The softest tint that nature knows — 
Reveals its beauty thro' a blush. 

Behind the ball-room's curtained plush 
YouMl find, when begging for a rose, 

That while the maiden answers, hush ! 
And just outside the music grows, 

The softest tint that nature knows 
Reveals its beauty thro* a blush. 



BLIND LOVE. 

The story is told by an ancient bard. 
That Titania, the queen of the fays, 
Fell in love with an ass, and music sweet 
To her were his loudest brays. 

So every man, be he Turk or Chinese, 
Deems the maid of his heart a queen. 
A lover is blind to the faults of his love — 
Her virtues alone are seen. 

Tho* her eyes be as green as the bottle of glass 
That holds the frothy beer. 
He'll swear they're as blue as the sky above. 
As deep, and pure, and clear. 

Tho' her hair be false, and her nose retroussi^ 

And her shoes be number nine. 

To his loving heart a Venus is she ; 

He will certainly call her divine. hank. 



PROPOSITION. 

" How dull," he said, "this dizzy glare. 
Far better 'twas in days gone by. 

When, having not a thought pf care, 
We played together, y*. u and I." 

" And then, the jolly husking games, 
We had those winters, long ago, 
And how to you the red ears came. 
For I, sly fellow, dyed them so " 

She gently pinched her dainty ear, 
And sighed, and blushed, and softly said, 
" The times change not since that past year, 
For see — I still retain the red! " 



X. Y. 



THE EDITOR'S GROWL. 

TRIOLET. 

'Tis easy to croak 

If your wits are all dry, 
And the mind is dead-broke. 

*Tis easy to croak 
When every pen stroke 

You count with a sigh, 
And long for a smoke, — 

'Tis easy to croak. 



DISCOURAGING. 

Pretty little maiden. 

Tripping through the snow. 
Let me be your escort. 

Maiden answered, No! 

Pretty little maiden, 

Do you love me less 
For thus importuning. 

Maiden answered, Yes! 



RONDEAU— BESIDE MYSELF. 

Beside myself, a pretty maid 

Sat in an elm tree's grateful shade. 

While from a little book of rhyme 

I read a song of distant clime. 

Of sturdy chief, and trenchant blade. 

Till wearied by the cavalcade 
Of errant knight, and renegade, 
I laid my volume on the thyme 
Beside myself, 

And sought by pleading, to persuade 
The girl I loved her, till she bade 
Defer the suit for future time. 
Then in my foolishness sublime, 
Like a raw school -boy I obeyed. 
Beside myself. 
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AT THE BALL. 

Listening to the music's measure, 

To the dancers* flying feet, 
Passing in a whirl of pleasure. 

With an ever rythmic bear, 
Little cared I for the dances 

*Til I saw you enter there ; 
There's no charm in other's glances. 
Lady fair. 

As you entered, tall and stately. 
What a hush fell on the crowd. 

Wild applause, I heard but lately. 
Oft repeated, long and loud, 

Had not half the meaning in it 
That the silence there expressed. 

Your matchless beauty — for the minute- 
All confessed. 

Soon beside you I was standing, 
Captive to your beauty's charm. 

Every waltz of you demanding. 
Haughty beauty, what's the harm ? 

Gracefully at length, relenting. 
You put all my fears to flight ; 

To my bold request consenting, 
"Just to night" 

Down the room now swiftly gliding, 
Back again, with motion slow. 

Whispered words to you confiding — 
Thrilled by answers sweet and low — 

What a strange exhilaration. 
But to touch you in the dance ! 

What a sweet intoxication 
In your glance ! 

But when came the time for parting, 
When I ought to say good-bye, 

(For you said that all were starting)— 
Either a half stifled sigh. 

Or the sudden blushes dyeing 

Your sweet face with rose-tint fine — 

Pressure of your soft hand lying 
Hid in mine — 

Every sweet unconscious token 

Told me what I longed to know ; 
But, 'til the fond word was spoken, 

Sweet, I could not let you go. 

• •«»«•« 

Now you ask me, the day after, 

To describes the ball, my friend ; 
Best to me, sir — Stop your laughter — 
Was its end. 



A FRESHMAN electrified the class the other day 
by gravely declaring that Smyrna was " one of 
the birthplaces of Homer.*' 



OOLLEOE HOTE& 

THE post-office steps are at present built at 
such an angle as to greatly facilitate a rapid 
descent on an icy morning. Are not foot-ball 
and the man who owns a flute sufficient to ketp 
up the mortality rate ? 

When are we to have the joint debate? 

F. L. Peck, '87, is teaching school in Pittsfield. 

Bater, '88, has been compelled to leave College. 

Sophomore orations begin on the 14th of 
February. 

A BRILLIANT Sophomorc has discovered a Sey- 
mour in Plautus. 

The Freshmen have begun declaiming 10 
Prof. Bliss Perry. 

Buy tickets to the Glee Club Concert early, 
and avoid the crush. 

There is an increasing demand for lighting the 
Gymnasium at night. 

The report is that Boas, '86, has entered a 
Pennsylvanian College. 

C. H. Clark, '88, after an illness of several 
weeks, has rejoined his class. 

About the first of February, the Junior debates 
under Prof. Griffin will begin. 

The " 'Technian " has appointed a committee 
to solicit Freshmen to join its ranks. 

The Juniors are struggling with the Constitu- 
tion this term. Preamble for three days ! 

Prof. Bliss Perry has begun his cu-ca-cu exer- 
cises again in Alumni Hall, at two o'clock. 

If you want to see the Ball Nine train, come 
around to the Gym. at eleven o'clock every day. 

The Griffin Hall classical room has been fur- 
nished with comfortable chairs and writing desks. 

Two partial-course men who came in with *88, 
have moved to the Sophomore side of the 
chapel. 

Prof. Means has been ill lately, so that he has 
excused the Juniors from several recitations in 
Physics. 

J. S. Porter, '87, who left college on account 
of illness, last term, will not return for the 
present. 



166 



THE j^RGO. 



On account of a misunderstanding with regard 
to time, Mr. Perry failed to connect with the 
Freshmen for his second lecture on elocution, 
and the class scored its first cut. 

During the time when the **Guls" were ex- 
pected "to-morrow," the fighting editor was seen 
to pull a. razor (rom his pocket in answer to the 
question, ** Say, when will the * Gul ' be out ? " 

The Rev. Mr. Sewall, '68, after handing in 
his resignation as pastor of the Congo, church, 
has finally decided to remain, much to the delight 
of his parishioners, who lately tendered him a 
reception. 

An exchange remarks that foot-ball is one of 
the few sports whose advancing course has been 
downward. Is there not an incongruity of expres- 
sion as noticeable as the writer's ignorance upon 
such matters ? 

The Juniors have taken up electricity now, 
omitting the rest of mechanics for the present. 
The object of the change was to have the elec- 
tricity during the cold weather, when the appara- 
tus works better. 

South Collkciates complain of a musical 
fiend, who wanders through their halls at night, 
singing psalm tunes in a deep, bass voice. Such 
a man is a fitting subject for the festive brickbat, 
and the vivacious paper-weight. 

"Pa" Taft distributes the mail with trembling 
hand, now that the end of his Government ser- 
vice draws nigh. " N; F." on the contrary wears 
an expression of confidence which says belter 
than words, " My turn has come at last." 

REPLYiNf; to a squib in some Western paper, 
which says: "I'hose educational institutions of 
our country from which we should expect most, 
we get least ; our Eastern colleges are badly 
represented by the papers which come from 
them," the College Olio remarks : " No doubt the 
editor of Student Life carl find among the numer- 
ous college journals of the J^ast some that are not 
what they should be, but it is our belief that the 
best college journals of this country are found 
just where we should expect to find them, in the 
East. For example, the Argo of Williams, cer 
tainly has no superior among college papers." 



'87 secured the first cut under the five-minute 
rule, that Prof. Perry has lost in twenty-five 
years. From the fact that the Freshmen had a 
like experience on the same day under Mr. Bliss 
Perry, it can only be surmised that something 
was wrong with the family clock. 

Eighty-seven held their election for a "Gul" 
board on Jan. 17th, and chose the following 
board : Adams, Burden, Cole, Cravens, Leonard, 
Livingston, and J. L Peck. We are glad to see 
that they have followed the Ar<X)*s suggestion, 
and enlarged the board. 

Prof. Rice recently gave the Juniors who 
wished to go, a talk on historical books, which 
could be read to advantage outside of the regu- 
lar studies. Some will doubtless make use of 
the courses marked out, as a preparation for the 
History Elective next year. 

An exchange inserts the following note among 
general news items from VVilliains : ** The class 
championship in foot-ball is now completed with 
the exception of ^85 vs. '86. Both teams have 
won two matches. '87 takes third place, having 
defeated the Freshmen.** We sur\ived the 
reading. 

The subjects of Graves Prize Essays this year 
are : The Relations of the House of Lords to 
English Legislation ; Henry George on the 
Ownership of Land ; Defects in our Mode of 
Choosing the President of the United States: 
The Foreign Population of Manufacturing Towns; 
Philanthropic Sentiment in Modern English Fic- 
tion ; Autobiography j The Influence of the 
Stage upon our Appreciation of Shakespeare; 
Elegiac Poetry in English Literature ; The Hes- 
sians in the War of American Independence; 
Late Theories in regard to Gustavus Adolphus; 
Anthony Trollope ; Recent Advances in Methods 
and Processes of Scientific Investigation. 

APROPOS OF OUR LATE VACATION. 

Fair Maiden (after a thrilling description of 
" the rush ").— " O, what fun ! How exciting 1 I 
always enjoy excitement." 

Bright -Student (with a sudden inspiration).— 
" And always excite enjoyment." 

Tableau ! ! ! 
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EMBAEBASSMENT. 

BASHFUL John had long been wooing 
Pretty, artless Mary Jane. 
But to make him tell his secret 
Lovely Mary smiled in vain. 

John at last screwed up his courage, 

Practiced on his speech a week, 
Called on Mary Sunday evening 

All prepared, he thought, to speak. 

Eloquent and glibly uttered 

Were the first few words he said, 

Then his tongue began to stammer, 
" If you*d but accept, you'd shed — 

" Shed — would shed — would shed, Miss Mary, 
You would shed — " " Oh, please go on ! " 

Murmured then the blushing maiden, 
" Do not mind the woodshed, John I " 

PEBSONALB. 
y| f^ Rev. Dr. C. S. Robinson of New York, 
I'y* S^^^ *^^ Presbyterian Church at Car- 
thage, N. Y., whose church buildings were 
recently burned, a hundred copies of his Son^s 
of the Sanctuary. 

'59. Prof. H. H. Morgan, principal of the 
High School in St. Louis, has received the de- 
gree of LL.D. from Wisconsin University. Rev. 
Washington Gladden of Columbus, Ohio, re- 
ceived the same degree from the same college a 
few years ago. 

'58. The Claremont Presbyterian Church of 
Jersey City, has welcomed Rev. Henry T. Ford 
from Philadelphia, as its pastor. Hon. Charles 
H. Brown has been Mayor of Omaha and has 
held other high offices in Nebraska. 

*62. The Indian students from Hampton, un- 
der care of Gen. Samuel C. Armstrong, gave 
a very entertaining account of their work in 
Plymouth Church, Syracuse, a short time ago. 

'66. Rev. Alfred E. Myers of Owasco, N. Y., 
recently had a call to a new Presbyterian Church 
in Syracuse, N. Y. 

'70. H. P. Judson, principal of Troy High 
School, has written a book on Roman Military 
Antiquities, which Messrs. Ginn & Heath will 
publish next fall. Mr. Judson is now engaged 
in a revision of Allen and Greenough's Caesar, 
undertaken at their request. 



'72. Rev. C. Cuthbert Hall preached the 
installation sermon at Wappinger's Falls, N. Y., 
on the settlement of the new pastor, recently. 

'81. Stoddard, formerly with Barnard, Lyman 
& Co. of Chicago, is now in a bank at Burden, 
Kansas. 

'84. King has returned to Chicago from 
abroad. He says he met " Unc " and Bradley in 
Leipsic, and that they were doing all Deutsch- 
land with their bicycles. 

'84. Brigham has been reading law at home, 
preparatory to entering a law office after the 
holidays. 

'84. Bull is attending Columbia Law School. 

'84. C. E. Burke is studying law in the office 
of Mr. Thomas P. Pingee, Pittsfield, Mass. 

'84. J. H. Burke's address is Ballston Spa, 
N. Y., care of L'Amoreaux, Drake & Whalen 
(attorneys-at-law). 

'84. C. M. Clark is an assistant teacher in 
Saratoga Institute, Saratoga, N. Y. 

'84. M. H. Clark is attending Ann Arbor 
Medical School. 

'84. Greenman is at Emporia, Kansas, with 
Warren, Leighton & Harrison, real estate and 
loan agents. He is also studying law. 

'84. Hawkins is in Columbia Law School. 
His address is East Twenty-ninth Street, New 
York City. 

'84. Trowbridge is in .the Buffalo University 
of Medicine. 

'84. White is principal of the Downsville 
Grammar School, and is also reading medicine. 

'84. Whiton is studying law in New York. 

'84. Williams is teaching at Port Byron, 111. 

'84. Wood is in business in Syracuse, N. Y. 

'84. Woodbridge's address is 183 Rush Street, 
Chicago, 111. 

'84 Hill is studying law and also assisting 
his father in the publishing business. His ad- 
dress is 87 1 W. Monroe Street, Chicago. 

'84. Holmes is in Columbia Law School. 

'84. Livingston is in Hartford Theological 
Seminary. 
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JASON'S LOO BOOK 

THE little roll on shore has suited Jason most 
perfectly ; there were old shipmates to be 
seen, yams to be spun and a general reckoning 
up of the practical results following the last 
cruise. On the whole, the Skipper is not disap- 
pointed in the Argo's past work, and now that he 
is in the familiar cabin once more, with a 
chief mate to make matters easier, he feels 
quite ready to venture on another voyage. 
Come what will he has a well-manned boat, 
and has learned by experience that a stauncher 
craft than the Argo never sailed. That puts 
Jason in remembrance of some agreeable things 
he heard while still on shore ; little bits of matter 
commending his vessel, that were appreciated, 
especially since they came from old salts who 
ought to know something about the rig of a ship. 
Not that these bits of courtesy on the part of 
literary contemporaries is something new; to the 
contrary Jason has to return thanks to the Argo*s 
exchanges for the uniformly kind manner in 
which they have referred to the paper since its 
inception, presuming nothing as to the real 
quality of the sheet, he yet remembers no 
bi-weekly that has been spoken of more gener- 
ously in the exchange columns of the College 
press, and in behalf of the board is correspond- 
ingly grateful. 

For special compliments in the last budget of 
exchanges Jason returns special acknowledg- 
ments to the Hamilton Literary Monthly, The 
College Olio, The Lehigh Burr, The Wooster 
Collegian, and The Lafayette. 



LITE AT OTHER OOLLEQES. 

HARVARD. — Inter-collegiate foot-ball has 
been abolished by action of the faculty. — 
The College has been presented with a copy of 
the bust of Longfellow, which has been placed 
in Poet's Corner, Westminster Abbey. — A course 
of Lectures on Protective Tariff is to be given 
this term. — A society of Amateur Photographers 
has been formed, having 17 members. — The 
Chess Club is thriving, and has about 20 mem- 
bers. — Dr. Sargent says : " That rowing and box- 
ing have lost their hold on popular favor ; cricket 



is not what it was ; walking matches do not in- 
terest ; and base-ball, now so popular, will shortly 
decline." — President Eliot will address the Nin^ 
teenth Century Club in its meeting in New York, 
Feb. 24th, explaining and defending Harvard's 
course in regard to the study of the classics. 
This will be followed by a general debate on the 
"Greek question" in which Pres. Porter and 
Pres. McCosh will be the principal speakers. 

Yale. — Hon. Thomas A. Hendricks will de- 
liver the annual Law School address before the 
alumni and graduating classes at commencement 
— Two lecture courses are to be established, on 
English Literature and Art. — ^The Glee Club gave 
concerts at Orange and Plainfield, N. J., and 
Brooklyn. — The report of the " Yale Field Cor- 
poration " shows that over $50,000 has been ex- 
pended on the new athletic grounds, and there 
is call for more funds. — Average age of the 
Freshman class is 19 years, i month. — ^Vinton 
'88, who played in the Philadelphia nine last 
year, has agreed to play again the coming season. 
— Semi-annual examinations instead of annual 
— Gun Club and Polo Club are thriving. 

Amherst. — A set of photographic views of the 
College buildings has been sent for exhibition at 
the New Orleans Exposition. — The faculty have 
subscribed $200 to the base-ball fund. — Average 
age of Freshman class is 19 years, 5 months.— 
334 students enrolled. — The collection of birds 
from which the Audubon drawings were made, 
has been purchased by a resident of Warsaw, 
N. Y., and given to the College. 

University of Michigan. — Efforts are being 
made to introduce military drill. — Co-education 
in Athletics is said to be booming in the West. 
— The University proposes to have a mixed ten- 
nis tournament next Spring. 

University of Vermont. — ^The story that has 
been going the rounds of the press that there is 
a student eighty-two years old, is all made up 
from the fact that Rev. J. C. Wilde, who was for 
a time a member of the class of '32, happening 
to be in Burlington this winter, is amusing him- 
self by attending some of the recitations of the 
Senior class. He is, however, in no sense a 
member of the University. — Congregationalist. 
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WILLIAMS may well be proud of the mate- 
rial which it will be possible to put into 
he base-ball field with the opening of spring. 
»Iot only have we the men composing our last 
ear's team, Safford '84 excepted, but there are 
everal competitors who would do honor to any 
line, and if fortune continues to smile, our record 
or '85 will surpass that of the past season. 

Following the example of the league teams, the 
spirants for positions on the nine are working 
lard in the g}'mnasium under the direction of 
Captain Hubbell, the management showing in 
nany ways their appreciation of the fact, that 
hould Williams be admitted to the league, it 
/ould not be consonant with our reputation to 
.ccept a humiliating position. 

rHE Literary Monthly has become, not only 
a probability of unreal essence, but a bona 
ide fact, with a constitution, officers, and all the 
lecessary appendages of a dignified Lit. Now 
s the lime to test the stufiF that we are made of. 
)ur bi-weeklies have won fame for our Alma 
\fatcr. Shall not the Monthly bear a yet stronger 
nfluence on college journalism ? The answer is 
irith the Williams undergraduate and alumnus, 
or, without the heartiest support from all sides, 
be project will prove but a feeble one. As to 
iie bi-weekly— r^iif Fortnight— ^Ix. S. H. Tyng 



has been elected editor-in-chief, while a new con- 
stitution has been drawn up, and ratified. Every- 
thing promises well for both papers.* There are, 
of course, many preliminaries to be arranged 
before spring introduces the outgrowths of this 
transition period in readable form ; but conscien- 
tious work will, undoubtedly, overcome every 
obstacle, and then, let us hope, that there may 
be smooth seas and favoring winds. 

IF the College government has a few hundreds 
to dispose of, we can think of no better use 
for them than the establishment of a lecture 
course. We notice, with envy, the advantage our 
sister colleges have in bringing before their 
undergraduates a number of the most noted men 
of the day, and see no reason why some of our 
own distinguished alumni should not be asked to 
lecture in Williamstown. It is evident from the 
interest taken in the Biological lectures of last 
winter, and the few straggling ones since, that the 
College would welcome such a departure with 
enthusiasm. * 



IT is so often the case that the College at large 
is almost wholly ignorant of the condition of 
the finances of its various organizations, that we 
venture to suggest a reason and a remedy. Sub- 
scriptions are paid in and the object of the organ- 
ization accomplished, but the why and the where- 
fore of the indebtedness reitiain a secret to all, 
save the business manager. Now, with no espe- 
cial reference to individuals, it has been, in more 
than one instance, the fault of the business man- 
ager himself for having the feeling of accounta- 
bility to no one. He naturally sees no necessity 
of informing any one, save delinquent subscribers, 
that the organization is in debt. To obviate all 
such proceedings in future, we would advise, in 
the case of each College organization, the appoint- 
ment of two auditors who should, at the expira- 
tion of the term of office of the business manager, 
examine into his accounts, and make a report 
which should be published in the College papers. 
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THE question is often asked, these days, "Is 
Williams in a prosperous condition ? " To 
answer this involves no little deliberation, for it 
depends greatly on what we consider prosperity 
to consist, whether we reply " yes " or " no." If 
prosperous means friendly relations between 
faculty and students, lack of lawlessness, earnest- 
ness in work, and good scholarship, we believe 
sincerely that Williams is as prominent as any of 
its rivals. But, if this word implies an overflow- 
ing treasury, a strong corps of instructors, ample 
accommodations, a well-regulated curriculum, and 
a sufficiency of apparatus, we are compelled to 
acknowledge our inferiority. With one or two 
exceptions, no college in the country ever has 
had or ever will have enough money^ and this 
applies to none more than our own. Let no 
alumnus of Williams think that because we have 
had a few hundred thousand during the past few 
years that we have no need of as much more, for 
emphatically the three great wants of this College 
to-day are a larger faculty, a change in the curri- 
culum by which Juniors may have more electives 
and a few modern conveniences, such as com- 
fortable recitation rooms, and enough laboratory 
apparatus to teach the sciences in a proper man- 
ner. Thanks to somebody, we don't have to add 
a gymnasium to this list, for that is assured, but 
as yet there is no chance of seeing the other 
wants supplied, unless some one, from the good- 
ness of his heart, drops a quarter of a million or 
so into the College treasury'. 



PERHAPS the strongest objection urged 
against our colleges to-day, by the oppo- 
nents of higher education, is, that the college 
course takes men so much into the past that they 
forget the present; and that, while they are 
learned in things dead and gone, they have no 
sympathy with the living, busy world about them. 
It is true that our college-work leads us much 
into searching the records of the past; and it 
should be so. But let us not forget, as we are 
apt to do, the opportunities we have for keeping 
pace with our own times also. It is astonishing 
how many there are among us who do not read the 
newspapers and magazines, — how many there are 
who know only by hearsay of the great move- 



ments that are going on all about us. We must 
not let this be so, strange as it may seem. Wil- 
liamstown is a part of the world, and there is 
something beyond those snow-clad hills. If we 
are to be useful and active men, after we leave 
College, we must not, then, be four years behind 
the times. Study history, if you will ; study man 
in the abstract, if you will. But do not forget, 
then, to clothe these dry bones of human theory 
with the muscles and sinews of human experience. 
Let us go forth from College, not with Past only, 
nor with Present only, but with the wisdom of 
older days linked to a knowledge of our own 
times, and guided by a living sympathy with the 
modern world. 



WHILE the Seniors are in the midst of 
preparation for Graves' Prize essa)^, a 
suggestion about the time of announcing the sub- 
jects, we think, is pertinent. Senior year is no 
longer a year of unmitigated rest ; in fact, it is 
crowded with work, almost to overflowing. The 
necessary reading incident upon the regular 
studies and electives takes up a great amount of 
time, and the man who wishes to prepare an essay 
must either write it after insufficient preparation, 
or neglect the regular work to find time for the 
proper reading. One does not feel that he can 
afford to slight the work of Senior year. A man 
cannot obtain a grasp of such a subject as " Phil- 
anthropic Sentiment in Modem English Fiction " 
in a hurry, especially if his time is fully occupied 
with the work of the year which h<is to be done, 
to say nothing about being able to find, in our 
library, enough volumes of modem English fic- 
tion to work with. But what is he to do ? Why, 
hand in a poorer essay than he otherwise could 
If, however, the subjects were made public at the 
end of Junior year, it would g^ve ample time for 
preparation, in consulting this and other libraries; 
and, as a consequence, the work handed in would 
be of a higher character. 



OUR long winter term is upon us, and we 
have to use every means to enliven its some 
what dull weeks, if we wish to remain contented 
till its end. We have, then, our most enjoyable 
social times, and all the various student oigamia- 
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tions for amusement, or iiKtruction, are in a flour- 
ishing condition. But, to a great extent, we are 
cut off from exercise, especially out of doors. 
Coasting is almost our only open-air sport. But 
there is one form of out-door exercise which is 
fascinating, and which we could have to perfec- 
tion here. If it is impossible to take long walks 
in winter, it is not impossible to go where you 
please, or as far as you please, on snow-shoes. 
Winter is quite as enjoyable out of doors, in its 
way, as summer. There is even a satisfaction 
and exhilaration in being out in a storm; and 
whoever has been in the woods during a snow- 
storm, is not likely to forget the scene. The 
softly-falling flakes, sifting through the branches, 
the windward side of each tree covered with a 
white mantle, till it looks almost like a marble 
pillar, — though this fails to express the soft, deli- 
cate look which characterizes the scene, — every- 
thing combines to give a delightful and charming 
impression. Can we not have a snow-shoe club ? 
The shoes are not very expensive, and the cost 
need not be large. Then, if it were considered 
advisable, the club might arrange hare-and-hound 
runs, and possibly races of various kinds. Let 
some of our lovers of out-door sports think about 
this. 



THE circle which Prof. Griffin has kindly 
formed for the purpose of studying such 
portions of English literature as may prove agree- 
able to the majority, has already commenced 
work by taking up the eighteenth century writers, 
including Johnson, Addison, Swift, Dryden, and 
Gray, while more or less time will be spent on 
Milton. This is, certainly, a move in the right 
direction, and is highly appreciated by such of 
the Juniors as are desirous of becoming better 
acquainted with the literary work of the period 
alluded to. Departures of this nature, with the 
interesting German readings given by Prof. Rice, 
must necessarily prove of rich benefit to such as 
improve the opportunities offered in the different 
departments. 

The College book-store has been driving a 
thriving business in the admirable works from 
the " Riverside " press. 



VIOLETS. 

UNDER the mantle of frost-work and snow, 
Close by the arc of the fairy queen's ring, 
Sleeping in delicate grottoes of ice, 
Clusters of violets dream of the spring. 

Visions of summer's soft sunbeams arise, 
Mingled with bowers of wonderful lace, 

Where, on the breast of a maiden, the bud, 
Kisses the smile from a beautiful face. 

"GOT 'EM AGAIN." 

THE Argo sometimes was deserted by all 
but myself; the shadows flickered fitfully 
over the wall and floor, as, ever and anon, the 
dying fire rallied its strength in a convulsive 
attempt at a flame, and I was lost in thought. 
Visions of the work I must do ere the morrow's sun, 
wild, wierd plots for tales, memories of home, spec- 
ters of unpaid tailor and washing bills, diabolical 
plots against the Faculty, and speculations as to 
whether the bill of fare at the hash-house, to-mor- 
row morning, would be oatmeal and potatoes, or 
cracked wheat and beans, — all these, with a thou- 
sand kindred things, of fact and fancy, came 
trooping and dancing through my brain. Lulled 
by these visions, as by the soothing tones of a 
Freshman class-sing, I slept. "To sleep, to 
dream," — aye, there was the rub, in my case. 
Scarcely was I comfortably settled in the arms of 
Morpheus, when there came a "tapping, gentle 
tapping" at the Argo door. In answer to my 
summons, in walked a maiden lady (I would not 
have called her an old maid M<fw, for worlds), 
whose appearance and business air made my 
blood run cold. Springing to my feet, I said, 
after hastily knocking the glue-pot and shears, an 
old cigar stump, a greasy pack of cards, half of a 
mouldy apple, one of the business manager's old 
shoes, and a copy of the Co/dy Echo from the 
three-legged stool, that, with the old soap-box on 
which I had been sitting, formed the furniture of 
the room, — " Good evening ; won't you sit down ? 
The editor who has charge of the matrimonial 
agency, is out, just now ; but if you wish to see 
him — " I was transfixed with horror at the results 
of my hasty speech. Shaking Jier cotton umbrella 
in my face, and keeping time with her head, until 
her store-teeth rattled as cheerfully as dice in a box, 
and her new front hair hung over her forehead, like 
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a Scotch terrier's wool, she said : ".Young man, I 
will have no levity. I am above the frailties of 
my sex, and care for no man's love. I am an 
intellectual woman, and, under the rigimt at Wil- 
liams, I represenf my sex in the class of '88. I 
am the author of two poems that this evening 
came before your Board, and am now come to 
take the oath as an editor of the Argo. You 
dare not say me nay. No, you dare not refuse; 
swear me at once!" Oh! that umbrella; those 
teeth; that horse-hair bang; that awfully, in- 
tensely utter expression of that intellectual female 1 
What wonder I was paralyzed, that my knees 
smote together, and that my tongue refused to 
work I Finally, I managed to gasp between my 
chattering teeth, " I am not the one who has 
charge of the profanity department; I am the 
Y. M. C. A. editor, and so cannot administer an 
oath. But the business editor will be in soon, 
and will swear you all you want, if you knock 
that stove down — " (This last, because she had 
already managed to jar down the bricks, that, in 
lieu of legs, held up two opposite comers of the 
stove) ; " however, I suppose there will be no 
objection to your going to work at once, and taking 
the oath afterward." I said this in order to divert 
her mind from her apparent intention of caress- 
ing me with the aforesaid cotton umbrella. I am 
a discreet youth, though I do look green, and I 
had heard terrible stories of these intensely intel- 
lectual females. 

My words were just in time, and she lowered 
the weapon, smiled a grim, woman-will-be-master- 
yet smile, and remarked : " Well ; if I am to be 
in this room much, it must look cleaner than this. 
I will look about me, and suggest a few improve- 
ments." With that, she began a tour of inspec- 
tion about the room. As she moved the waste- 
basket, I gradually neared the door, painfully 
aware that if she should find her poems in there, 
as I knew she would, there might be more room 
for me outside. A suspicion of my intention 
seemed to cross her mind, and with lightning-like 
rapidity she grasped the waste-basket, and placed 
herself between me and the door. Then she 
began her search, and, to my horror, found her 
effusions, mixed up with editorials, tales, and 
poems that had shared their hapless fate. " You 



dare refuse my poems I Put my lovely verses in 
a dirty waste-basket ! ! Oh, you— ^yw— you mean- 
thing! 1 1 My poor, poor, sweet, little poems!" 
Then her mood changed. She clutched the 
umbrella, rattled her teeth, and came for me like 
a fury. " I'll teach you what genius is ! I'll show 
you the difference between poetic inspiration and 
masculine doggerel 1 I'll — I'll — " I awoke with 
a shriek. The cold perspiration stood in beads 
upon my brow, and it was with difficulty that 1 
could persuade myself that Williams was still 
rejoicing in the absence of an "Annex," and that 
Medea had not yet boarded the Argo. ajax. 

LIHEED HAHB-nr-HASD. 

LINKED handin-hand* 
Across the glistening ice we went, 
The keen, cold wind, impertinent. 
Kissed her pink cheeks to deeper glow, 
My heart throhs quicker as we go. 
Linked ^nd-in-hand. 

Linked hand-in-hand, 
We skated from the crowd away. 
On tbroQgh the bright December day, 
Tin bolder grown, I whispered low, 
*' Would that we always coald be so, — 

Linked hand^n-hand." 

Linked hand-in-hand. 
Home through the gathering dusk we went. 
But some one else, impertinent. 
Kissed her pink cheeks to deeper glow, 
As home we went across the snow. 

Linked hand-in-hand. edntl. 



FB08E P0EH8-[After TnigeneiC] 

IN THE MEADOWS. 

I WAS Strolling through a bit of rich pasture- 
land. Here and there the sunbeams seemed 
to form a rich lace-work of silvery sheen, birds 
caroled in the strip of bushes skirting the 
meadow, and at my feet, hidden among tufts of 
fragrant grass, myriads of insects wer6 chirping 
merrily. The whole aspect of nature was signifi- 
cant of peace. Suddenly there was a crashing 
among the bushes, and a small, barefoot boy 
dashed across the field closely pursued by a bull. 
There were patches of trousers on the bull's 
horns. I left the spot, meditating. . 

THE STICK OF CANDY. 

It is a lovely spring morning, two little chil- 
dren are coming out of a country grocery store. 
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everything promised a most pleasant evening. 
Miss Black proved herself even more attractive 
than Charles had promised us ; but Miss Butler, 
on the other hand, produced by no means so 
favorable an impression. One after another 
attempted attentions to her, but before he knew 
it she had him plunged far over his head in some 
deep philosophical or scientific discussion, and 
as his ignorance about one subject would become 
apparent, down she would come like an avalanche 
with some still more learned topic. Man after 
man staggered under this terrible onslaught, 
some withstanding the first, some even the second, 
but three such murderous volleys as her batteries 
poured forth, were not to be withstood by any of 
her victims. After each downfall she would 
glance with a look of pity and disdain at her 
latest victim. 

We all thought that this sort of thing was 
going a little too far; but what were we to do? 
She was our guest and 'must be entertained. At 
last we determined to send out **a forlorn hope" 
against the enemy. The person whom we in- 
trusted with this perilous undertaking was a pecu- 
liar sort of a fellow, — lazy, sleepy, but naturally 
brijjjht, and well up on all current topics. On 
first acquaintance one might have doubted of his 
ability, but not so as the conversation progressed, 
for then one found that behind that sleepy, 
dreamy exterior existed a well-trained mind and 
memory. He it was whom Charles brought 
from across the hall and introduced to our friends, 
adroitly managing it so that he was brought into 
conversation with Miss Butler. We watched 
with eager interest the onslaught of the fair one 
in her attempts to overwhelm Ben Harris with 
her superior knowledge. 

Her first sally proving ineffectual in subduing 
her adversary, she manifested a desire to change 
the subject, but not so with Ben. He immedi- 
ately opened fire, and proved beyond a doubt 
that Miss Butler had merely skimmed over the 
subject, obtaining just enough of its substance 
to talk with the unenlightened. 

We all were elated ; our colors again floated 
on high. After a heli- hour's conversation Ben 
had carried his point beyond a doubt, and the 
enemy was completely routed. But lo and be- 



hold I the expression of disdain on her face 
changed, and we could see it warming into one 
of admiration. 

From that time on . Miss Butler became the 
most devoted admirer of our friend Ben. and as 
we afterwards learned, a correspondence was 
arranged for on their parting after the Commence- 
ment gaieties. Now Ben was not much of a 
ladies' man, and such devotion and attention 
from a pretty girl we feared might turn his head. 
Space will not permit me to relate to you all the 
particulars of this " gtrange " affair, so I will sim- 
ply add extracts from some letters written two 
years later, which will explain all. In his first 
he says : 

" You will be surprised, perhaps, to hear that 
Lucille " (/. e., Miss Butler) " and I are to be 
married next month. I cannot imagine greater 
bliss than to be united for life to a creature whose 
heart and mind beat in unison with mine.*' 

Good gracious I who would have thought Ben 
Harris capable of such stuff? Three or four 
letters followed, all overflown with "gush " of a 
similar nature. • The following is one wtten 
about a month after his marriage : 

" We are comfortably settled in our apartment 
in Newton. I am at work on a weekly journal, 
and hope ere long to be able to support my fam- 
ily in a little better style than the present. By 
the way, old man, please destroy all my former 
letters, as my views on those subjects are some- 
what changed since my marriage. It is all verj' 
well to fall in love and quote poetry and read 
philosophy with your fiancie^ but when it comes 
to living in a meagerly-fumished flat, breakfast- 
ing on cold meat, boiled coffee, and Emerson, or 
dining on ditto breakfast and Carlyle, it is too 
much to ask. Lucille is very pleasant, but if she 
persists in keeping this up any longer, I shall 
grow desperate. Emerson and Carlyle are well 
enough when the inner man is satisfied, but I 
can't yet stand taking mental food to fill the 
aching void. Take my advice : stick to your 
bachelor life, and don't sell your liberty under 
a pretty good figure." pas meche. 

Bezique still holds its own as the most popular 
game at present. 
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lUDISOEETION. 

PRETTY little maiden, 
Held in student's arms, 
Blushing like a rose-leaf, 

Heightening thus her charms- 
Hears the student's watch tick. 

Very loud and clear. 
Oh, where think you then, sir, 
Was her little ear ? 

Blushingly she falters 

(Charming little miss) — 
** Not a watch in college 

Ticks so loud as this." 
See, then, student-fellow, 

Properly enraged. 
Takes the first train home, sir — 

Says he 's not engaged. 



MODEM FASLE& 
I. 

A FAT Laziness rolled into a Junior's room, 
yesterday, and without the shadow of an 
invitation, coolly took possession of the easiest 
chair in the room, and stretched its legs toward 
the cheerful fire. 

The Junior, much astonished at the conduct of 
his unwelcome visitor, remarked : " Halloo, there ! 
ain't you in the wrong room ? " " Oi thinks not," 
drawled out the corpulent Laziness; "Oi ware 
goin' past, so Oi thought Oi would be after takin' 
^ a seat, to rest meself, loike." 

The Junior, disliking the odor of its clay pipe, 
and the perfume of its uncleanly clothes, took up 
a poker, and said : " Look here. Fatty ; I guess 
you '11 have to go." 

The fat Laziness, drawing itself out of the arm- 
chair, ducked its head, and murmured, "Don't 
ye stroike me. Mister ; Oi work around the Col- 
lege buildings." 

II. 

A well-fed Hymn Tune walked leisurely into 
chapel, one day last winter, just as the " warning" 
was ringing. It shook the snow from its coat, 
stood a moment over the register, walked up the 
aisle, and took a seat on the platform reserved for 
the choir. As the students came in, they looked at 
the Hymn Tune, then at each other, and smiled 
good-naturedly. Everybody seemed to know it, 
and all smiled at it as, sitting in the choir, it turned 
over the leaves of the singing-book. 



Just before the choir arose for its morning 
anthem, a stranger in the transept leaned over to 
a Freshman, and asked: "Who is that Hymn 
Tune, sitting in the choir ? Everybody seems to 
know it; but the members of the choir don't 
seem to have much to say to it." 

"Why," replied the Freshman, smiling, "that's 

£in Feste Burg." 

III. 

On a bitter-cold day, last week, while the ball 
nine were going through their exercises, a well- 
developed Icicle stepped into the Gym. It 
stood awhile, watching the embryo gymnasts, and 
went into the dressing-room. Presently it came 
out, clad in a bright worsted cap, tight-fitting jer- 
sey, knee-breeches, long stockings, and canvas 
slippers. 

It carelessly tried the new chest-weights, toyed 
with a pair of Indian clubs a moment, ran up and 
down the ladders a few times, played with the 
loo-pound dumb-bells, went through some gyra- 
tions on the Freshamn rings, did the giant swing, 
and then stopped to take breath, leaning against 
the end of the parallel bars. 

A Freshman, not being acquainted with the 
Icicle, and wishing to start up a conversation, 
timidly remarked : 

" It's pretty cold in here." 

" Yes, it is ; " returned the Icicle, coolly. 

" You come in here pretty often, nowadays, 
don't you ? " again ventured the Freshman. 

" Yes," said the Icicle ; " it's so warm outside, 
I have to come in to cool off," e. a w. 



TO -A COQUETTE. 

MANY golden years have fled 
Since o*er sturdy Salem town, 
Sunset with its streamers red 

Mirrored but the sandy down 
Where convicted witches bled. 

Then if maids by merest chance, 
Smiled with a coquettish eye, 

They were said to look askance. 
And were soon condemned to die. 

Losing all things by a glance. 

Heartless little modern flirt. 
Had you lived then, as a witch, 

For your ways so coy and pert, 
In a pot of boiling pitch 

You 'd have met your due desert 



^ 
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A VACATION STUDY. 

GIRLS have always been classified by gram- 
marians under the feminine gender, though 
boyish girls are more numerous than girlish girls. 
The old English word "gurl " was used of young 
people 6t both genders, and it is probably from 
this fact that the present freedom in their dress 
and deportment is given to young ladies. Some 

# 

men will devote their leisure moments to the 
study of the "lost link" and the problem of evo- 
lution. Others find pleasure in studying of the 
heavenly world, the laws of chance, or the theory 
of the universe ; but give me, for an interesting 
vacation study, the American society girl. No 
need of soaring into the world above us, behind 
us, and ahead of us. Right here in our midst, in 
actual life, almost too realistic perhaps, is the 
subject for months of absorbing study. 

Be she New Yorker, Bostonian, Trojan, or 
Chicagoan, it matters little ; the society girl has 
her interesting points as well as disinteresting 
ones. 

It is my intention to give, as a result of my 
observation, a never-failing receipt for creating 
an impression on the modern society girl. 

If it is the young lady from the ** Hub " whose 
favor you desire, you must be very cautious in 
your conversation. If you are not up in " men 
of letters," it is needless to try your fortune. 
But, supposing that you have read a little, it is 
generally the best plan to lead off in the conver- 
sation with a carefully-prepared essay on Emer- 
son or Holmes, which you may follow up with a 
complimentary notice of Howell's latest novel. 
Then throw in, by way of spice, a few selected 
remarks on Hale and Brooks, and if you begin 
to tire of Boston, move off a little so as to 
include Cambridge and the suburbs, but mind 
you never once get out of Massachusetts or you 
will be disliked. 

In her conversational powers the Boston girl 
resembles the family who talked of nothing but 
Albany, alcohol, Bartholdi, and Buffalo. When 
a visitor asked them about California, they 
replied that they did not know about that, as only 
the first volume of their encyclopaedia had been 
delivered. The Boston girl has not got beyond 
the " B's." The narrowness of the Boston girl is 



evident in other occupations besides her conver- 
sation. If you wish to dance yourself into her 
graces, you must draw an imaginary circle on the 
floor, not to exceed in diameter a dozen feet, and 
forbear to waltz outside of it. You will be 
rewarded for your pains by a neat little compli- 
ment on your waltzing, and by this time will be 
sufficiently at home to get along by yourself. 

Now the New York girl presents a very differ- 
ent line of fortifications which you must overcome 
before reaching her heart. 

You cannot gain the Gotham maiden's affec- 
tion by telling her what a delightful place New 
York is. She has not been brought up on that 
one fact alone. To be sure, she appreciates her 
native city, although generally preferring the 
country in summer. Don't tell her that you 
think Fifth avenue is an awfully nice street, or 
that Macy's is a mighty nice place to shop ; that 
the Madison Square is such a cosy little play- 
house, and the Hoffman House bar the finest you 
ever saw. She knows all this, and it does not 
flatter her to have you tell her your opinion of 
them. New York is too large for anybody to 
have any interest in anybody else but himself. 
No, you must begin at home, and be very direct 
in your compliments. Don't say, how charming 
New York girls are, but " how charming you arc 
this evening I " " What pretty flowers those arel " 
" What a superb dress 1 " She will not be 
offended; on the contrary, she will probably 
agree with you and say, "Yes, I think myself 
they are all quite pretty." If you have ever 
been abroad, launch out with a little eulogy on 
the Venus de Milo, and ask her how she likes 
Italian noblemen. Don't make the mistake of 
asking her if she has been to Europe, or you will 
get snubbed with a pert little " of course." Talk 
of the last operatic dtbut, the coming French 
ball, Conway's last infliction, and the next foot- 
ball game. She will take you up on the last 
topic and tell you what a shame it is that there is 
a doubt if there will be another one. Offer a 
few suggestions about a change in the rules, and, 
having got fairly started on college affairs, will 
tell you what she knows about college socie- 
ties, and the like, until you grow somewhat weary 
and retire. 
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Send her about twenty dollars worth of flowers 
next day, and you will probably be invited to 
call, and then things will go on swimmingly. My 
advice is not to get in very deep unless you have 
a prospect of getting on the " street," and remem- 
ber that the New York girl gets all her knowledge 
with her eyes, not with her mind. 

You are probably all at home in Troy, and 
need no advice as to how you are to conduct 
yourself there. Remember the cardinal princi- 
ple, — Don't mistake a collar girl for one of the 
upper class. This comes very hard at first, but 
keep in mind that the pretty girls are all collar 
girls, and the homely ones the eliUy and you will 
not get into any hot water. 

We have yet to analyze the Chicago girl, and 
she is a sample of all girls west of there. 

The greatest mistake most men make when 
they first meet a Chicago girl is in staring at her 
feet Now this newspaper talk about the immen- 
sity of the Chicago girl's pedal extremities is all 
bosh. She would a great deal rather have you 
stare into those big, wicked eyes of hers than at 
her feet. 

Don't tell her this is your first experience " out 
West." She will inform you that since the annex- 
ation of Alaska, San Francisco marks the middle 
line of the United States, and then give you the 
cold shoulder. 

Tell her rather that you go to college in Mas- 
sachusetts. Ask her to write to you, if you get a 
chance to ask that question before she does. 

When you waltz with her don't affect that 
Buffalonian style of making a letter " H '* with 
your partner. Hold her tight, and don't stop 
until she does, if you are anything -at athletics. 
It isn't a bit hard to get along with those would- 
be Eastern girls. Don't talk much, except with 
your eyes, and you are bound to succeed. 

RAMBLER. 



ADVIOE 

WHEN you hold a bob-tailed flush, 
Let it pass. 
Don't be in too big a rush ; 

Let it pass-. 
If youMl only ^it and wait, 
By-and-bye you'll pull a straight. 
And your profits will be great, 
Let it pass, 
Let it pass. H. 



VEK8 DE SOOIETK 

WITH WHAT DELIGHT.— RONDEAU. 

With what delight we swiftly glide 
O'er sloping hills and valleys wide 1 
The air is brisk, and crisp the snow ; 
The bells with their gay music show 
The lively pace at wlych we ride. 

I see you nestling by my side, 

One soft white hand your muff doth hide, 

The other I hold (as you know) 

With what delight I I 

Then if to steal one kiss I tried, 
I wonder would your red lips chide, 
Those pouting lips that tempt me so I 
I hear your answer, sweet and low, — 
" Until you try I can't decide,"— 

With what delight! ! ! 



TRIOLET. 

A frigid glass of beer 
With crown of foam surmounted : 

To thirsty souls how dear. 

A frigid glass of beer, 

To peasant and to peer 
Brings pleasure undiscounted ; 

A frigid glass of beer. 
With crown of foam surmounted. 



SIGNATURES. 
I. 
She signed herself quaintly 
In days that are gone. 
Respectfully, Mademoiselle, 
Executing her powers to tease and distract, 
While snubbing without parallel. 

II. 
She signs herself boldly 
In these happy days. 
Devotedly, wholly ,your own. 
And seeks by a thousand caresses divine. 
For all her past slights to atone. 



A SECRET OF THE DESERT. 

A sleepy lion's yellow eyes 

Looked forth from jungle, dense and low, 
His tawny limbs, stretched out, were lax. 

His tufted tail swayed to and fro. 

Near by that jungle dense and low, 

Astride an awkward camel, rode 
An Arab, whose oft polished sword 

Was blotched with many a stain of blood. 

A lashing tail, a crouch, a spring, 
A camel's cry rang clear and strong, 

A stifled groan. The desert wind 

A crimson turban blew along. K. c. w. 



/ 
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RONDEAU— A PARADISE, 

A bachelor's soliloquy. 
A paradise, the people say, 
Is marriage, decked with colors gay; 
A sort of mystic amulet, 
With gems and rubies richly set ; 
All happy as the mouth of May ! 

A wife they call a " fairy fay," 
At least so runs the roundelay. 

No wonder, then, the epithet, — 

A paradise. 

And yet, I heard, the other day, 
A husband call his wife a jay ; 

While she dubbed him a paroquet. 

That may be love, perhaps ; but yet- 
Well, marriage is — I think as they — 
A fair o* dice ! 



X. Y. 



YESTERDAY AND TO-DAY. 

Across the waters, stirred by ev'ning's breeze. 
The fairy moonlight, shining clear and bright. 

Changes the inky waves to silver seas. 

And well-nigh turns to day the dusky night. 

To the low tinkling of his sweet guitar, 
The fervent lover sings his songs of love. 

Beneath his lady's bower (for fear of pa), 
Kissing the rose, which flutters from above. 

Gone are those days of chiv'lry and romance ; 

Venice is not New York, nor there, to-day, 
Our modern maids are wooed at tea and dance. 

But as of old, they 're false, as fair, they say. 

HANK. 



COLLEGE NOTES. 

THE Juniors are to have an examination on 
the first article of the Constitution as soon 
as they have finished it. 

What do )'ou think of the new plan ? 

Person, *86, has returned from a very success- 
ful tour of teaching. 

The joint debaters are working hard on the 
question they have chosen. 

Cravens says he is keeping a special note- 
book. What can he have in it 'i 

F. B. Harlow, a sometime member of '85, 
was in town for a few days last week. 

" Herr Poco " is the way one of the Junior 
Deutschmen introduced our old friend. 

Where did Van get that bag-pipe which he 
worked on Sunday evening not long ago ? 



Snow-shoeing has furnished abundant amuse- 
ment to the few initiated, since the storm. 

The local dealers must have done a thriving 
business in rubber boots the last two weeks. 

A new face at the post-office. Is it that of a 
successor ? If so, who is the one succeeded ? 

Complaints of the loose windows in Morgan 
are frequent since the " cold wave *' struck us. 

The Juniors begin to deliver their orations 
before the public next Thursday, February 5th. 

There is a rumor around college that a new 
Greek letter society is to be started, the ♦ A 8. 

Bishop, '86, who has been so long ill at Ml 
Gavitt's, is reported to be gaining slowly but 
surely. 

Sherman, '86, whom illness has kept at home 
for some time past, has returned to the bosom of 
his class. 

The Glee Club give their postponed concert 
in the Congregational Church, on Wednesday, 
Feb. nth. 

The "dime show," which had the boards in 
Adams, last week, drew largely from Wil- 
liamstown. 

The joint debate of the Technians and 'Lo- 
gians is appointed for Wednesday evening, the 
nth of February. 

Prof. Ferris, instructor of boxing at Harvard, 
has been in town for a few days to give the boys 
the benefit of his art. 

The mails were all delayed during the snow- 
storm of the 28th. The morning trains did not 
get through till evening. 

Through the kindness of a few philanthro- 
pists a new chest weight has been put in the 
" Gym.*' for the use of all. 

It is reported that two enthusiasts in " Gym." 
froze their hands and ears while vainly endeavor- 
ing to get a little exercise. 

Owing to the poor quality of the gas in Griffin, 
the five o'clock recitations in that building were 
put forward an hour, last week. 

Prof. Fernald gave an interesting and well- 
attended reading from the ninth book of the 
Odyssey, on Thursday evening, January aad. 



•, 
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Student, translating, " A monkey sprang from 
branch to branch — " Prof., interrupting, " But 
Eichkatzcheu means squirrel, Mr. C." — Student, 
" I had a variety of squirrel in mind, when I 
spoke." Prof., "Pray, what kind, Mr. C?" 
— Student, " Chip-munk-ey." 

On dit that Williamstown will have a billiard- 
room, and perhaps a "cheap restaurant," after 
the next town meeting. It is stated as a reason 
for this change in the l*uritanic government of 
the town, that the " mugwump " attitude of cer- 
tain leading spirits brought it on. 

Scene in front of East College: Well-known 
Senior picks his way, in solemn state, along the 
icy walk. Workman, on the roof, throws over a 
shovelful of heavy snow. Three minutes later, 
well-known Senior emerges from the general 
wreck, and quietly remarks, ! ! 

Occupants of West College complain that 
their halls are often left unlighted. West College 
stairs are steep and narrow enough to make pass- 
age difficult, even in daylight. In the dark, they 
must be nearly as easy to pass as the razor-edge, 
by which faithful Mahometans are said to enter 
paradise. 

Now doth the unwary student saunter, mus- 
ingly, toward the post-office, thinking of the letter 
from her, which may await him. And the Bill- 
town small-boy doth see him from afar, and doth 
forcibly press his abdomen against his sled, and, 
with the celerity of greased lightning, doth shoot 
adown the snowy steep. There is a dash — and 
a crash — and a smash — and — but let us say no 
more. The imagination will supply the rest. 

Those who attended the concert of the Amherst 
Glee Club, on the 30th of January, expressed 
themselves as more than pleased with the enjoy- 
able entertainment given by the Amherst boys. 
Nearly all the members of the Glee Club are 
society men, the fraternities being represented as 
follows: X 4^, Low, Wild, Hall, Starkweather; 
A A *, French, Fallows, Smith ; X *, Miller, Jones, 
Rugg ; A r, Utley, Whitehill ; ^ V, Barrows, Bisp- 
ham; A K E, Parsons; B O II, Woodin. 



THE BANJO FIEND. 

EVER twanging, twanging, twanging, 
With an everlasting banging 
Of a never-resting heel against the flo9^, floor, floor. 

Sits the banjo fiend playing 
To the swaying, swaying, swaying. 
Of the arms and of the body of a bore. 

In the evening, in the morning. 
When the breaking day is dawning, 
And Apollo's crystal streamers shimmer o'er the shining 
hills. 

Then his wretched toy adorning. 
You will see the demon fawning 
0*er the instrument accursed that either cures or kills. 

FEEBONAL& 

/\ (^ Pres. John Bascom, of the University of 
l" Z/ Wisconsin, has an article on " Inspir- 
ation" in the New Englander for January 
which is sharply criticized in the New York 
Observer as conspicuous for its lack of anything 
which such an essay ought to have. 

'50. Maryville College, df which Rev. P. M. 
Bartlett, D.D., is president, received a goodly 
endowment through the generosity of the Ute 
Hon. William E. Dodge and other friends of the 
college. 

'56. Rev. John Tatlock, D. D., contributes an 
interesting article on the current discussion of 
" Christian ^Consciousness in Theology" to the 
New York Observer of January 29th. 

'58. Mr. Horace E. Scudder, Trustee of Wil- 
liams, has an interesting article on " Childhood 
in Greek and Roman Literature " in the January 
number of the Atlantic Monthly, 

'58. The Congregational Church at Ravens- 
wood, Illinois, of which Rev. W. A. Floyd has 
been pastor for many years, has enlarged and 
improved their house of worship, and received a 
large accession to their numbers. 

*59 The dedication of the Bethlehem church, 
outgrowth of Rev. H. A. Schauffler's work among 
the Bohemians of Cleveland, O., took place Jan- 
uary I St. Rev. Mr. Schauffler and a native Bohe- 
mian gave addresses in the Bohemian language. 

'63. Rev. A. M. Merwin of Valparaiso, has 
an interesting article on " Lake Titicaca " in the 
February number of the " Foreign Missionary." 
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regatta will take place July 4th. on Lake Quin- 
sigamond, near Worcester. The colleges that 
will be represented by crews are University of 
Pennsylvania, Cornell, Columbia, Bowdoin, Brown, 
and Wesleyan. — Rev. K. E. Hale will deliver the 
Phi Beta Kappa oration at Commencement. 

University of Michigan. — A history of the 
University has been issued, compiled by one of 
the librarians, and containing very copious infor- 
mation. — The number of students in the profes- 
sional schools has decreased somewhat within the 
last two years, while that of the literary depart- 
ment is on the increase. 

Elsewhere. — Amherst has lost five of her last 
year's nine. A recent Student has an illustrated 
article on the Pratt Gymnasium. — Cornell is in- 
creasing her library. The list of current periodi- 
cals numbers 400. The Freshmen have published 
a set of resolutions condemning cane rushes, and 
pledge themselves to do all in their power to 
abolish them. — Union has prospects of having 
President Arthur for president. — The University 
of Virginia has received a bequest of $470,000. — 
Tufts is in favor of opening its doors to women. 
— Oberlin has a number of Hawaiians, Japanese, 
and Zulus enrolled on its catalogue. — Vassar is 
said to be in great need of an endowment fund 
on account of the threatening financial state of 
the college. — Williston is being favored by a 
number of lecturers, among whom are President 
Porter and President Carter. — A new monthly 
paper. The Collegian^ has been started in New 
York. It is devoted to American college affairs, 
and all of the fifteen editors are college graduate. 
— The are 190 college papers in the United 
States. The first ever published was in 1800 at 
Dartmouth, called the Gazette. 



Prof, (to student) : " Where did you get so 
good a meaning for that word ? " 

Student (hesitating) : " Why,— Oh ! from Har- 
per's classical works." 

(Class comes down.) 

IN A STRAIT BETWIXT TWO. 
Shall it be Jane, or charming Sue ? 

Fm in a sorry plight ; 
I think, by Jove, I'll wed the two, 

And be a Mormonite. 



OLippnrGS. 

PERPLEXITY. 

A YOUNGSTER sits in his college room. 
Spinning webs from his fancy's loom ; 
Weaving and planning in rcvery — 
Trying to find whatever he 
Can reach in this dismal world to do : 
"Minister? No. 
Quite too slow 
For a man whose love is a cheerful brew.** 

Imagination strikes this and that — 
He roams from castle to city flat, 
From bachelorhood to the married state. 
And groans to think of the latter fate. 
He plods the professions through and through. 
"Doctor? No. 
Too much ' go ' — 
Eternally flustered and in a stew ! *' 

Visions of poverty, lank and griifi, 
Darken the dreams that come to him : 
Frayed " Prince Albert'^ and last year's tile. 
Clothes that "once on a time" had style — 
Crying babies and scolding shrew : 
" Journalist ? No ! 
Naught but blow, 
That^s a profession I *d nevtr woo ! " 

Fire dies down and his pipe goes out ; 
Ditto hope — and he *s still in doubt. 
Where are his castles bright and bold ? 
Vanished in smoke — ^the room grows cold. 
Isn't there something, anything new ? 
" Lawyer ? No. 
Misery — woe ! 
What in the devil can I do! *' 

— w. s. c in Courant, 



The following conversation occurred the other 
dav in a student's room : 

I St Student. — Have you seen B's picture of a 
Satire with Nymphs ? 

2d Student. — You mean satyr^ not satire. A 
satire is a kind of precious stone. 

Argument engendered which becomes general. 

Two gallants loved a pretty maid, 

And each was badly smitten ; 
The one received her heart and glove, 

The other got her mitten. 

Is it good manner when playing whist to peel 
an apple and to handle the clean, new cards 
with hands saturated with improvised cider? 
We always thought it was polite to cleanse the 
hands before resuming the game. 
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WOULD that some apparatus, adequate for 
the needs of such of the students as are 
required to take notes, could be provided by the 
College. The Prince of Wales, as some etiquette 
book claims, may be able to remove a cigarette 
from his mouth, guide a pair of spirited horses 
around a corntT with whip in hand, and raise his 
hat to a lady friend all in the same moment, but 
ordinary mortals have not this cheerful power of 
doing a half a dozen things in a given space, and 
to support a lecture-book, while taking legible 
notes, is to the average student a peculiarly 
wearisome, if not impossible task. May we not 
hope that some action will soon be taken on this 
matter, especially in the case of Prof. Perry's 
room ; we are assured that a visitor would at least 
be impressed by the positions assumed by the 
Juniors while struggling with the lectures on the 
Constitution. 



IF there is any one of the mental faculties 
which students are likely to neglect, it is the 
power of observing minutely. Reasoning, mem- 
ory, and even imagination are trained by many 
subjects in a college course. But few studies, and 
those only to a limited extent, tend to develop 
observation. The Lyceum of Natural Histor)' is a 
long-established organization, and one which, if we 
may believe tradition, was once a power in college 
work. It is the institution among us best cal- 
culated to teach us how to observe. For, above all 
books, the great Book of Nature teaches us how 
to use our eyes. Now, passing over the question 
as to why so many of the students join this society, 
let us look at what the members themselves are 
doing. Far be it from any one to say that they are 
not doing good work, and are not deriving benefit 
from it. But are they doing all they can? A visi- 
tor at one of their meetings cannot but see that 
the reports there given, interesting and scholarly 
though they may be, are almost wholly the result 
of reading. Iwerything is given at second-hand. 
Ls not here a chance for change ? Would it 
not be better training, in every particular, if the 
members reported what they had observed them- 
selves, instead of what they had compiled from 
encyclopaedias ? But what is there to observe, 
do you say ? Well, a great naturalist once said 



that there was a large enough field for research 
in a square yard of turf, to occupy a man for a 
jife-time. Whether we admit his statement or 
not, we must admit that there is a great deal 
about us of which we know nothing, and which 
we ought to understand. To be sure, there are 
very few who know how to go to work to find 
these things. That is the point exactly. We 
want to learn how to find them, and to make them 
interesting. It can be done. Only open your 
eyes and look. You will not be disappointed. 



THE opportunity to pursue an elective course 
in Chemistry, which Prof. Mears has kindly 
offered the Junior class, has been received with 
the utmost appreciation, not only by men desir- 
ing to take advantage of the same, with a view to 
making it of practical benefit, but by the class at 
large, since it marks a liberality of spirit which 
certainly argues well for the future. One more 
gate opened ; surely the heavens are big with 
portents, while the prophetically inspired may 
read not only a broader range of possible study 
for succeeding classes, but ^n increased popu- 
larity for Alma Mater in the coming years. What 
will be the next advance? The College waits 
with expectancy, while in the laboratory the new 
corps of chemists are lining up, uniform and all. 



IN looking over a list of subjects for essays or 
orations, one naturally looks with greater in- 
terest at those subjects which touch most nearly 
the life and thought of the present. In reading 
on sucA a subject one dispels the mists that hang 
about a student's life, and brings himself and his 
thought in contact with practical questions, which 
are being solved to-day or which must be solved 
in the near future. " In reading on such a sub- 
ject ; " that is where the shoe pinches, for you 
cannot become acquainted with the opinions of 
thinking men, on the subject, which have appeared 
in the current magazines — say of a year or six 
months previous. Why can't you ? Because the 
magazines are " being bound." This, " evolving 
from the innermost consciousness " on current 
topics, is not possible to the ordinary student, sur- 
rounded as he is by an atmosphere of books, 
without first knowing what has been said on both 
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DDTGia 

I MET him on a Lake Champlain steamer. I 
sat far out on the bow, with the cool breeze 
in my face, and drank in the beauty of the scene. 
And beautiful it was ! On one hand the forest- 
clad Adirondacks rolled back, tier on tier, from 
the very lake-side, while on the other were the 
green shores of Vermont, rising, in gentle slope, 
back to the (ireen Mountains, which lay, blue 
and hazy, against the eastern horizon. 

Then it was that he spoke to me — said some- 
thing about the weather, 1 think, and I, in the 
same vein, took up the conversation. He was, 
preeminently, a ** pattern of gentility." With 
clothes of finest cut and quality, and with voice 
well-modulated and refined, he might have been 
a foreign lord — if foreign lords ever do, outside 
of novels, look any diflcrent from other people. 
I felt indefinably attracted to him, and we talked. 
So it came about that he told me this story. 

"Young man, this part of the lake was the 
scene of one of the nio*;t trilling adventures I 
ever experienced. 

"In the year 1867 I was in the employ of a 
wholesale wool-dealer in Albany, N. Y., a ver)' 
eccentric man, and one whose obstinacy was pro- 
verbial. Still he was kind-hearted, and much 
beloved by his clerks. 

" It was just about this time of the year when, 
one day, as I was leaving the store to go to din- 
ner, I was called to Mr. C's private office. There 
the old gentleman, briefly, and in his nervous, 
peculiar way, unfolded to me a most astounding 
proposition. 

" * I wish, Mr. Laflin, to send twenty-five thous- 
and dollars to my brother in Burlington, Ver- 
mont. I have heard — no matter how — that a 
desperate attempt will be made to steal the money 
in transit. I have therefore formed a plan, the 
fulfillment of which I now entrust to you. The 
money is in this valise. Here are two revolvers. 
You will take the 1.25 train for Whitehall. 
There you will embark, not in the regular night 
boat, which will be watched, but in my brother's 
steam-yacht, which will await you there. Thence, 
I think, you can reach Burlington without further 
trouble.' 

" You may imagine my amazement at this 



singular proposal. In vain 1 urged other and 
less Quixotic plans. He only g^w more obsti- 
nate at every suggestion, and finally, becoming 
angry, exclaimed : 

*' ' Mr. Laflin, if you are afraid you can resign 
your position at once. If not, please go without 
further words.' 

*' That settled it. I neither wished to be called 
a coward nor to lose my place, and so, taking 
the valise and pistols, and. receiving some direc- 
tions about finding the yacht, I hastened to the 
depot, and took my seat in the northern-bound 
train. 

'' It was quite dusk when, after an uneventful 
ride, I reached Whitehall. Here I was to be met 
by a clerk of the Burlington House, Roberts by 
name. I soon caught sight of him making his 
way towards me, and after mutual greetings he 
drew me aside to a closed carriage, which we both 
entered. A short and rapid ride brought us to a 
small cove on the lake-side, where the steam- 
yacht lay, awaiting us. 

*'The little vessel was staunch and swift, and 
was manned by a swarthy, taciturn individual, who 
was captain, mate, helmsman, engineer, all in one, 
and a boy of fifteen who discharged the duties of 
fireman and deck-hand. 

^* Hastily, and in silence, we cast off from' the 
bank, and the Bretta^ for so the yacht was named, 
steamed out into the lake. 

"Our arrangements for the night were soon 
completed. The captain took his station in the 
pilot house, the boy, Ned, curled himself upon a 
coil of rope in the bow, while Roberts and I 
seated ourselves on the few square feet of after- 
deck, and composed ourselves for an all-night 
vigil. 

"It was a weird and awful night. There was 
no moon, and the sky was overcast and threaten- 
ing. Now and then a stray star peered forth, 
only to be immediately blotted out by the dark 
storm-clouds. 

"Once, with gleaming lights and throbbing 
paddles, the night-boat swept by us on her way 
down the lake, but, with this exception, we glided 
over the still waters in utter silence and loneliness. 

"It was sometime after midnight when Roberts 
rose, and saying sleepily : 
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for surely, down on that point by the leaping 
waters, I saw a figure moving. Having a strong 
love for adventure, I strolled down through the 
fine old forest with its soft carpet of Nature's 
own weaving. But nothing except the far-away 
cry of a loon over the dark waters, or the splash 
of some hungry fish, came to my ears. There 
was a magnificent old pine on this little jutting 
point of land, and I well remembered a large 
cavity in its interior where decay had found a 
stronghold. Perhaps, after all, some wild animal 
was the moving figure, and it was not all imagina- 
tion. At any rate, I would imprison the unknown 
creature if it had taken refuge there, and accord- 
ingly, seizing hold of a large bowlder, I drove it 
into the opening of the cavity, and wedging it 
with smaller stones returned to camp, where I 
fancied I could hear the voices of my returned 
comrades. 

Years passed away. Again we were encamped 
on our old ground. There was the same summer 
quiet over the rippling waters, and the same deli- 
cious restful feeling beneath the grand old trees, 
and as I dreamily listened to the stories of my 
companions, the vision of the night long years 
ago, and of the old pine down there in the dark- 
ness came over me. There was an irresistible 
impulse drawing me toward it, and taking a lan- 
tern from our log cabin I went down tathe old 
pine. There was something fearfully weird about 
that tree, and the winds that made chords of har- 
mony elsewhere sounded like a moan as it sobbed 
through its branches stretched out like clutching 
arms. Yes, there was the rock as I had placed in 
it long ago, but the natural decay of the tree had 
enlarged the cavity so that I easily dislodged the 
stone. If I could recall the horror of the next 
moment ! Can I ever forget the terrible sight that 
met my eyes ? For, raising my lantern so that it 
flashed its whole light into the dark cavity, I saw 
a ghastly human skeleton, the skull grinning with 
awful malignity. From out those hollow cavities 
I fanced I could see a fierce anger flashing, and 
the firmly-set teeth seemed to display a smile of 
mingled hate and scorn ; and I fancied I could hear 
a fiendish laugh, as the wind playing with my lan- 
tern seemed to cause the jaws to move. The dark 



mound of the decaying tree formed for the white 
bones a most effective back-ground. The whole 
thought of my deed came upon me. I had im- 
prisoned a living being in this strange tomb. 
True, it was not intentional, for I had fully pur- 
posed to visit the tree on the morning following 
that fatal night. But I had failed to do this, and 
now a mighty evil had come upon me, Ever}'- 
thing swam before my eytfs and I sank to the 

ground. 

• •«•«♦« 

" Wal, that were mighty like one of them dumed 
catimomets," said a voice, " wake up, my boy, 
where in thunder is our grub ? Here we be, hun- 
grier than Job's turkey." 

I sat up and rubbed my eyes. 

" Guess youVe been a dreamin* hard," said the 
old guide again. '* That screech o' yours *ud 
make a loon look homesick." Then I realized it 
all. I had fallen fast asleep, and so quiet and 
swift is the passage of a dream that I fancied 
years had flown in the lapse of a moment's flight, 
and as I looked at^he grand monarch of the for- 
est down there as the soft moonlight shimmered 
thro' its branches, and wished that other events 
of life, ^*annua/Sf*' for instance, could so surely 
prove themselves a dream. x. v. 



HASHITM TEOrmL 

(Post Honthun Flaccnin.) 

LET Zeus have his nectmr 
And Bibulus wines. 
The ruby-stored life-blood 
Of thick clustered vines 1 
We too can be merry, 
And happy, and free. 
Can fill our (cracked) goblets 
With— forty-cent tea. 

Come join us, come join us. 
Away with duU care. 
Why linger ? Ho, minions. 
The banquet prepare, 
To-day we will revel, 
To-morrow we die. 
Ho, waiter, both pudding 
And cranberry pie. 



Prof. — " If it were not for that semicolon the 
Constitution of the United States would be as 
empty as an old brass kettle," 
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ADBEAM? NOTMUOE 

TDONT believe in spirits or in communica- 
tions from the other world, but there has hap- 
pened to me that which I cannot in any way 
explain. Whether I am under the care of a pro- 
tecting spirit, who gives me warnings of coming 
events, let some one, other than myself, say. 

Every year, between Thanksgiving time and 
Christmas, I am in the habit of visiting my uncle 
and aunt, a typical New England couple, living 
in the northern part of Massachusetts, a place 
where cider, pumpkin pies, and seed-cakes 
"grow." 

Last year I made my usual visit, and then it 
was that this, which I am going to tell, happened. 

After an early supper, just between light and 
darkness, I was sitting before the huge fireplace, 
between my uncle and my aunt, listening to the 
stories and reminiscences of old times, which 
always flowed from their lips on the occasion of 
my visits. For some cause, the usual pitcher 
of cider had been forgotten at the supper table ; 
so, while I was fixing some apples before the fire 
for roasting, my uncle went down cellar and drew 
a huge pitcher of the amber liquid, not over-sweet, 
to be sure, but made from the best apples, and 
very excellent. My uncle was ver^' fond of this 
beverage ; he never took anything stronger, and 
could not understand why I did not relish it 
more. He did not remember the time when he 
gave me more than was good for me, and that he 
himself had thus blunted my palate to its good 
qualities. But to please him I drank a little, 
just a little, mind you ; for I don't want any one 
to say that the cider was the cause of my dream. 
Dream, indeed! 

When I went to bed, my mind filled with bear 
and Indian stories, I could not get to sleep as a 
healthy young man should, but I turned from side 
to side in the vain attempt to find an easy posi- 
tion. I must have dosed off, for along in the 
night I became conscious of some one walking 
lightly across the carpeted floor. The steps 
were short and fell lightly, making no noise, 
except a slight squeaking, as of thin-soled slip- 
pers. The steps traversed the room from the 
hall door to the closet, and the thought came to 
my mind that the servant, thinking me asleep. 



had come in for some table linen, which I knew 
was kept in that closet. 

The steps, as I said, crossed to the closet door 
and stopped. My face was toward the wall, so I 
could not see into the room without turning over. 
I remained perfectly quiet, thinking the servant 
' would get the linen and go out. But she did not 
go out. I waited with that intense, expectant 
feeling, listening for the slightest sound; but 
everything was as still as death. I decided ta 
turn over, and if the servant was still there, she 
would probably scream ; and if it was a man — I 
did not like to think what would happen in that 
case. 

1 tried to turn over, but could not move a 
muscle, — not a muscle. I felt as if I were bound 
down by hundreds of invisible cords. I don't 
know how long the struggle lasted ^ but I was at 
last able to move one of my legs, which seemed 
to break the spell. I turned over. There was 
not a sound. I raised my head and looked 
around. By the faint light I could see that the 
room was empty and the closet door shut. My 
heart thumped against my side, and almost 
jumped out of my mouth. I was sure that I had 
heard light footsteps walking across the room. 
I made a great effort and lit the lamp. There 
was certainly no one in the room. I went to the 
closet and opened the door. There was nothing 
there except an old umbrella and the linen chest. 
The impression was so strong that somebody 
had been in the room that, when I was about to 
blow out the light, I looked once more towards 
the closed. What was that? I went nearer. 
Traced on the center panel of the door, in hardly 
visible lines, was a death's head and crossed 
bones. No, it was not quite complete. One of 
the bones beneath the skull was lacking. I had 
a " creepy " feeling as I locked the door and slid 
back to bed. 

There was no more sleep for me that night. I 
lay with wide, staring eyes, listening for the least 
sound. 

My uncle and aunt laughed a good deal when 
I told what had happened, and to prove that it 
was all a dream, my uncle went up stairs with me 
to look at the closet door. On the center panel 
there was still visible enough of the lines to show 
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what had been there. My uncle did not speak 
for a moment. " Don't say anything to your 
Aunt Mary about this," was all that ever passed 
between us on the subject. 

I had not been at home but a few days when 1 
was taken sick. By the anxious eyes of my 
mother, and the constant visits of the doctor, I 
knew that I was very ill. Time and again, as I 
lay in my darkened chamber, that skull and single 
bone beneath it came to my thoughts. What 
could it mean ? Over and over again I turned 
the thought, trying with my enfeebled brain to 
solve the mystery. 

One night the solution came like a flash. My 
guardian angel had come and traced on the door 
a foreshadowing of my sickness and dea — , no, 
I was not to die ; that absent bone signified that 
I should not pay my obol to Charon, nor be fer- 
ried across the Styx. 

When the crisis of my fever came, the change 
was for the better, and I recovered. 

What were those footsteps that roused me from 
sleep, and whence came that emblem traced on 
the panel of the closet door, if not from a spirit ? 

E. c. w. 



PHILOSOPHY. 

THO' seers maintain, 
In pleasure's train 
Soon comes the day of sorrow, 
We have to-day, 
So let 's be gay, 
What care we for to-morrow ? 

The happy man 

Is he who can 
Live only in the present ; 

This se^ms to me 

Philosophy, 
Both logical and pleasant. 

Those hazel eyes 

You idolize, 
Take care, they are deceiving ; 

Him none enthrall 

Who loveth all, 
False faith he's never grieving. 

Then fill the glass, 
The bottle pass. 
Dame Fortune cannot harm us. 
No care have we. 
Whose hearts are free, 
No evil can befall us. 



HANK. 



THE LIT. PEIZE. 

FOR the purpose of drawing to their publica- 
tion the productions of the best writers in 
College, the editors of Williams Literary Monthly 
will give a prize of twenty dollars to that under- 
graduate whose contributions of essays, stories, 
or poems, — judged both in regard to merit and 
number — shall, in their estimation, have been most 
worthy during the period between April i, 1885, 
and February i, 1886. The award of the prize 
will be announced in the issue for March, 1886. 

G. W. Anderson, C. H. Perry, 

P. W. Blackmer, H. W. Phelps, 

D. C. Brewer, J. J. Thomas. 



VERS DE SOOIETE. 

THE OWL. 

HE'S an owl of mournful guise, 
So is she ; 
She has phosphorescent eyes. 

So has h^ 
They dwell within the wood 
Where darkness* terrors brood 
In sulky, surly mood. 
He and she. 

Their melancholy wail 

In the night 
Makes drowsy children pale 

With affright ; 
I'd rather hear the toot 
Of Death's low-keyed salute 
Than listen to their hoot, 

Without alight. 



E. C nf. 



ALAS I FOR ME. 

Alas ! for me, for no one knows 
The burden of my cares and woes, 
For of my friends but one is true, 
And that, my faithful pipe, is you ;— 
To you my thoughts let me disclose. 

From you 'twas first that Hope arose. 
And softly bade my eyelids close. 
And drowned the care that ever grew 
Alas ! for me. 

To-night, my pipe, there comes and goes 
A fairv form that o'er me throws 
A spell, that makes me wish I knew 
Some friend more close than even you ; 
Come now, dear pipe, can 't you propose 
A lass for me ? 
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THE JUNIOR. 

BY A SOniOMORB. 

Settled among fair learning's halls 

His course is wonderful and strange, 
For though the fact is culpable 

He only studies for a change. 
Athletics, loafing, chatting, love 

Fill up the routine of his days, 
And by their sweet allurements led 

lie marks the tenor of his ways. 

Tangled within the webs of love. 

And happy in the golden net. 
He seeks to do his lady*s will 

While running hopelessly in debt. 
For him a maiden's kindly smile, 

Or glance divine from winning eyes. 
Is dearer far than books or work, 

More choice than a Commencement prize. 

Above the walks of common men, 

A gallant framed to court and please, 
He walks as haughty as a duke, 

While cultivating self and ease. 
Absorbed in pipes, and maiden's notes. 

He carefully avoideth ilrife, 
And with a calm content cnjo)'s 

The fairest year of college life. 



VALENTINE. 

Swift Cupid's brijiht missile 

With ink I bedew 
And j)cn this epistle, 

My dear one, to you ; 
I haste its dismissal. 

With Cupid as page 
To meet you and greet you 

In Love's equipage. 

He 's beating my meter 

To musical time. 
He '11 whisper far sweeter' 

To you than this rhyme ; 
On wings that are fleeter 

Than thought can divine, 
He '11 gently, intently 

Beg you to be mine. 

List then to his pleading ; 

O pray not delay I 
A blush while you 're reading 

Your word will betray, — 
At once he '11 be speeding 

To me with this sign 
That dearly, sincerely, 

My loved one is mine. 



o. B. MYN. 



TO THE BRANDYWINE RIVER. 

Happy art thou, laughing river. 

Splashing Brandywiiie ; 
Ever praising the Life-giver 
In thy song divine. 
Round the pebbly fords dividing. 
Through the fields and meadows gliding; 
O'er thy mossy shallows sliding. 
In a silvered line. 

Happy art thou, laughing river. 

Splashing Brandywine ; 
As thy wavelets surge and quiver, 
All thy song is minb. 
Every little strain I treasure, 
Which thy ripples without measure, 
Trill and bubble at their pleasure. 
Splashing Brandywine. 



VISIONARY. 

Her little hand I seem to see 
Embroidering this design for me ; 
*Tis golden-rod, — by this I guess 
She means to cunningly confess 
How rich, like gold, her love would be. 

How hard 'twould be to disagree. 
This work brings up so vividly 
A vision full of tenderness, 
Her little hand. 

Then, too, this golden-rod you see. 

Perhaps a bag of gold for me 
Predicts — a pleasant thought 1 ah, yes I 
Methinks I Ml sefze and quick possess — 

But no 1 'tis gone, — alas, for me ! — 
Her little hand. 



TO A FAIR COQUETTE. 

They tell me you are heartless — 
The only passions of your breast 

To rob men of contentment, 
To dance, be gayly dressed ; 

To make all own your beauty's power, 

Then treat their love but as a flower, — 

The flower that's fondly cherished. 

Worn at your beauteous breast to-night, 

But cast aside to-morrow, 
A faded thing and slight. 

Oh ! rose that on her bosom lies, 

And as she breathes, dost fall and rise. 

With light and easy motion. 
You lie so near her fickle heart 

That you must feel it beating ; 
Then tell me, do I start 

A sudden quicker throbbing there ? 

Or does she sigh, as false as bai ? 
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H. W. TuTTLE, who had almost given up the 
hope of returning to College, owing to trouble with 
his eyes, has again joined his class and expects 
to be able to continue with them. 

The paper of (questions, for the Seniors to 
answer, for making out the class statistics, have 
been given out. They say that one question asks 
how many times you have been to Adams! 

Those who attended the meeting of the English 
Lit. Reading Club last week were very much 
pleased with the way it went off. But would it 
not be well to limit the speakers ? Two hours 
seems almost too long. 

The Junior Reading Club, under the guidance 
of Prof. Gritfm, held its first meeting last Thurs- 
day evening and spent, in discussing Samuel 
Jonson, his life and works, a decidedly pleasant 
and profitable evening. 

Prof, (translating) — ''^Um tvelche ich mich den 
Teufel Kummere^ about which I trouble myself, — 
not a hang. We have no such expression in 
Knglish." Class smiles. '*\Ve might translate it 
— I do not care a Whit." Das blushed. 

The Freshman held a class meeting Feb. 5th, 
and elected W. G. Vermilye, Jr., member of the 
conference committee, vice Chapin, departed. 
Geo. Sherrill, Jr., was elected manager of the tug- 
of-war team, and G. L. Richardson class poet. 

A Soph, asked N. F. the other day, why he 
didn't clear out his store, and sell some old books 
etc., on a twenty-five cent table. N. F. said he 
had seen that they were paying big prices for old 
books at auction sales in New York, and he 
thought he would wait a while. 

Homer with practical illustrations. A student 
in the Kellogg Hall recitation-room translated 
the other day — "A loud sound of music arose in 
the midst." At that moment the ear-piercing 
strains of " Whit's " cornet floated out upon the 
air, from the room above. Class came down. 

Parsons, Pressy, Ranney, '85, Blackmer, 
Gregg, Tuck, *86, Atkins, Newell, Youngman, 
'87, Phillipps, Wild, and Vermilye, '88, were 
chosen to represent the Williams Y. M. C. A. at 
the convention held at Harvard the 20th, 22d, 
and 23d of February. 



Ambitious Student, asks a question on a clause 
in the Constitution. 

Prof. — " That point was never raised till after 
the war, and even then, as now, no sensible man 
would speak of it." 

A Sophomore, who sent a " Qui " to an Elmira 
college girl, has received the following invitation; 
" The Elmira College Dramatic Club will pro- 
duce 'Revenge,' before the Kappa Sigma Literar}' 
Society, Friday, Feb. 20th. All are invited to at- 
tend." 

Greek Prof.— "I cannot admit that transla- 
tion." 

Mr. P. — "It isplausible, but the leading trans- 
lators do not sanction it." 

[Incredulous looks on many countenances.] 

Prof. — " I do not refer, understand, to coUcgt 
translations, which are used simply for riding." 

[Mr. P. blushes — ditto omncs^ 

At a recent meeting of the L. N. H., a newly- 
elected member asked about the ** expeditions to 
remote regions " which, according to the cata- 
logue, are conducted by that society. • A senior 
member responded that the only expedition 
which had been made within the memory- of man 
was one to North Adams, from which, it is pre- 
sumed, specimens were brought back presented 
in spirits. 



THE POETBY OF YOUTH. 

WHEN under a tender and passionate gaze 
One sees that a^ dainty face glows, 
And eyelashes droop in a timid amaze, — 
Who fancies that life is all prose? 

When nectar 's first tasted on sweet coral lips. 

And the thrill of a kiss as it goes 
From the quick throbbing heart to the warm finger tips,- 

Who fancies that life is all prose ? ^ 

In the hey-day of youth with its roseate hues. 

Before one has tasted earth's woes,^ 
Or learned what is meant when we speak of the blues,- 

Who fancies that life is all prose? 

When blood in the veins is as sluggish as cold, 
And the head is all white with Time's snows, 

When youth and its pleasures are worn out and old,— 
Who fancies that life is not prose ? 
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insisted on flying tlie above-mentioned signals, 
not for his own sake, as the cutter's crew assured 
Jason, but for an unaccountable fear, engendered 
in the calmest weather, that some ship might 
start out from j)ort unprepared for contingencies. 
Such a case of seanuiuship went far ahead of all 
Jason's nautical education, and he \va> obliged 
to retire into his cabin for a hearty laugh. 

However, did the Era cook up tliis little 
scheme which credits Williams with an ambition 
to run four paper^? There has never been a 
line in favor of such rashness published in the 
columns of the Akju) or its esteemed contem- 
porary, the Athethcum. Indceti both papers have 
repeatedly published editorials, explaining that 
the older Journ: Is were to be replaced by entirely 
new periodicals, not reinforced: and the Crimson^ 
the Tar^um, the 7tv//, the Yale Nc7vs^ and vari- 
ous other well known college papers have re- 
marked on the same with(Mit tinding: anv room 
for misapprehension. There is to be a Lit. 
Monthly, and a bi-weekly dubbed the F(»rtnight, 
at Williams, Era. and the same will lake the 
places of the Akgo and Athcnu-mim, Does 
fason make it clear. 



LITE AT OTHER OOLLEGES. 

HARVARD. — The annual convention of the 
intercollegiate branches of the Y. M. (\ A. 
meets at Cambridge, February 20th, 2 ist, and 2 2d. 
— The faculty by vote have declared themselves in 
favor of making morning pra\ers voluntary, and 
the matter is to be referred to the board of over- 
seers. — The sum of Prof. Agassi/ 's gifts to the 
university amounts to over half a million of dol- 
lars. — The faculty have passed a motion to 
establish a joint-conference committee of students 
and faculty. Each class is to be represented by 
four of its members who will meet five members 
of the facultv. 

Princeton. — A sketch club has been formed 
with a membership of twenty. — Thomas Xast, the 
famous caricaturist of Harpers IVceklw lectured 
recently before the students and faculty. — Sev- 
enty per cent, of the students are church mem- 
bers. — The candidates for the nine arc training 
under Lynch, the pitcher of the last year's Met- 



ropolitan nine. — Prof. Alex. Johnson has issued 
a series of " American Orations " similar to the 
already published edition of ** British Orations." 
Dartmouth. — Twenty men are training for the 
nine. — The report that Prof. Hardy has been 
invited to the presidency of Bowdoin is an error.— 
Pach, the photographer, has established an office 
in Hanover. — The college expects to receive 
about $20,000 as residiary legatee under the will 
of Prof. John Woodman. — Clarkson of the Chica- 
go's is training the nine. 

Amherst. — The north dormitory of the Agri- 
cultural College was burned February 4th. The 
fire was supposed to have taken from a kerosene 
lamp in an incubator. The building cost about 
$35,000 and was insured for $20,000. It was 
erected in 1867. — All matters of college dicipline 
are referred by the president to the college senate 
for its decision. 

IJowDoiN. — The Govenor of Maine, two Coun- 
cillors, the Attorney-General, and seventy-two 
college men in the State Legislature are gradu- 
ates of Bowdoin. — The Orimt claims for Bowdoin 
more prominent graduates in proportion to the 
whole number than any other college in the 
country. 

Elsewhere. -The University of Virginia has 
no prescribed course of study, no entrance exam- 
inations, no vacation except the summer one, and 
but six holidays. — The Yale Freshmen are 10 
have a glee club. — A committee has been ap- 
pointed by the Trustees of Union to make some 
plan for making concessions. to the secret societies 
in regard to the establishment of chapter halls.— 
Hobart has been endowed with $15,000 for anew 
librar)' building. — Union has a minstrel troupe of 
thirty members. 



HER BROTHER. 

Who, when I call upon ray dove. 

Sits by the register above 

And listens to our tales of love ? 

Her brother. 

Who, 'ere my last sweet call was o*er. 
Had water lugged around the door, 
Where ice soon formed an inch or more.' 

Her .brother. 

Whose soul will shady Tartarus claim 

For all my sinful oath^ profane 

When sliding down those steps I came.' 

Her broker's, 

'~~OriemL 
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WITH the beginning of the next term Wil- ' 
liams enters the arena of college affairs 
under more favorable auspices than ever before. 
With a bi-weekly paper embodying the best ideas 
of the two which have always held a high place 
in college journalism, and a literary monihly of : 
the highest order, she cannot fail to command 
the attention of the college press ; and with a nine 
which has won laurels for two seasons, whether 
in the league or not, she will be unusually promi ■ 
nent on the campus. Hut while Williams gives 
promise of outgrowing the restrictions which have 
confined her talents to the Herkshires, it is the 
duty of every one of her sons to preserve that 
modest dignity which has ever been the mark of 
a Williams man. We have certainlv much to be 
proud of, but of noihing more than the deport- 
ment which has chaiacterized and still character- 
izes the College. 



T 



HE Benjamin Franklin Primer, in. giving 
definitions, savs : *' A window is an orifice 
in an edifice for the admission of light." Let us 
lake the window that lights the choir corner, and 
see if it comes under the xlefinilion. It is surclv 
an orifice in an edifice. It would therefore be 
safe to say that as far as the orifice and edifice 
are concerned it is a window. It admits light. 
One could say that it does not materially fail 
there. But the definiiion does not say anything 
about the admission of cold March winds. Here 
there is a discrepancy. Either the definition or 
the window will have to be remodeled. Why not 
the window.'* Nearly all the colds which have 
held high carnival at limes among the members 
of the choir have been directly traced to that 
window. The physical frame of man was not 
made proof against the insidious attacks of 
draughts, especially if the course of the draught 
directly traverses a man's neck. The most windy 
month of the year is upon us, the month in which 
one is most liable to catch cold from the rajnd 
changes in temperature,- and from the rapidly- i 
melting snow. A little attention to ihe matter ; 
would make thai corner as comfortable a place 
as any in the cha[)el. Why the choir, who would 
wish to be free from colds, if anv one, should be 



subjected to the icy blast of every wind is a mat- 
ter of conjecture only, for no one could give an 
intelligent reason. Perhaps it is a part of the 
.same policy that allows the water to trickle 
through the ceiling of the dormitories. At any 
rate the matter should be attended to. 



'"T^HE Fortnight Board is now fully organized 
1 and ready for work, and willing to do all in 
its power to publish a paper which shall further 
the best interests of the College, and maintain the 
standard which the present papers have estab- 
lished throughout the college world. But noihing 
can be done without the hearty cooperation and 
support of the College at large ; and it is this 
that we hope to see manifested with the starting 
of ihe new paper. Assuming as it does finances 
whose negotiable assets will be entirely consumed 
by the liabilities, we therefore appeal to the Col- 
lege for iis support, which can best be shown by 
their handing their subscriptions to the Business 
Editors, whose books are already opened. The 
mode of electing the editors remains the same as 
on the present bi-weeklies. There are now mo 
vacancies, which will be filled the early part of 
next term. The competition is open to all, but 
it must be understood that the vacancies will only 
be filled from contributors. Let the competition 
for these two positions be as great as possible by 
a large number of contributions, which may be 
sent, together with the author's name, in a sealed 
envelope to the editors. 

AT the last meeting of the C'ollcge Conference 
Committee it was voted to invite Professor 
Morris, who will occupy a chair in Latin at Wil- 
liams' next year, to prepare, as liis inaugural, a 
paper on the question of a liberal education; and 
a comniittee was also appointed to request Dr. 
Hopkins to follow with an address on the same 
subject, later in the fall cerm. Thu* Conference 
Committee will hereafter meet at least once a 
month, and a commiUee of two were chosen to 
prepare some question of educational or oiher- 
wise practical interest for discussion. This, wc 
believe, to be a move in the right direction, since 
it indirectly gives more shape to the committee, and 
since stated evenings are to be arranged for its 
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DT OOVriDENOE. 

As Robin red and Spring bird blue 
Were chattering 
And gossiping, 
And twirling round with much ado 
Engagement rings of brilliant hue, 
The Blue bird said, " Now tell me, do, 
** Your lover's name/' 

The Kobin chirped, with downcast eyes, 

And bosom flushed. 

As if she blushed, 
"" ^fy lover's name, — can *t you surmise ? 
Is Whippoorwill; don't show surprise ! 
Now tell me whom you idolize." 

" Why, Hob O. Link." E. c. w. 



OH! 

I HAVE always had a fondness for exploring 
relics of ancient peoples and races that 
amounted almost to a craze. During my college 
course I managed to devour all the musty old 
works on antiquiiics contained in the library, and 
they were many, and considered myself pretty 
well versed, so far as reading goes, upon ancient 
relics, from the Egyptian pyramids to the Indian 
mounds of North America. Had 1 been blessed 
with some of the money that my more comforta- 
bly situated classmates squandered upon cham- 
pagne (suppers, livery rigs, and cigars, my first 
thought after leaving college would have been a 
tour to Egypt, the Holy Land, and different 
parts of Asia, with the view of satisfying my 
desire to see the old monuments, in which those 
countries abound, for myself. " But if wishes 
were horses, beggars might ride," and though I 
was scarcely reduced low enough to be classed 
among mendicants, I was obliged to look about 
immediately for some employment. A short ex- 
perience among the business houses of Boston, 
my native ciiy, convinced me that the eastern 
Slates were no place for a young man with neith- 
er capital nor influence to back him, and I took 
Horace Greeley's advice, spending almost my last 
dollar for a ticket to Council Bluffs. ♦ 

My ideas of the "great West" were rather 
meager, but I had heard the name Council Bluffs 
mentioned so often that it was, to me, the personi- 
fication of the West, and the paradise of poor 
young men. I do not know that I really expected 
to be snapp^ up before leaving the depot, upon 



my arrival, by some wealthy business man who 
was on the lookout for a '' reliable and intelligent 
young collie graduate, ready and able to do any 
kind of clerical work," for that was the auto-* 
biographical sketch of me that appeared day after 
day in the Boston paj}ers, but I did not anticipate 
any difficulty in obtaining a paying position at 
once. Alas for my brilliant hopes ! Council Bluffs 
was a very different place from Boston in even- 
respect but one, it is true, but that one respect 
happened to be a total lack of appreciation of the 
business ability of the above-mentioned '* college 
graduate." My money was entirely gone before 
I succeeded in obtaining any work, and I was re- 
duced to the verge of despair ; but fortune at last 
relaxed her grim visage for my benefit, and I ob- 
tained a position as assbtant book-keeper in a 
retail dry goods establishment. My work was 
light, and so was my pay, but it was better 
than nothing, and would do until something 
more substantial turned up. I had my even- 
ings and Sundays to myself, and used to spend 
thegi in long walks about the country, with 
which I soon became quite familiar. 

What was my delight, one beautiful summer 
afternoon, to discover, in a field near a dilapi- 
dated old farm-house, an Indian mound. If I 
could not go to Egypt and explore the pyramids, 
I r^«/// explore this mound, and revel in the pr^ 
cious relics of an almost extinct race with which 
my glowing fancy filled that bare-looking pile of 
earth. 

I had pictured to myself an Indian mound as 
being much larger than this, but of course that 
had been my mistake, and was no fault of the 
Indians. Large or small, this could be nothing 
but one of those mounds for which I knew the 
country was famous, for.it rose up out of a per- 
fectly level field, and was evidently no work of 
nature. 

Hurrying back to the town, for this would be 
my last leisure time until the next Sunday, I pro- 
cured a pick and shovel from an obliging livery- 
man near my boarding-house, and prepared to 
explore my new treasure, as far as possible, that 
afternoon. 

I went to work with a will, barely noticing an 
old man, who, pipe in mouth, came from the farm- 
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" I am the King of Blindness^^ wheezed the 
Dim Religious Light, and slipped out into the 
gloaming just in time to escape the thirty or more 
volumes which struck heavily against the rapidly- 
closed door. 

V. 

" Whew," said one Junior. " My goodness," 
broke in a second. "What's broken loose?" 
added another, with that peculiar wrinkling of the 
nostrils which indicates the presence of something 
disagreeable, as the class walked into the amphi- 
theater, last term. 

Various signs of disgust found emphatic expres- 
sion, and every handkerchief covered the afore- 
said wrinkles as all looked towards the table to 
see what was the cause of the unpleasantness. 
Everything on the table had been cleared away ; 
no obnoxious gases bottled up there. 

In a moment they saw, peeping through the 
round port-hole back of the desk, a bright-eyed, 
round-faced, healthy-looking Odor. Its phos- 
phorescent eyes glowed good-naturedly, and its 
smiling mouth showed an even set of sulphur- 
coaled teeth. 

The Professor seemed a little annoyed by the 
restlessness ef the students, and at last stopped 
the recitation, and said, — 

" Gentlemen, if we can *t have order here there 
is no use of going on with the recitation. I can't 
spend my time in this way at all." 

" Professor," volunteered a conscientious stu- 
dent, " if that aperture, behind you, could be 
closed, the atmosphere would be less disagree- 
able." 

The Professor turned and caught sight of the 
smiling face of the Odor. He clapped the tin 
cover over the hole and, with a smile, explained : 

" That Odor has lived here a long time. In 
fact, it was here when I came. It looks young, 
but indeed it is very old, like all the apparatus, 
and, I believe, has been given a pension on con- 
dition that it will never leave the room. Mister B, 
what are the resultants when H S is ignited.^ " 

2 

VI. 

A decrepit Marking System limped into the 

faculty meeting the other evening, cr}ing bitterly. 

The learned company looked up in astonish- 



ment at the interruption, and one of the number, 
stroking his chin, said : "Good evening, my dear 
fellow. What brings you here to-night ? " 

The decrepit Marking System, trying in vain 
to stop its tears, replied : 

" The students, boo-hoo, want to a-abolish m. 
H-hinc illae la-achrymae." 

Wiping away its tears they tried to soothe the 
injured System by word of endearment and assu- 
rances of their protection, and at last succeeded in 
bringing smiles to its swollen cheeks and red eyes. 

The weak System hobbled out, happy as a lark, 
hugging to its emaciated breast the kind words of 
its patrons. e. c. w. 



FABTnra. 

Two blushing cheeks, two bright blue eyes; 
A gentle struggle for the prize ; 
Two laughing lips, a farewell kiss. 
What pleasant sorrow parting is. 

A red rose fixed above your heart 
By two fair hands with4oving art, 
A pledge of faithfulness bestowing — 
Would we could always be just going. 

The trouble is, when you are gone. 

She will not stop your loss to mourn. 

Of roses she has plenty, too. 

For others who may chance to woo. hank. 

AT THE BBEAEFA8T TASLR 
" \T 7HAT I want to know," said the man 
V V with spectacles, as he sat waiting for 
his second oatmeal to be brought, " is why those 
fellows on the College papers make their subjects 
dream so much. It seems to me that almost 
every story I have read this term has been abooi 
a fellow who went to sleep and dreamed. Now, 
why can't they get something new ? " 

Nobody said anything for a few minutes, al- 
though the man with spectacles looked inquiringly 
from one to another, as if he expected a reply. 
Several fellows looked at the editor, but he mod- 
estly confined himself to his roll and coffee. At 
length the man who sits by the window spoke : 

" / think that is simply a convenient way of 
telling afi enormous lie, without taking the respon- 
sibility for it," and he attacked his steak with 
vindictive ardor. " No," broke in the solemn 
man, who sits nearest the door, '' No, I don't 
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think that is it. The use of the dream in 
literature is very old [the funny man groaned]. 
Jacob dreamed, you remember, ^neas dreamed, 
too, if I have not forgotten my Virgil »[the 
classical man nodded assent]. All the prophets 
dreamed," went on the solemn man, "and 
our modem authors don't want to be outdone 
by a lot of musty old ancients like Jacob and 
Zechariah." 

There was silence for a few minutes, and then 
the matter-of-fact man, who sits third from the 
man with spectacles, said that he guessed he 
would look over his Latin before chapel, and got 
up and left. 

*' Well," said the man with spectacles, who had 
by this time finished his oatmeal, and was begin- 
ning on steak, " I think it 's all nonsense, and I 
wish some of those fellows would exert their 
brains a little and invent a new variety of plot. 
I 'm tired of reading, * at this moment I awoke,* 
for an ending to every single story in my 
paper." 

He looked hard at the editor, who sits opposite 
him. 

The editor laid down his fork and looked about 
him. 

"Yes," he said, "but there's this about it. 
When you only have two hours in which to write 
a story, and you feel as if every drop of original- 
ity was drained out of you, what are you going 
to do about it ? 

" You fire your chum out — you lock the door — 
you pace up and down — you lie on the floor and 
put your feet in a chair, which, according to an 
esteemed instructor, tends to increase the activ- 
ity of the brain ; but the thoughts won V come. 
Finally, you sit down in despair, and write the 
easiest thing that comes to hand. A dream is 
the easiest. You can put anything into a dream, 
you see" 

" The ones are ringing — cut her short I " said 
the funny man, and there was a general rising 
and exit. 

" Morpheus," said the man with spectacles to 
the editor, as they jerked themselves into their 
overcoats, in the outer hall, " Morpheus is played 
out." 

But the editor answered never a word. 



TO AH OLD DAaiTESBEOTTFE. 

SWEET girlish face with beauty rare, 
I hear thy merry ringing laugh ; 

fairest one, and pure as fair, 
Too bitter is the cup I quaff I 

1 see thy dark and wavy hair ; 

*Tis through a quiet mist of tears. 
The present mocks me in despair ; 
Ah I cruel are the vanished years. 

The tender love within thine eyes 
Tells of some gentle southern clime, 

Of fleecy clouds and sunny skies. 
Oh, cruel is the flight of time ! 

I would that thou wert with me now, 
My will should then but echo thine ; 

I fain would kiss thy modest brow. 
Alas, that joy can ne'er be mine. 

The jealous years kept us apart — 
I hear Fate*s cruel mocking laugh ; 

Sad is the sorrow in my heart. 
Too bitter is the cup I quaff I 



X. Y. 



NIPPED. 

YOUNG Simpkins, who has been taking pains 
of late to cherish a growth of somewhat 
offensive familiarity with me, mentioned, con- 
fidentially, in my room on a recent evening, that 
he had struck a " new mash.'' I gazed on the 
repulsive mass lounging in my favorite chair, and 
made a certain applicable remark about the 
Deutsch examination in the morning. But no, 
it was a case of pure destiny, and waxing social, 
the disgusting driveler entertained me for an 
hour and a half with his incessant babble. He 
stated the mrin fact of his tale by saying: "You 
see, my dear boy, I've kept a regular correspon- 
dence with her for some little time." 

" How long ? " I asked. 

" O, I think it's about two weeks ago she wrote 
first. She 's a ckantr on letters, I can tell you, 
old boy. She 's made any number of confessions 
— badly struck, you see-^ase of love at first 
sight. She 's made an appointment to meet me 
to-morrow afternoon. O, she 's badly gone, — no 
doubt about that I " 

" Haven't you ever seen her ? " I inquired. 

"Why, no! that's the joke, my dear — here, 
have a cigarette, do — yes, that 's the point. She 
has seen me somewhere and was struck. Great 1 
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isn't it ? " and so he kept on until I was far 
better informed as to the details of his worthless 
life for the last two weeks than I was for the 
approaching examination. He had received a 
number of these letters from his female adorer, 
which were all filled with sentimental confessions 
of admiration and affection. This he himself 
had more than reciprocated, and at last had per- 
suaded his friend to consent to a meeting that he 
might see her, face to face. The post-office of a 
neighboring town whose postmark the letters 
bore was the appointed spot. 

Simpkins had worked himself into a glowing 
and jubilant state of mind when he suddenly 
declared that he must go. He had scarcely left 
the door when there came a rap, and Smith, from 
across the hall, entered. 

** Has Simpkins been telling you about his 
latest mash ? ** said he, and then burst into an 
uproarious laughter, which was considerably aug- 
mented by the deep tones of his chum, who had 
crept in behind. " You see, Jones and I wrote 

those letters and sent them over to B on the 

stage to be mailed, and you ought to read some 
of his answers, — they're side-splitting. But we 
are in a fix now. He begged so to see her that 

we had to make an appointment " Just 

then the door, which had been left ajar, was flung 
wide open with a slam, and there stood Simpkins 
with his neck-tie seemingly attempting to climb 
up over his ears. There was one wild, inarticu- 
late yelp, a swift motion, a combination of legs 
and arms, a momentary scuffling on the landing, 
and then a series of heavy thumps as of heavy 
bodies rolling down the stairs. I listened breath 
less and without motion, and heard the sounds 
grow fainter and fainter until there were three 
distinct thuds with their respective echoes far 
down in the recesses of the lower hall. Then all 
was still. 

The Aroo a day or two later announced that 
Simpkins, Smith, and Jones had been obliged to 
go home on account of severe injuries sustained 
from falling down a ladder in the gymnasium. 

Prof. — What does the pendulum have to do 
with the clock ? Student. — It works the escape. 



VERS D£ SOOIETR 

ENCOURAGEMENT. 

I gave my Qaeen a flower 

In the halcyon days of old 
When the moon was dipt in silver, 

And the sun was molten gold ; 
And it gave me sweet assurance 

When, unconscious of all art. 
She fixed the tiny blossom 

In the lace above her heart. 

So I gave my Queen an offer 

Of a world of manly love. 
When the twilight's shades were closing. 

And the white moon sailed above. 
Only the stars in heaven 

Looked down on the happy scene. 
When, just at the close of summer, 

I won my darling Queen. 



HORACK—BOOK II, ODE IIL 

Mark, mortal Dellius, in evil day 

As well as good, a spirit calm maintain, — 

Ever thy soul restrain, 
From exult over-weening, insolent. 
Whether in sadness all thy time be spent, 
Or on the grass, reclining, far away. 
Through long feast-days thou dost, with lazy hand. 
Sip the sweet wine of old Falernian brand. 

Else why do lofty pine and poplar white. 

In grateful shade their boughs to twine delight ? 

Why does the brooklet's flight 
Strive, hastening, rippling through its winding bed? 
Hither bid bring the joyous wine so red. 
And unguents and quick-fading flowers bright 
Of roses most delightful, while we wait 
Old age, led onward by the thread of faffe. 

You will depart from all your vast estates. 
From home and villa which the Tiber laves,^ 

Tiber of yellow waves; 
Then will your heir hold your wealth. 

Piled on high ; 
For whether rich you dwell beneath the sky, 
From Inachus descended, or the Fates 
Have brought you from the lowest race, and poor, 
It makes no difference, for the end is sure. 

By the same fate we all of us are driven. 
For all alike the lot within the urn 

About doth turn. 
To come forth and condemn us, soon or late. 
To Charon's skiff of ever-mournful fate, 
And to eternal exile, or to heaven. G. L. I. 
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KOKDIU 

Love comes back to me sidly weeping, 
His sunny tmile is dimmed with pain. 

For some one's chilly heait is sleeping, 
And all hi* knocking is in vaio. 



No more ca 


n he hia grief restrain. 




rfg cheeks are creeping 




H weeping. 


Hi* sunny s 


mile Is dimmed with pain. 


I hoped to 
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Beneath ; 

O, cruel heart I 

From tender 
Love comes sjm weeping, 

His tunny smile is dimmed vrilh pain. 
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" O, please beg on ! ' 
Courage I then display 

And light upon 
Her lips a kiss convey, — 
But still I hear her say, 

"O, please begon(e) 



O'Donovan Roua's me name, 
Tbe which is quoite well-kn<iwn lo f.ir 
thin 
gin. 
Oi breakfast and doinc on the same ; 

Oi claim 
That ihe British to kill U me aim. 
Oi .T^X green oisle, 

Oi 'm what ye moighi call an eioile, 

Though ye see. 

Ui think ye 'II agree, 
,That Oi manage in beautiful shtoile 

Me shmoile. 
With which Oi the orphans begoile. 
A shot in the back Oi have had, 
It kim through me (hick liver pad ; 

The divil Oi care. 

It brings in (he bank-notes like mad. 



HER ROCKING-CHAIR. 



To and fro in her rocking-chair, 

While twilight gathers on apace. 

She lightly sways with queenly grace, 
And hums a (une, my lady fair- 
She 's all atone, but does not care. 

She 'a (raveling (o some far-off place. 
To and fro in her rocking-chair. 

While twilight gathers on apace. 

Ah, would (hat I were only there, 

To ride with ^ 

And oft in 
To travel with 3 
To and fro ii 



THE BELLE. 

A perfec( profile, with a ruby lip, 

And eyes deep trembling in a sea of blue. 

Tell me, despite keen rivalahip, 
Can she be faithful, is she ever true t 

A stately Toim, and a commanding air. 
Such as belong to but a chosen (vw. 

Tell me, for some are yet more false than fair. 
Can she be faithful, Is she ever (rue ? 

A swimming gait, all lovely in address, 
A fairer ideal never artist knew. 

May 1 believe the love her lipi profess. 
Can she be faithful, is she ever (rue ? 



RONDEAU: WELL, DINAH MIGHT. 

SOLILOOUV OF A BACHELOR. 

Well, Dinah might dispel the night, 
The grief, ihe woe, ggjg 
That hold me 

And Sf my brain 

That all her rhythmic words excite. 

I tremble at (heir vision bright 
That fills my heart with daullng light. 
Who could make me a happy swain .' 
Well, Dinah might. 

Yet, married, we 'd be doomed (o light, 

the fashion quite. 
Where SSg in vain ; 

Hence, m 
I^st she grim delight, 

Well — dynamite lit } 



^oe 



THE j^TiGtO. 



OOLLEGE NOTEa 

THE Freshman class have elected the follow- 
ing committee on the Class Supper: Austin 
Francis, A. Duryee, Edgar, Wheeler, Hoskins, 
R. W. Perkins. 

Have you subscribed for the Z//./ 

Strain, *86, has returned to college. 

I. Adrianxe, '84, was recently in town. 

The last of the Junior Debate took place this 
week. 

W. H. Smith, '86, is detained at home by 
illness. 

It is averred that " Whit." lunches in the lab- 
oratory. 

"The Man and the Rubber Shoe," a farce in 
two acts. • 

About these times prepare for rubber-boot 
weather. 

Some of the Junior chemists are said to live in 
the Lab. now. 

JUldwin, *86, has returned once more, quite 
restored in health. 

Thk Kreshmen have engaged Graylock Hall 
for their Class Supper. 

The German division of '86 have been expect- 
ing another examination. 

Prof. Mears has vacated his house, which will 
be moved as soon as possible. 

The Williamstown orchestra is said to eclipse 
the Williams College orchestra. 

Prof, (to a visitor) — ** We have never had such 
trouble till you came in. Dr. H." 

Fourteen Williams men were reported at the 
Albany rink on Saturday the 20th. 

Thk Kast Colle^^e pump has thawed out, much 
to the relief of the rest of the College. 

The inau^ruration was the cause of much dis 
cussion in Pmf. Perry's class last week. 

A STUDKM-CHoiR sings the choral service at 
St. John's Chapel every Sunday evening. 

The most conspicuous men in College at pres- 
ent are those who do not wear cloth hats. 

Mr. Buss Perry is engaged in delivering a 
course of lectures at Hartford on Wednesdays. 



Prof. 'Perry gave the Juniors an examination 
on the first article of the Constitution recently. 

The Soph. Supper Committee are: Abbott, 
Allen, Bigelow, Johnson, Lewis, Waite, Voung- 
man. 

When the Freshmen saw last week's thaw, they 
thought spring had come. Wait awhile yet, 
Freshie ! 

A NEW Senior society has appeared, called 
Skull and Dagger, not Sigma Delta, as given in a 
late issue. 

E. C» Knickerbocker has been elected Fresh- 
man foot-ball manager in place of H. F. Allen, 
resigned. 

The postponement of the Gym. Ex. gave the 
tug-of-war teams more time to practice. Its an ill 
wind, etc. 

The Freshmen had a stag dance and spread 
on Monday evening, February 23d, Austin being 
the host. 

Mr. E. C. Leonard, treasurer of the Lit 
board, is receiving subscriptions for that 
periodical. 

The Junior moonlight contest will probably be 
on March 18th, and the Sophomore contest a 
week later. 

It is rumored that » couple of Seniors are to 
have ** special vacation." We hope the report is 
unfounded. 

The Z//. board will establish headquarters in 
the old Argo rooms ; the Fortnight in the Atkt 
meuni's quarters. 

Very low rates were given by the R. R. to Bos- 
ton for the 2 2d, and a number of students took 
advantage of them. 

Prof. Hewitt gives ver}^ entertaining read- 
ings from The Medea to the Sophomores on 
Thursday evenings. 

A RIGOROUS salute on the Congo, bell ushered 
in George's last birthday to the sleeping inhab- 
itants of Williamstown. 

Thaws are not pleasant ; but they whisper of 
spring, and freedom from overshoes ; if not at the 
time, in the near future. 
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One of the audience at the Joint Debate was 
heard to declare that he "knew all along that the 
Technologists would get it.*' 

" Only a trifle over four weeks to vacation/' he 
said exultantly, as he took his seat at the table, 
** four weeks and six days." 

It has been estimated that, on k slippery day, 
every tenth man reaches the foot of the P. O. 
steps in a horizontal position. 

A GOOD many of the students had to devote 
their time on the day sacred to the founder, etc., 
to writing orations. Such is life. 

Prof. Rice gave another of his German read- 
ings last Tuesday evening. It was greatly en- 
joyed by those who were present. 

When Prof. Mears vacates the cottage on the 
corner such weather as this, it looks as if they 
mean to push things on the Gym. 

The Juniors have taken up Mechanics again. 
They were examined last week on Optics. Most 
of them are now able to be out again. 

In view of the recent disturbances, it seems 
that it would be better not to let the Freshmm 
out before the end of the recitation hour. 

Why does it take the Century so much longer 
to reach the library than " N. F's." t Is the latter 
so energetic that he gets advance numbers ? 

The concert in the Methodist Church last week 
was enjoyed greatly by those who attended. One 
student says it was better than Forepaugh's. 

Lost. — On February 14th, a pearl-handled, 
four-bladed knife. The finder will greatly oblige 
the owner by returning the same to 31 M. H. 

The Juniors elected their Class Supper com- 
mittee last week. The men chosen are Brewer, 
F. Eastman, Hewitt, Robinson, and Sherman. 

Gen. Swift, of Boston, addressed the Citizens* 
Club on the evening of the 21st. The talk was 
much appreciated by the students who were 
present. 

Alas for the " jogerfy " of early days ! A student 
was heard to say the other day that the Dacians 
lived "in Asia Minor, on the banks of the 
Danube ! " 



So many of the students went off for Sunday, 
the 2 1 St, that no exercises were held in the chapel. 
Many of the students attended the Congrega- 
tional Church. 

The second division of the Freshmen have had 
one of Prof, f ernald*s pleasant examinations on 
conditional sentences. They say the whole divis- 
ion will be conditional. 

It is rumored that the reason of the delay of 
the Gym. Ex. was that no arrangements had been 
made for it ! Oh, President of the Ath. Ass. ! oh, 
Secretary ! oh, ye Directors ! 

Sewall, '87, injured his hand recently in Gym. 
practice, so that, owing to his disability and Bid- 
well's accident, the Exhibition was postponed 
from February 28th to March 7th. 

Will the president of '88 ride to North Adams 
again soon ? Or, if he does, will he not choose a 
steed less fiery and mettlesome — one which does 
not fear the dreadful peddler's wagon ? 

We are glad to note, from letters recently re- 
ceived in town, that Louis M. Thompson, '82, is 
entirely himself, and that recent paragraphs in 
the papers are utterly without foundation. 

We rejoiced lately, in the library, to hear a 
Senior " leap " on the Librarian for allowing the 
new books to remain so long on the shelves with 
the labels, " Do not handle these books." 

Bidwell, '86, while practicing the "giant 
swing," fell and sprained both of his wrists. The 
bar was moist, and his hands slipped. There is 
some danger, even, in being a fine athlete. 

The Junior chemists are interested to know 
who the man is that regularly exercises at quarter 
past eleven a. m., by executing certain manoeu- 
vers that threaten the ceiling of their domain. 

The Sophomores, we understand, were rather in 
favor of introducing some new feature into col- 
lege life in place of a Class supper — a promenade, 
perhaps. Sophomore promenade — it sounds nice; 
but— 

The two divisions of the Sophomore class, 
wishing, to let well-enough alone, petitioned the 
faculty against the proposed change of instructors 
in Greek, and had the satisfaction of seeing their 
request granted. 
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Every one who was the happy possessor of 
fifty cents and a satchel took advantage of the 
recent holiday, and left town for a short time. 
The boys think that Mrs. Washington ought also i 
to have a birthday. 

Dr. Denison spoke last Sunday night before j 
the Citizens' Club on the ** Increase of Criminal- 
ity." The Methodist Church, where the address 
was given, was well filled, and quite a number of 
students were present. 

The Herculean task of covering the life and 
works of Milton in a single evening was attempt- 
ed last week by the Junior Reading-Club. A ' 
fair idea of his greatness was gained, and a good 
foundation for future study. 

A NUMHER of students, who were in N. Adams 
on the 2 2d, and those who came from the Kast, 
were unable to reach Williamstown that night, 
because there was no engine there to bring a 
train over. A few noble spirits walked over. 

At the Y. M. C A. convention the various 
New England colleges were represented by the 
following number of delegates : Amherst, 27 ; 
Vale, 15; Dartmouth, 21; Williams, 12; Brown, 
8 ; Bowdoin, 2 ; University of Vermont, 2 ; 
Bates, 2. 

The unintentional disturbance of a recitation 
is, of course, excusable, but a willful disturbance 
is not excusable, by any means. A recent occur- 
rence along that line would lead one to think 
that the time-honored phrase " grave and reverend 
Senior" was sometimes a sad misnomer. 

The latest ** gag," which has been successfully 
worked on one of the faculty, is to make the 
astounding statement that all the national banks 
will close four months after Cleveland's inaugura- 
tion, back it up with a bet, and then inform your 
victim that the Fourth of July happens to be the 
day. 

This is the time of the year when the student 
sits up until one o'clock a. m., playing whist, and 
then sends home a postal-card saying that he 
**cant write very often, because this is busy term, 
you know." And his fond parents write back to 
the dear boy not to ** injure his health by too 
close confinement to study." 



PEB80NAL8. 
.^ r^ '74. Hon. David Dudley Field is Presi- 
^ J» dent, and Charles Bulkley Hubbell is 
Secretary and Treasurer of the recently organ- 
ized Williams Alumni Association of New York. 

'47. Dr. Andrew K. Smith, U. S. A., is now 
located at West Point. 

'49. Dr. Edward I. Ford has removed from 
Michigan to Asbury Park, N. J. 

'52. Rev. Charles J. Hill has received a call 
to the Congregational Church at Stonington, 
Conn. 

'52, '64. At the funeral ser\'ices of the Rev. 
Dr. E. W. French, at Jersey City Heights, Febru- 
ary 6, 1885, the Rev. Dr. H. M. Booth of Engle- 
wood paid eloquent tribute to the beautiful 
character and consecrated life of the departed. 

'54. Dr. A. E. Kittredge, of the Third Presby- 
terian Church, Chicago, has his new church 
edifice nearly completed, to replace the one de- 
stroyed by fire last November. 

'57. Hon. V. B. Chamberlain was elected 
State Treasurer in the recent election in Con- 
necticut. 

'60. Giles Babcock, Esq., by sad domestic 
afflictions, has lost his mental balance, and is at a 
retreat in Providence, Rhode Island. 

'67. Francis L. Stetson, Esq., of New York 
City, is said to stand high in the eyes and favor 
of the new administration. 

'77. Rev. W. H. Sanders, of the American 
Board, who with other missionaries was dri\*en 
away from Bailundu by the king several months 
ago, is now rep)orted safely back in his old 
station. The King of Bailundu has apologized 
for his ill-treatment of the missionaries, and pro- 
tection is assured for the future. 

'81. W. B. Marcussohn has just graduated 
from the Rush Medical School. 

'83. W. S. Andrews is studying law with 
Smith, Fursrrian & Corren, Troy, N. Y. 

'83. J. S. Churchill has severed his connec- 
tion with the dry goods business, and expects 10 
engage in manufacturing in or near Cleveland, 0. 

'85. C. E. Baxter is in business in Cleveland, 
O. His address is 1,729 Euclid Ave. 
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A FBAOMENT. 

AS one who, in his search has found a clew, 
A silken t read, that leads *mid devious ways. 
We hold our lives and ever follow through, 

Not knowing where we go, save when the maze 
Is ended, there the weary way-worn soul 
Will find its refuge, will attain its goal. 

G« L> R» 

JASON'S LOG-BOOK 

SOME one of the exchanges asks from whence 
came the triolet commencing " Her lips were 
so near, that — what else could I do," and re- 
marks upon its having been much clipped of late. 
The fact is rather a pitiable one, especially for 
such of the papers as pretend to keep up to the 
times, for the same was original in the Century or 
Scribner's at least four years ago. So much for / 
that. The fact came under Jason's notice, and he 
thought it would be well to speak of it before any 
one of his contemporaries claimed it is a product 
of college genius ; not that it is of such worth as 
to discount the belter line of college poetry; to 
the contrary, it would hardly come up to the stan- 
dard. Jason is a little grouty to day ; one or two 
of the exchanges have come in with a conspicuous 
lack of any attempt at maintaining a correspon- 
dence with the various college papers through 
the medium of a " table " or " log-book," call it 
what you will. Jason thinks the want of such a 
department to be a most unpleasant commentary 
upon the positions assumed by the colleges of 
whom these papers are the indices. It hints of 
an unhealthy conser\ ative spirit which is not at 
all in consonance with the true purposes of Col- 
lege journalism. Naturally, the principal purpose 
of the college paper is to cater to the tastes and 
^wants of its own patrons and supporters, but when 
it assumes that it is already as highly correct a 
periodical as students care to read, and that it has | 
nothing to gain from a liberal interchange of com- 
ment and criticism with its sister journals, it puts 
itself in a most insufferable position, and should 
be cried down. The Bowdoin Orient has come 
out with a very neat Longfellow edition ; the trib- 
ute is a very worthy one, and Jason congratu- 
lates the paper upon its enterprise. As to the 
Yak Lit^ the February number, which has just 
arrived, presents all the characteristics of the fine 



old monthly. Jason especially admires the arrange, 
ment of departments in the last leaves of the 
Lit., and finds but one thing to criticise, viz.: the 
general heaviness of the articles. Would n't it be 
consistent with the dignity of this aristocratic old 
journal to introduce a couple of tales into the 
midst of the more conservative essays and 
sketches ? It would certainly be an improve- 
ment. Touching on the Yale papers, Jason would 
respond to the Couranfs kind remarks : that if he 
has ever criticised the latter, it has not been with 
the desire to at all compromise a paper which he 
has always regarded, even in moments when ink 
has been lavished somewhat abundantly on either 
side, with the greatest admiration. But it is time 
for the skipper to leave the Argo's helm to other 
hands and seek his cabin. Before goihg below he 
looks off across the waste of waters on either 
side, and seeks to read in the horoscope^^of future 
journalism at Williams. Things look bright 
enough, but — 'T will be hard to leave the Argo, 
he mutters as he leaves the deck. 



LITE AT OTHEB OOLLEOES. 

HARVARD. — Fourteen colleges and acade- 
mies were represented by over no dele- 
gates at the Y. M. C. A. Convention ; much 
enthusiasm was shown, and the Convention was 
pronounced unusually successful. — The Hon. 
William Henry Rawle of Philadelphia, is to 
deliver the annual Phi Beta Kappa oration next 
June. — Examinations for admission are now 
arranged so that either Latin or Greek can be 
omitted, and Greek is not at all required to 
obtain a degree. This change is accompanied 
by a raising of the standard in Modern Languages 
and Science. — The Art Club, which has been 
practically dead for some years, has been revived ; 
lectures are to be given by outside gentlemen, 
and papers read by members of the Club. — 
Mr. F. I). Sherman, who is a frequent contribu- 
tor to the Bric-k-Brac department of the Century, 
and whose name is familiar to old readers of the 
Argo, is a member of the Advocate board. 

Yale. — Plans are being made to enlarge the 
library building. — Five men of the nine who won 
the championship last spring still remain. — The 
Pot Pourri has appeared. 
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Amherst. — Harper's Weekly has an interest- 
ing description and illustration of the interior of 
the Pratt Gymnasium. — Pres. Seelye is quoted 
as saying that every man who writes for his col- 
lege paper lowers his scholarship. — One-seventh 
of the annual accessions to the college come 
from other colleges, as is stated on good 
authoritv. 

Princeto.n. — Mr. Baer, one of Harper Broth- 
ers' staff of artists, has charge of the Sketch Club. 
— Pres. McCosh says : '* A great crisis has now 
come in regard to the higher education of the young 
men of America. It is now to be determined 
whether students shall be at liberty to take any 
branches they choose. The fight is only begun, 
and will continue for years, and Princeton, with 
its professors, trustees, and alumni, will take part 
in the contest." 

Elsewhere. — Vassar alumni are trying to 
raise $20,000 for a new gymnasium. — The Col- 
lege Department of the International Voung 
Men's Christian .Association Committee have 
received an appeal for recognition and sympathy 
from an association organized in JafTua College, 
Ceylon. It is the first association of Christian 
students in heathen lands to enter the Union. — 
The fourth annual contest of the Ohio Intercol- 
legiate Oratorical Association was held at Ober- 
lin, February 19th. Six colleges were represent- 
ed, and the prize won by the representative of 
Wooster University. — The hiiildings and stock 
of the Co-operative Society of Michigan Univer- 
sity was destroyed by fire recently; the property 
was insured for $1,000. — Hates students are said 
to have won themselves much deserved honor 
this winter on account of their success as peda- 
gogues. — Of the students in the Congrec^ational 
Theological Seminaries for the current year, as 
appears from the records ;;.iven in the Congrega- 
tional Vear Book for 1885, 40 are graduates from 
Amherst, 20 from Obcrlin, 14 from Dartmouth, 
II from Vale, 9 from Williams, and a smaller 
number from other colleges. — Ohio has thirty-five 
colleges, and Massacliusetts only seven ; and 
Ohio has 161,302 volumes in her college libraries, 
while Massachusetts has 303,126. 



OLIPPING& 

OWLISMS.* 

AN owl sat on an old dead tree. 
As wise an owl as owls can be ; 
He whoo*d and too*d and winked his eyes, 
And seemed a bird of twice his size. 

Another owl sat just below. 

Of younger brood, as pure as snow. 

He sighed and said, ** Can one short year 

So wise a bird make me appear ? " 

A Soph, to chapel went one mom. 
As proud a youth as e*er was bom. 
He wore his honors with a smile. 
His cane, his gloves, his tall silk tile. 

The Freshman sighed with sober face. 

And bowed his head and slowed his pace; 

At length he said, with eager eye, 

" But one short year, and so will I.** 

— Record. 

• To be sung to the tune of *' Three Old Crom." 



Prof, (calling up prominent Senior) — "This is 
the toughest case yet.'' Amusement of class and 
blushing confusion of P. S. 



hk's coloring his pipe. 

Intent he sits, as one absorljed in thought ; 
For book he cares not. ■ Aye, he cares for nought, 
But for that bit of meerschaum oddly wrought. 
He*s coloring his pipe. 

He puffs, then looks ; he puffs and looks again 
With careful scrutiny, for he would fain 
See some slight color pierce the ghostly grain. 
He*s coloring his pipe. 

1 [e holds it idly with a fond caress ; 
Hands off, for heaven's sake ! you'd never guess 
The harm you might do in your thoughtlessness. 
He's coloring his pipe. 

He smoketh like a chimney without let ; 
From affluence tobacco leads to debt ; 
Though pale and 'maciated, even yet 
IIc^s coloring his pipe. 

— Kecofti- 



Prof. — " Does Horace always have a subjunc- 
tive with quamvis / " 

Student — ** I don*t remember to have ever seen 
it before.*' 

Prof. — " No, very likely not, as we have not 
had it since the preceding ode." 
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SUCH a cloud of sentiment lingers about the 
Argo that its editorial board have been 
touched with many compunctions in signing its 
death-warrant ; but " New times demand new 
measures,** and being fully persuaded that our 
Alma Mater, with its ever-widening sphere of 
usefulness, can be belter represented by a lit- 
erary monthly, we have brought out the last num- 
ber of the paper to which so many Williams men 
have become attached. Vaks — it is a hard word 
to say. We had hoped that in future years we 
might have watched the progress of the journal 
for which our pens had so often been set in 
motion, rejoicing in her triumphs as if they were 
our own, and reproducing college experiences as 
we turned over familiar pages ; but the dream 
was as unreal as other phantasms. Vale! Vale!! 



AS we have pored over the huge Argo scrap 
book, and have realized the position and 
the influence which the familiar old bi-weeklv has 
had in the college world ; as we have scanned the 
numerous articles attributing many reforms in 
amateur journalism to the sturdy little sheet, we 
have come into a just appreciation of what the 
Argo has been, and what a glorious work it has 
done. Not only with its strong assistance has 
the heavy unreadable matter of a few years past 



been discarded, not only has poetry and the ex- 
change column received a graceful dignity in the 
college world, but with the cooperation of an 
esteemed contemporary, Williams has been raised 
to the top of the journalistic ladder. The Argo's 
work is over, and leaving the field of active ser- 
vice she feels that in so far as the new system of 
literary work at the College is the outgrowth of her 
own efforts, that she has given to the well loved 
Alma Mater not only her last, but her best gift. 
Now in conclusion, and as this .is the last car- 
dinal maxim that the Argo is to utter, we bespeak 
the attention of the College. Support your jour- 
nals, Williams men, and whatever energies you 
very properly bend toward athletics, never forget 
that in this field alone Williams holds a prestige 
among the colleges, a prestige which must and 
will, we are assured, be long maintained. The 
appeal is an ardent one, and may call for self- 
sacrifice. Do not refuse your support to a paper 
because your room-mate happens to take the 
same ; but rather receive the gentleman who may 
solicit your subscription as one who is working 
for the good of our College, and who cannot pos- 
sibly be personally benefited or injured by your 
action. Lastly, as our field of literature broadens, 
we call upon the alumni to sustain the new de 
parture ; if you have learned to have a real affec- 
tion for the craft we are about to abandon, look 
upon the Lit. and the Fortnight as her foster 
children, and transfer your interest to their pages. 
More depends on your action, gentlemen, than 
you may at first suppose, and we await your re- 
sponse with considerable anxiety, but not without 
the belief that we shall have your hearty support. 



THE disappearance of the rope just as it was 
needed at the Athletic Meeting, and the 
liability to loss and misplacement that always 
attends athletic paraphernalia, leads us to speak 
in favor of a place that is being already agitated 
by the Athletic Association, and which, it seems 
to us, is a good one. It is proposed that the 
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Athletic, Base-ball, P'oot-ball, and perhaps the 
Tennis, Associations league together and secure, 
if possible, some vacant room in one of the 
buildings. This room can be used as a place of 
meeting by the various committees, and can be 
used for storing all such articles as bats, foul 
flags, bases, ropes, etc., etc. This will insure 
the whereabouts of such articles when wanted, 
and thus save much valuable time, breath, and 
money. If the new gymnasium contains, as it 
probably will, a room for the use of the nine, 
these remarks are still pertinent as to the other 
Associations. And then (but don't give it away) 
you know that '* new Gym." t'snf quite finished 
yet/ 



WELL ! we are not in the league, and that, 
too, from our own action. Harvard and 
Brown were unwilling to grant us admission with- 
out our compliance with iron-clad conditions, so 
we refused, and quite properly. When the cost 
of our admission was that we should play all but 
three of the games away from Williamstown, the 
College does not care to subscribe money for the 
support of the nine and then not see some of the 
games. Now, fellows, our chances of admission 
next year will depend, in a large measure, on our 
ability to play ball this year, and no Business 
Manager can carry a nine through without the 
financial support of the College. Don't shake 
your head and plead hard times ; give liberally 
all you can afford ; " draw the line " on something 
else, not on base-ball subscriptions. The man- 
agement has already made arrangements for a 
number of games with league clubs, non-league 
clubs, and professionals, and he assures us that 
we will have a chance to see the best clubs play 
on our own grounds, so, fellows, be generous. 
Lay aside a part of your allowance at once, so 
that the money can be paid as soon as possible. 
If you have any college patriotism, now is the 
time to show it. And now a word to the players. 
If the College furnishes the money, you are under 
obligations to do your very best, and you can't 
do your best without training, daily, faithful train- 
ing. Spasmodic training is of no use whatever ; 
it must be regular. The management does its 
utmost to furnish proper apparatus and lays down 



a few rules to which all must conform, rules re- 
lating to the health and strength of each man. 
The reputation of Williams is in your hands; you 
can make it or mar it. Make it you can, if you 
work. Mar it you won't if you could. Patriot- 
ism applies in your case too. 



AS one has listened throughout his college 
course to the essays and orations of his 
class-mates, he cannot have failed to notice in 
many the lack of system and logical arrangement, 
also the utter vagueness of the author as to who 
his hearers are, or what his object is towards 
them. There is a tendency among many to 
choose a subject, collect references, cast them 
all into a large cauldron, boil, and taking the 
residue, spread it on paper as an original and 
finished production. Of course the power of 
reviewing is a good thing, but is it the object of 
the literary work in college to turn out simple 
reyiewers ? The art of comp>osition, and writing 
clearly, is an inherent power of but few, and can 
only be acquired by practice and study, which 
but few trouble themselves about. The time 
allotted in the college curriculum to instruction 
in this department is short ; in fact, it is only pos- 
sible for one to get but a meager idea of Rhetoric 
in that time ; but if part of the time was devoted 
to the application of the principles, by the analy- 
sis of composition, prepared by members of the 
class, it would be of much more benefit than to 
attempt to grasp the whole subject in so short a 
time by one's memory. Carrying this further, let 
the corrections and criticisms of essays and ora- 
tions tend as much towards the treatment and 
mode of arrangement of the production as to the 
mere grammatical constructions which are, of 
course, absolutely essential ; but the tendency has 
been to emphasize the latter, and only in the 
Senior Year to give especial prominence to the 
former. 



THE addresses lately delivered before the 
Nineteenth Century Club of New York, by 
Presidents Eliot of Harvard and McCosh of 
Princeton, on the subject of college electives, must 
be of interest to every college man. President 
Eliot, maintaining that the American .youth of 
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eighteen i^ perfectly fit to supervise his own 
mental and moral training, advocated an unlimited 
elective system, and spoke strongly against the 
" pretended parental regime " of most American 
colleges. President McCosh designated President 
Eliot's address as "loose, vague, showy, and 
•plausible." He maintained that there should be 
a logically arranged and required course of study 
for every degree, but that this should be supple- 
mented by electives in those branches that would 
not be good for all, but are profitable for few, and 
in the higher departments of those studies whose 
elements are obligatory to all. He did not believe 
in a spy system, but he did not favor " allowing 
young men to drink and gamble without giving 
them warning and counsel." We are inclined to 
think that, thus far. Dr. McCosh has rather the 
best of the argument. We are glad that Williams 
is a conservative college. A little more progress 
in some directions might not hurt, perhaps, but, 
on the whole, we hardly feel inclined to become 
a subject of such sweeping, wholesale, educational 
experiments as those which are being tried on our 
more liberally-governed friends, in these days of 
reform. 



WE have lamented, loud and long, in times 
past, that our library is not what it should 
be in the way of books, and we have earnestly 
deplored the fact that the library building is not 
better suited to the purposes for which it was 
designed. We venture to say, however, that 
with the means at his disposal, the librarian is 
doing all in his power to secure the books most 
needed, and that until some benevolent alumnus 
or friend entres his purse strings, a new building 
cannot be expected. Why not make use of what 
we have ? Why not turn Clark Hall into a 
library building.? The building, at present, is 
shut up almost from one end of the year to the 
other. To be sure it holds the Wilder Cabinet, 
but Lawrence Hall is large enough for that. 
Mineralogy does not play a very important part 
in our curriculum at best. Sometimes the seniors 
have the study during the third term, and some- 
times Butler's Analog)', and as far as that goes, 
the study could be pursued just as well, were the 
cabinet lodged in Lawrence Hall. Clark Hall is 



commodious enough for the present, and, at the 
rate the library is increasing, it will be sufficient 
for some time to come. There is not only room 
enough for all the books, but better facilities 
could be arranged for study and reading in the 
building itself, which is a deeply felt want in the 
present building. The building, too, is of such a 
style of architecture that additions could easily 
be made to it, if it were necessary. Perhaps the 
college is under obligations to keep the cabinet 
immured in the building for the occasional 
edification of the visitors who, during the summer 
months, wish to take a peep at our curiosities. 
It seems almost too bad that a building, almost 
useless now (for Lawrence Hall would hold the 
cabinet just as well), should remain so, when it 
could be made into a very roomy, convenient, and 
tasty building for the libraiy. 



PROBABLY few editors of college papers 
have given much thought to the exchange 
column, except to wish it written up, and on its 
way to the printer. But if any one will give it a 
few minutes' thought, we think they will find its 
importance increasing in their estimation. There 
is nothing that brings two colleges face to face 
better than a few words from the paper of one of 
them, even when the words are not of the friend- 
liest. The paper that omits such a department, 
virturlly shuts itself off from other college papers, 
as though it wished for no friendly interchange 
of thought or criticism. The Argo can claim 
the honor of bringing this department into greater 
prominence, and we attribute much of her success 
to this fact. Our experience in our four years' 
voyage only strengthens our opinion of the bene- 
fits coming from a well sustained exchange 
column, both to the paper itself, and the College. 



TEIOLET. 

IT 's awfully stupid in town, 
For now it is Lent, as you know. 
My spirits are terribly down,- 
It*s so awfully stupid in town. 
Not a chance to show off a new gown, 

And church-going does get so slow. 
Its awfully stupid in town, 
For now it is Lent, as you know. 



HANK. 
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A SUMMEB 8KET0E 

SCENE, Canandaigua lake. Time, just before 
twilight. On a bluff overlooking the still 
water below is seen a rough bench, of that pecu- 
liar pattern devised for the convenience of such 
tourists and summer visitors as care to lounge by 
the waters of the lake, and on the bench is a col- 
lection of German poems, with some dainty sheets 
of note paper ' carefully tucked between the 
leaves. 

There is a rustling among the bushes to the 
right, and, as they part, a youth, in a rowing jer- 
sey and tight-fitting cap, steps into view, inex- 
tricably tangling, as he does so, the oars upon 
his shoulder with the foliage above. For a mo- 
ment his attention is engrossed by the complica- 
tion, the wits of a college boy are put to work 
with satisfactory results, and the offending oars 
are extricated and thrown heavily upon the 
ground, while their possessor hastens to secure 
the treasure which has met his eye. " Nellie's 
German," he muses, "and original work in trans- 
lation. I must read this." 

DAS HERZ. 

I. 
Two cells hath every heart, 

Where always 
Dwell grief and joy apart. 

II. 
When in the one joy reigns, 

Then slumbers 
Grim sorrow with its pains. 

III. 
O radiant joy, beware ! 

Speak softly, 
Arouse not gloomy care. 

" H'm ! that's not bad. Shall I take it to her? 
Let's consider.'' And so the youth plants him- 
self in the seat so lately occupied by the poetess, 
and ponders for a period, short, but evidently 
filled with suggestions, since it closes with an 
extraordinary exhibition of spirits and consider- 
able self-congratulation. '* Was there ever such 
a lucky fellow ? " (All this in an ecstatic under- 
tone.) " I never should have dared do the thing 
up after the ordinary fashion. Now the way is 
clear. Nellie comes back for the book. She 
finds it, but" — (and he chuckles) "there is a line 



or two additional couched in verse, and express- 
ing my sentiments for her by a skillful turn of 
the subject she herself has chosen. Whew! I 
am favored above men ! " So much, with a 
whistle at the close ; and then the twilight shad- 
I ows gather, draping everything beneath a gray 
I veil, which renders the young man indistinguish- 

I 

able, as, wound up into a double bow-knot, with 
eyes glued upon the note-book in his hand, he 
composes and meditates, meditates and composes. 

• ••••• 

Morning presents a brighter scene. Not only 
are the waters of the lake sparkling with un- 
wonted gaiety, but the bunches of grasses, fes- 
tooned as they are with*dewdrops, help to mirror 
the sunbeams and add an unwonted air of life to 
the scene ; but this is still life, and incomparable 
to that higher type which is promised by the rich 
intonation of an approaching girlish voice. 

The owner of the German poems is coming to 
claim her property, escorted by a large, heav7 
gentleman, in the fifties. She b looking up into 
his face with the most bewitching naivete. "I 
love you so," she murmurs; and then, "Sec! 
there is my book. No, not now," as he stoops to 
kiss her. "I must secure my treasure." And 
disengaging her hand from the arm of her pro- 
tector, she runs forward with a little laugh. **I 
have some poetry here, John, of my own compo- 
sition. You shall read it ; but " — as she turns 
over the leaves — "Some one has had it since 
yesterday. O John, only read 1 " And with 
heads close together, the twain study out the 
oarsman's attempt. 

The poem *8 not true 
For as, sweet lady, thy dear eyes 

Are brown or blue, 
So with the heart I idolize, 
Sorrow or joy must hold the prize. 

Give me thy heart, 
And, as a cavalier, I swear 

By force and art. 
To guard the gates from pain or care, 
While keeping joy enthroned there. 

Peals of laughter follow the reading. " It is 
that Osborn, John. And he has offered himself, 
the goose ! " Such are the maiden's comments. 
As for John, seated on the romantic bench, he 
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traces a few lines upon the back of an old enve- 
lope, and leaves the same, when his fair escort is 
ready to start, in lieu of the book. 

There, in the afternoon, the college boy scans 
these unromantic lines : 

Your poetry *s unrhythmical swash, 
And, candidly, friend, it won't wash. 

Your lady 's engaged 

To a man, middle-aged, 
And, reading your verses, cried, " Bosh! ** 

She has sorrows and joys by the stack. 

While your ** brown or blue eyes " are jet black. 

If you work any more 

Your poetical score, 
I'll cheerfully fracture your back. 



H£B SPnTHING-WHEEL. 

RONDEAU, 1785. 

HER spinning wheel forsooth I see 
Turning for her most cheerfully. 
As tho* it feels her magic hand. 
And listens to her sweet command. 
Right glad, I ween, her slave to be. 

Her willing slave /fain would be ; 
I hear her now with jealousy. 

Thus gently praise and reprimand 

Her spinning-wheel. 

Methinks she 's Clotho spinning me 
My thread of fate — her own decree ; 
If she refuses my demand 
And eke my urgency withstand, — 
A mighty doom I vow for thee. 

Her spinning-wheel. 



EARLY DAYS OF THE ARGO. 

BY AN OLD TAR. 



a 



IT 's the same old story," says the Williams 
alumnus of ten years standing or less, 
whenever he happens to hear of the harmonious 
combination of the Argo and Athenceum boards 
to found the new monthly and bi-weekly, " the 
length of the period of sharp feeling and fierce 
rivalry between undergraduate papers at the old 
place can never last more than a few years." 
The remark is true, reasonable, and confirmed 
by history. When any little rumpus among col- 
legiate writers ends in the founding of a new 
paper, as in the case of the Rroiew and Argo, 
the race for favor and the spirited rivalry only 



continues while members of the original boards 
remain on the paper. The Athenaum sprang 
from the union of the Review and Vidette^ whose 
editors in the early seventies could hardly do or 
say anything too sharp against the writers on the 
opposing sheet. To have suggested a joint con- 
ference of the Argo and Atherueum boards in 
June, 188 1, would have drawn a smile from any 
Williams undergraduate, who would not for a 
moment have thought the proposer was in ear- 
nest. The new Argo was but a month old, and 
though wordy hostilities had not yet begun, the 
feeling between the two was bitter. 

The class of 1882 in its Senior Year chose its 
Aihemeum editors by the extremely unwise mode 
of voting viva voce on the list of nominations as 
ihey happened to be made. In this way one of 
the most graceful writers, and one whose election 
every one had thought to be perfectly certain, 
was left out in the cold simply because a full 
board was chosen before his name was reached, 
the sense of courtesy, of course, preventing any 
one from showing opposition to a class-mate on 
an opposition vote. A following election for 
editor-at-large did not better matters, and E. G. 
Benedict, who had been elected president of the 
Athenaum board, withdrew ori account of the 
treatment of Wyllys Reed, and those two planned 
the Argo. 

There is no doubt that the time was ripe for 
such a project. The Atherueum^ with no rivalry 
to excite effort, had become intolerably dull, and 
usually consisted of an old Graves* essay or 
mouldy dissertation, the regular Gym., ball nine, 
keep-off-the-grass, cold class-room editorials, and 
four pages of ** locals." Verse was almost un- 
known to its pages. It was printed execrably. 
For this reason, when the Argo appeared one 
bright May day, fresh from the Hartford presses 
on which it is now printed, and in the same form 
and type as at present, with a few bits of bright 
verse, a couple of stories, and a review of early 
Williams journalism, with " I won't philosophize, 
but I will be read," for its motto, it could not 
meet anything but a hearty reception. It is true 
that the feeling of the College was against it. 
The fellows did not believe a second paper could 
be run successfully, and were rather inclined to 
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disparage. Every chance to poke fun at it was 
utilized. by the supporters of the Athencvum, The 
difficulties that always beset a new paper delayed 
the first issue a week. But when it did reach 
the other papers of the college world, the praise 
that came back from the various ex-eds. was 
soothing music to the aggravated victims who 
had rent the air with bitter ejaculations, and been 
pestered like Gul editors by the inevitable herd 
of the curious. 

The board had Reed as editor-in-chief, and H- 
S. Stearns as financial editor. The other men 
were Benedict, Nate Gest, John T. Hubbard, L. 
W. Fargo, and Horace Kctchum, of whom John 
T. Hubbard and Nate Gest are dead. Reed as 
" Ephraim " of the Athefucum exchange column 
had made that department of the paper readable 
for almost the first time in the history of college 
journalism ; Benedict was just beginning to turn 
out graceful society verse, for which it is not too 
much to say the Argo has always sustained a 
high reputation. Dry and encycloj)aedic essays 
were replaced by stories and sketches. With 
the first number all sorts of innovations caused 
the College to open its eyes and wonder what was 
coming next. Room — East College was secured 
as a sanctum, and the exchanges hung up there 
for the use of the undergraduates. With the 
Commencement number a supplement, giving a 
complete program of the exercises, was issued, 
a practice which has been kept u]). An Argo 
pin was designed by Newman. Early in the 
fall the scheme of issuing weather bulletins was 
tried. This failed in a ludicrous way. John 
Tatlock, '82, was then weather observer, and he 
agreed with the board to fill out blanks each 
morning, giving probabilities, etc. Neat blanks 
were printed and filled out by the '^ Argo's spe- 
cial weather prophet/' as Tatlock was at once 
called, were put on the bulletin board. But Tat- 
lock's chirography was villainous, and the bulle- 
tins soon became a standing joke, — under such 
names as the "Chinese puzzle." Mock bulletins 
were nailed beside the official one each morning 
until the scheme dropped. 

Of course the Athemeum immediately published 
a neat obituary, for the inter-journalistic war 
between the two exchange editors, G. H. Badger, 



who had become the Athmceunis ** Ephraim," 
and Reed, who had resigned the editorship of 
the Argo in favor of Benedict, and become ex- 
change editor, had extended to the whole board, 
and each issue of either paper was sure to con- 
tain " digs," more or less concealed, at the rival 
sheet. The Aihenceum had looked on in wonder 
when the Argo sent a man to Harvard to report 
by telegraph an account of the fortunes of Yates, 
*82, in the intercollegiate games, and published 
a portrait of President Carter. The last, to be 
sure, was a base libel, and gave him a strangely 
strabismic pair of eyes, but the undertaking was 
approved by the college at large. A good many 
of these schemes, it should be said, emanated 
from the brain of Allan Forman, who entered '83 
from Brooklyn, as a partial course man, in the 
fall of '81. His ways were too erratic for college 
life, but he was a born newspaj>er man. It was 
due to his efTorts that the Argo published in the 
winter and spring of '82 papers called "Nico- 
tiana," illustrated by Addie Ledyard. They were 
intended for a future book which has not appeared 
yet, however. The meetings of the board during 
those early times were jolly and bohemian to the 
last degree. Friday was the regular night, and 
the first man in the sanctum would build a 
roaring fire. By nine everybody had strolled 
along, including Norris Ball's bull-dog, Ned, usu- 
ally called the fighting editor. A call for matter 
would disturb the circle which sat around the 
stove telling stories, smoking, and getting up 
possible " gags " on the rival paper. The Altai 
last grind, or some wild joke by the Courant " ex." 
fiend. A couple of bits of verse, three short 
editorials, and maybe a dozen locals would be 
shelled out, everybody looking very blank. " Now 
look here here, boys," the chief would begin,— 
a chorus of roar would follow, and all would 
promise " stuff by to-morrow night, sure." Plans, 
plots, and hints then seemed to burst out in a 
flood, and before the meeting broke up there 
would be few who had not the nucleus of a bit of 
work in his head. Often, however, laziness 
knocked it out the next day, and the* chief and a 
few of the faithful would have to *' fill up." 

Under force of the rivalry the Aihenaum had 
waked up considerably and laid oS most of its 
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old weaknesses. When the two papers passed 
into the hands of '83 men, Holmes of the Athen- 
aum changed its appearance wonderfully, and 
the feeling between the two changed from oppo- 
sition tinged with real enmity to merely a sharp 
rivalry, whose wholesome influence soon made 
itself felt. The Argo was placed in the hands 
of a close corporation at first, and the later 
action of the AthefUBum in following its example 
seems to point to the wisdom of the course. 

The only men who ever wore Ar<;o pins were 
Reed, '82, Stearns, '81, Fargo, *82, Benedict, '82, 
Underwood, '83, Ramsey, '84, which makes up 
the list of chiefs down to Warren, '85, Fargo and 
Stearns excepted. h. s. underwood. 



A BEBUIT. 

HAPPY Sunbeams, ever glancing 
0*er my table ; prancing, dancing 
Outside on the gleaming snow, 
Do away with this romancing, 
You *re not nearly so entrancing 
As the light from eyes I know. 



W 



A YAKN. 
HILE waiting for a train that should take 
me to B 



-, I strolled clown to the 



round-house, in obedience to a fondness for 
inspecting locomotives, and while there fell into 
conversation with a hearty old engineer, who was 
putting the finishing touches to his engine, 
preparatory to a long run. He was about 
medium height, well-made and of comfortable 
proportions, and a fringe of snow-white hair, peep- 
ing from beneath his greasy cap, crowned a ruddy, 
pleasant face, which wore, however, that look of 
gravity and responsibility so common to men of 
his calling. He was working with that almost 
fondness that engineers so often feel for the 
great animal-like machine entrusted to them, and 
-a remark complimentary to its appearance caused 
his honest face to light up with pleasure. After 
several casual remarks, he related the story that I 
shall try to give you in his own words, as I 
remember them. 

Yes, old Seventy-two is a good one. She is as 
gentle as a kitten, as strong and swift as a race- 
horse, and never gets the sulks. I've run her 



now nigh on to fifteen years, and have had only 
two or three bad times with her. Those were all 
before we got acquainted, and she wouldn't think 
of acting that way now. But I must tell you the 
most unlucky, and still the luckiest, run I ever 
made with her. And I'll begin by saying that I 
am not as old as my white hair would make you 
think. I'm only forty-eight, come next July, 
though I look sixty-five. Well, I was running the 
midnight express on a division out from Chicago 
at the time this thing happened, and was as care- 
less a young scamp as ever pulled a throttle. I 
had been almost brought up on an engine, and so 
got a passenger run very young. It was in 
December, and such a night as I have not seen 
since. The thermometer had gone into winter 
quarters somewhere out of sight, and the wind 
was blowing the heavy snow every way. 

As they backed old Seventy-two into the yard 
and hooked her to the train, I thought I could 
feel it in my bones that she was sulky. She had 
never acted cross during the little time I had had 
her, but I knew she had a temper if it ever got 
loose. She sizzled and sputtered and jerked the 
air pump in a quick,, fidgety way, as if she was 
awfully mad at something. I didn't relish the 
idea of a refractory engine to fight with on such 
a night as that, but there was no way out of it, so 
I oiled her up the best I knew how, and waited for 
the bell. 

We were about three minutes late getting out 
of the depot, and as soon as the city was behind 
us and I could see how the track was, I knew 
that those minutes would be hours before we got 
through, even if Seventy-two did her best. 

We fought along for about two hours on an up 

grade and reached G , at the top of the 

hill, thirty minutes late. From there to P 



there is a steep down grade, with a good straight 
track, and I resolved to make all the time 1 could 
on those twenty-five miles. So as soon as I got 
clear of the switches, telling Bob, my fireman to 
keep her full, I pulled open the throttle. She 
reeled and staggered as if she were drunk for a 
moment, and then apparently settled down to 
work, but she didn't run evenly. Faster and 
faster we llew, the little plow I had on the pilot 
throwing the snow up so I couldn't see a thing. 
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but I had the track to myself, and couldn't have 
seen anything but snow anyway, so I didn't mind 
that much, all I could do was to keep my eye out 
the side window for whistling posts. 

We were about five miles from P , when 

the fuss 1 had been expecting came. I had just 
passed a crossing when all at once she deliber- 
ately slipped an eccentric, and dead we stopped. 

Here was a pretty pickle ! Ten to one the 
water pipes would freeze before I could get her 
fixed, even if I could fix her at all. And when 
we should get out depended entirely on how. soon 
somebody came to pull us out. 

I jumped down from the cab, and if I said 
anything strong I think it was partially justifiable, 
but no sooner had I gone in front of the engine 
than I sang another tune. There on top of the 
pilot, and against the boiler head lay a woman 
either dead or senseless ! Calling Bob, I bade 
him help me into the baggage car with her, and 
then rush through the train for a physician. 
Luckily he found one, and that worthy pro- 
nounced her unhurt except a broken arm, and 
soon brought her to. She said she had been 
in a cutter with her brother, and that thev did 
not see the train until too late. We walked back 
to the crossing and found the poor fellow with 
his skull fractured. The same storm that blinded 
me had doubtless prevented his hearing my 
whistle, which as all the passengers testified, I 
blew with extra force. 

Had old Seventy-two not " acted up " just as 
she did, the girl would have frozen to death, and 
I might never have had so good a wife as I have, 
for she so far forgave me for unintentionally 
killing her brother, as to give herself into my 
care. ajax. 



ABQO. 

1'^HE ancient story, quaintly told 
Ky bards and poets, young and old, 
Tells how, when all its task was done, 
And when the Fleece was bravely won, 
The joyful heroes, home at last, 
And all their troubles overpast. 
Their good ship Ar^^o rowed away 
To where a little curving bay 
Ran back a distance from the sea. 
Upon the coast of Thessaly ; 
And there her scarred and battered form, 



Billow-beat and racked by storm. 
They moored beside the sandy shore. 
And in its place fixed every oar. 
As if that she might ready be 
To start across the tumbling sea. 
And there she lay ; the gentle breeae 
That came across the ridgy seas. 
Played in her cordage, and the tide 
Lapped gently *gainst her oaken side. 
And when, by chance, a hero came 
To fair lolcos,— one whose fame 
Was spread abroad, throughout aU Greece, 
A mighty man in war and peace — 
After the plaudits of the throng 
Had died away, and feast and song 
Were ended in the king^s great hall. 
Then would he steal away from all, 
And go alone unto the bay. 
Where, by the shore, great Ar;^ lay, 
And stand and look with softened hct 
Upon the ship, and every place 
In her long hull, and then would tell 
The stor>- that he knew so well 
Unto himself, and, looking back. 
Would seem to see the foam-marked track 
Of Argons keel, on many seas. 
And then would sniff the salt sea-breeze, 
And eager start, as if he heard 
Again his mighty leader's word. 
And his sharp sword half way would draw 
Forth from its sheath, as if he saw 
Once more the hostile Heet draw near. 
But then, as nothing did he hear 
Except the wind, that ever sighed 
Through Argo's rigging, and the tide 
That swirled about her mighty prow ; 
Then would he stand with troubled brow 
And saddened eyes, then stride away 
To where the well walled city lay. 

So it may be \% hen days have flown. 
And weeks and months to years have grown. 
We of this modem Argons crew, 
Who now our ship, so staunch and true. 
Do leave, as in a sheltered bay 
To lie and dream the 3rears away, 
Will come again unto the place, 
And stand and look with saddened face 
Upon the vessel which we manned, 
And think again of many a land 
Which we have passed, and many a sea, 
And, as the thoughts come fitfully, 
Will live again in days long gone. 

• •••••••• 

Silence. The poet's song is done. 

Beneath the over-arching sky 

Forever now must Argo lie 

Deserted, save the ocean breeze 

That blows across the ridgy seas 

Among her cordage, and the tide 

That ever laps her oaken side. a L. a* 



rn 



] JSJROO 



Q.19 



EDITOSS-IH-OHIEF 

Of the Williams Argo From *its Founda- 
tion TO THE Present Date. 

WILLIS REED, May i8, 1881, to Oct. i. 
1881. 
Edward G. Benedict, October i, 188 1, to March 

25, 1882. 
Herbert S. Underwood, March 25, 1882, to 

March 24, 1883. 
Robert Ramsey,. Mar. 24, 1883, to June 30, 1883. 
Bentley W. Warren, June 30, 1883, to March 22, 

1884. 
John F. Tucker, Mar. 22, 1884, to June 7, 1884. 
D. Chauncey Brewer, June 7, 1884, to March 22, 

1885. 

Assistant Editors-in-Chief. 

Henry LeFavour, April 29, 1882, to July i, 1882. 
Percy F. Bicknell, May 5, 1883, to June 16, 1883. 
Stephen H. Tyng, 3d, Jan. 24, 1885, to March 
22, 1885. 

P^DITORS OF THE ArGO. 

Willis Reed. 

F. H. Mann. 
E. G. Benedict. 

Horace Ketchum, Business Editor. 
L. W. Fargo, Business Editor. 
J. T. Hubbard. 

A. L. Holt, Business Editor. 
Nate Gest. 

H. S. Stearns, Business Editor. 

Allan Forman. 

Henry LeFavour. 

Isaac Adriance, Business Editor. 

H. S. Underwood. 

Thomas Nelson, Jr. 

H. P. Dewey. 

G. N. Southwick. 
Robert Ramsey. 

S. A. Smith, Business Editor. 

T. V. Pike. 

W. P. Bradley. 

P. F. Bicknell. 

C. M. Clark, Corresponding Sec. 

S. B. L. Penrose. 

B. W. Warren. 

S. G. Tenney, Corresponding Sec. 



C. C. Richardson, Business Editor. 
J. F. Huckel. 

I. W. Allen. 

B. H. Smith, Business P',ditor. 

P. C. Ransom. 

F. C. Squier. 

D. C. Brewer. 

N. H. Thompson. 
J. J. Thompson. 
H. W. Phelps. 
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E. C. Leonard, Business Editor. 
H. G. Dunham. 

S. T. Livingston. 
E. L. Adams. 

G. L. Richardson. 

G. K. Newell, Asst. Business Editor. 



LICHENS FBOM OOLLEGE WALLS. 

I. 

THE present system of ''Aow/ing^** which is 
such a pleasant feature of some of our 
recitations, is one that has descended to us from 
the customs of by-gone days. Many, many 
choruses of this jocund kind have our " alumni " 
indulged in, as ihey too felt the overwhelming 
inspiration of the moment. These men, to-day, 
are in pulpits, in institutions of learning, and at 
the bar or on the bench, and the jolly laugh or 
'*howl"has in no way unfitted them for the 
duties of their respective positions. Speaking of 
this thing, however, brings to mind a story of 
several years of age, yet one which always pre- 
sents forcibly its ludicrous side. Prof. , 

who left Williams several years ago, was in the 
habit of telling funny stories, and making puns 
to the classes with which he came in contact. 
One day the class agreed to make no movement 
at the perpetration of the next joke and to omit 
the customary boisterous laughter and lung 
exercise. One member was absent when this 
arrangement was agreed upon, and came into the 
recitation room wholly and blissfully ignorant of 
the compact. When the joke came, not a smile 
was to be seen ; every man in the room kept 
quiet except this one student, who gave a terrific 
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yell, pounding with his cane and stamping with 
his feet. No one else made a sound. The poor 
fellow gazed about in utter amazement, looked 
piteously at the Prof, and again at the faces of 
his classmates which betokened a ludicrous 
astonishment. His position for a moment was 
embarassing, but the general laugh that followed i 
close upon his unconscious mistake, relieved him. 
It is said that this student for ever afterwards 
was the favorite of the Prof., a statement which 
might readily be believed by anyone who has 
looked into the minute workings of a modern 
college. 

To depart a little from the character of this 
anecdote, I well remember a scene that illustrates 
the feeling that so many of the natives have for 
"them college boys.'* Late one warm summer 
afternoon, a tired, thirsty band of " Williams *' 
students stopped before a house on the " old 
Notch Road." They had been ofl on a long 
day's trip, picking up specimens of Natural His- 
tory, and visiting the iron mine on the slope of 
the Graylock range. They bethought themselves 
that some milk would refresh them before the 
return home, though the fact that the Professor 
was with them may have had its influence in this 
modest prompting of their minds. However that 
may be, the instructor was appointed a committee 
of one to negotiate and conclude a treaty with 
the inmates of the farm-house. He boldly 
undertook the mission and approached the door. 
A young (for this locality) woman of about fifty, 
summers appeared in the door-way. ** Can we 
purchase some milk here .^ " politely asked the 
Professor. 

" No you can't," she replied with a toss of her 
head, as she surveyed the dusty perspiring group 
of students beyond : *' We h'aint got half enough 
milk neow for our own calves.^' Well, I think the 
boys appreciated that remark much belter than 
they would have enjoyed the milk. It was told 
again and again with great gusto by the auditors, 
though that the person who made the remark had 
any idea of the sarcasm expressed by the literal 
words is an idea very much scouted by 

CON SEET. 



TO THE SHIP AKGO. 

GOOD bye, staunch, faithful ship, farewell; 
Good bye, dear cabin, snug and warm, 
Thy seams arc tight. 
Thy sails are white, 
Thy prow has cut the waves that swell, 
And triumphed over every storm. 

The harbor 's near. 'Tis night. 

No more the capstan song we*ll sing, 
No more thy swelling sails we*ll spread, 

On yonder height. 

Thy pennant bright 
No more in favoring breeze will swing. 
Good bye, crew, captain. Time has sped ; 

We've touched the dock. Alight. 

E. c. w. 



THE OBIOINAL ABOONATTTS. 

WILLIS REED, of the class of 1882, was 
the original Jason of our staunch little 
craft. Pacing her deck at all hours of the day 
and night, he commanded her with a spirit that 
well accorded with the calm, blue waters and 
bright, sunny skies that marked her launch into 
the contest of college journalism. After this 
able management of the paper for five issues, ill 
health and the accumulation of duties compelled 
Mr. Reed to resign his position as editor-in-chief, 
although he still remained on the board. Mr. 
Reed is now a reverend, and is engaged in the 
ministry at Calais, Maine. 

Edward G. Benedict, '82, who succeeded Mr. 
Reed as editor-in-chief, filled the position in a 
most efiicient manner. Mr. Benedict was a thor- 
ough master in college journalism, and will long 
be remembered for his genial wit and sparkling 
humor, which ought to be the distinctive quali- 
ties in the college journalistic world. His verses, 
with their happy vivacity or their true poetic feel- 
ing, well deserve the hearty praise which they 
received from all sides on their appearance in 
the early pnges of the Argo. 

Livingstone W. Fargo, '82, who paid us a visit 
not long ago, is at his home in Chicago. His 
address is 2247 Michigan Ave. 

When we look at the next name on the list of 
the original board, there is a deep feeling **of 
sadness, as when the shadow of some dark-winged 
bird glides o'er a silent stream," for it is only a 
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little more than a vear ago that the sad accident 
occurred when Nate Gest was taken from our 
midst in the fullness of his strength and power- 
It is unnecessary for us to add anything to the 
eulogistic words that have been spoken of h!m. 
The death of Nate Gest, on January i6, 1884^ 
will long be recognized by those who knew him 
as a deep personal affliction ; and the fading 
years, though they soothe our hearts, will only 
more strongly confirm the sense of our great loss. 

Alfred L. Holt, '83, is in the employ of the 
First National Bank, Chicago, 111. 

Twice has death broken into the ranks of this 
band. John T. Hubbard, '82, died in February 
1882, before the Argu, which he helped to found, 
completed its first volume. Mr. Hubbard, to the 
regret of his many friends, left his class at the 
end of junior year, to accept a business position 
in Minneapolis, Minn. It was from that place 
that the sad intelligence of his death came to us, 
and verv sad indeed it was to those who so well 
remembered the genial and manly character of 
their college mate. His memory will always 
rest in the hearts of his classmates, who honored 
and loved him. 

Horace Ketchum, 'S;^, is in the graduating 
class at the Albany Law School, and has been 
recommended for admission to the bar. 

Frederick H. Mann, '81, after leaving college, 
engaged in business with his father, in the firm 
at Rochester, N. Y- Mr. Mann is at present 
ranching in Dakota. 

Henry S. Stearns, '81, the able business man- 
ager of the original board, started the Ar(;o on a 
firm financial basis, and performed the duties of 
his position in a most laudable way. Mr. Stearns 
graduated from the Yale Law School last June, 
and is at present in the office of ('haniberiain, 
White & Mills, attorneys and counselors at law, 
333 Main street, Hartford, Conn. 

This is but a glance at the members of ihe 
original editorial staff, and such a brief survey 
must, of course, be unsatisfactory. Their work 
proves, far better than any praise, ihe ability of 
the founders of this paper. The gallant nine of 
the first Argo board were among the foremost 
ranks of those who revolutionized college jour- 
nalism^ changing pages filled with heavy, dis- 



tasteful reading into bright, sparkling, vivacious 
literature. It safely can be asserted that no bet- 
ter college publication exists, both in respect to 
originality and genius, than Vol. I of the Argo. 
All honor be to those who, conquering all diffi- 
culties, and ihty were by no means small, 
launched our beloved Akc.o on that voyage that 
has been crowned so richly with success. 



A BOMAN. 

HE seemed to tread on air, and kick 
With haughty feet each way, 
And I gazed with wonder as he passed, 
And admired his aristocratic cast, 

As I greeted him "Good-day," — 
But all he said was. '* Hie." 

" Gramercy, man ! " I answered quick, 
•' How proud thy b »dy swings ! 

Who canst thou be ? Such high-born • lugs ' 

Are ever the mark of princely pugs 
Who spurn all common things." 

But he simply answered, " Hie." 

*' What, fool ! are my brains so thick ? 

Ah, then, some Roman old 
Thou art, who doth not deign to talk 
Upon thy proud, atsthetic walk, — 

I know thy tongue right * cold.' " 
But he simply answered, " Hie." 

Then I saw his face turn deathly sick, 
And his cheeks grew ashy pale, 

Tho' he tried to keep a stately calm 

As he tumbled into a policeman's arms. 
And was hurried off to jail, — 

But all he said was, " Hie." 



I 



VER8 DE 800IETE 
'TWAS yp:sterday. 

RONDEAU. 

' T was yesterday, a maiden fair, 
With witching eye, beyond compare, 
A bright, entrancing, g.iy coquette, 
Entwined me in a m-igic net, 
Perchance, the ripples of her hair. 

Yet, when I pleaded in despair. 
And sought my true love to declare, 
She softly whispered, ** No, not yet." 
'T wa.s yesterday. 

Ah ! then to Cupid's ardent care 
1 left the maiden, delxmnair; 
He won her by love's amulet; 
Success then donned its coronet ; 
Soon joyful hymen's torch shall glare- 
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HER AGE. 

Cupid, quick ! come here, my page, 

List intently : 
Your sly help let me engage, — 
I would know my lady*s age ; 
Haste ! go on a pilgrin age ; 

Kight her gently 
In the lovcwar she will wage. 

Frame some sweet and tempting plea. 

To her whisper 
Things to which she mu>t agree ; 
Ki5S her many time for me. 
And I'm very sure that she 

Will soon lisp her 
Secret trustingly to thee. 



THE WANING OF THE HONEYMOON. 

I hope you'll excuse a poor sinner, 

My dear, if I sometimes seem bored, 
And do take a nap after dinner. 

And leave you alone, my adored. 
You ask me with tears on your lashes 

If my love has so quickly grown cold ; 
Has the fire of love turned to ashes, 

Have you become ugly and old ? 

Those eyes are as bright, love, as ever, 

That voice is as charming, niy sweet ; 
Have I ceased to love thee ? No, never ! 

Now do not be mad, I entreat. 
It is rather hard to express it, 

Hut domestic bliss rapidly cloys ; 
I suppose I shall have to confess it, — 

I long to be out with the boys. 



HANK. 



WISHES. 



I like to have a quiet smoke 

Before a fire's cheerful glow, 

While all without is ice and snow; 

To tell a tale and crack a joke. 

With a jolly fellow at my side 

In whom I can all my thoughts confide. 

I like an orchestra seat at a play. 
To shed a tear in Hamlet's behalf. 
Or have with Adonis a hearty laugh. 
Laugh and grow fat the wise men say. 
I like a song with a roaring refrain 
I'm fond of building my castles in Spain. 

I like to dine with Delmonico, 

When my purse is full, and drink champagne, 

And when it is not I do not complain. 

For beer is fit for a king, you know ; 

But best I love two laughing eyes, 

They are the things I idolize. hank. 



SONG— AT BRACEBRIDGE HALL 

RONDRAU. 
I. 

At Bracebridge Hall the shadows fall 

O'er evVy turret, bridge, and wall. 
O'er mossy courts where ivies cling 
What time the solemn matins ring, 

Till Night's dark mantle covers all. 

II. 

The plovers from the uplands call ; 
Sweet music doth my soul enthral, 
When throstles midst the thickets sing. 
At Bracebridge Hall. 

in. 

The sunlight, thro' the forest's pall. 
Breathes warm caresses to the hall, 

When rosy Dawn her light doth bring. 

The fleet hares from dark coverts spring, 
While soft winds sigh thro' g^and oaks tall. 
At Bracebridge Hall. x.Y. 



LEOTuanra. 

Two impecunious but enterprising Juniors 
found themselves stranded at the end of 
the college year, with no prospect of leaving 
" Billtown " for the summer recess. Every string 
had been tried, but still their bows remained 
unstrung. As a last resort a lecturing trip was 
planned, and dates were arranged in many of the 
principal cities and towns of New England for 
their lectures. They started out. In one place 
Temperance would be the theme, the one acting 
as lecturer, the other posing as the awful exam- 
ple of the effects of alcohol. In the next place 
they would change personalities, so that one 
night the awful example would become intoxi- 
cated and receive the pitying glances of the audi- 
ence, while the next he would don the white 
tie and blue ribbon, and discourse on the frailty 
of man, represented by his intoxicated colleague, 
the lecturer of the preceding evening. 

They continued in this manner visiting town 
after town, until at last their theme grew worn 
out, and, as it took so great a percentage of the 
receipts to produce the *' awful example," a change 
of bill was resorted to. This time the theroe 
was marriage. 

Now, gentle reader, you undoubtedly know 
how the ''arduous tasks and duties of Junior 
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Year" turn a person's mind to ideas of matri- 
mony, and to use a vulgar phrase, he becomes 
one of the "spooniest of beings," so that you 
may be interested to know what a lecture on 
such a subject, by such a person, would contain. 

The place was a town in which a young ladies' 
seminary was situated so that it was particularly 
fitting that the lecture should be on such a sub- 
ject. Bills had been sent ahead, and the local 
journals had heralded the approach of the com- 
bination by clipping puffs which they had re- 
cieved in other places. 

The opera house was packed, and in the front 
seats side by side sat the pretty, the homely, the 
fat (I should say stout) and the lean, some adorned 
with the cultured " specs " and short hair, and 
and others what some call " sweet," all members 
of the Frogtown Fem. Sem., all eager to gain 
some knowledge in regard to that mysterious 
custom called marriage. 

The lecturer was evidently not quite rid of the 
first instinct of the temperance lecturer, or of the 
" awful example," for before beginning his dis- 
course he took the customary glass of pure 
" pumpheimer." I will simply give an outline 
of his lecture, comprising his definitions and 
maxims. 

"Marriage," he said, "is the condescension 
on the part of man to burden himself with the 
support of a person of the opposite sex. I say 
opposite sex, as man and man don't gee. It is 
the duty of every man to consider wisely, going 
into the markets of the world to select such a 
person on whom to bestow his support, and per- 
haps affection, as shall bring him in commodities 
(stocks, bonds, and otherwise) which shall fully 
repay his consequent discomfort. It is the duty 
of every woman so to grasp the old man's ** boodle" 
(stocks, bonds, and otherwise), and conduct her- 
self as to compete with others for the corner in 
a man's affections. 

"As theoretically a corner in grain is legiti- 
mate, so must it be if one man, a Mormon, should 
possess himself of all the negotiable maidens, 
widows, etc., in the market ; but my advice is to 
go it one by one. 

" No legislation should enter this market to 
restrict it in any way, as * trade is good in its 



inmost nature, and any limitation of it is morally 
wrong.* Therefore let every man and woman in 
this country follow closely these directions, and 
do all in their power to relieve the now glutted 
marriageable market." 

As he proceeded one could see the short hair 
of the advocates of women's rights stand on end, 
and from out of their glasses glances (calculated 
to wither a man at a quarter of a mile) shot forth. 
Finally they rose as one man, and walked from 
the building, and the next day served him with a 
legal process for tampering with their feelings 
and rights, and ordered him to desist from his 
heretical doctrines. Moral. pas meche. 



KEVENGE. 

RONDEL. 

SOME one was cross to me to day — 
She ought this injury repair ; 
I planned revenge for her dismay — 
To make her own she was unfair. 

I gave the work to Cupid^s care, 
And sent him forth to her to say, 
Some one was cross to me to-day — 

She ought this injury repair. 

I had him seize in spiteful way 

And tangle up her silken hair, 
And choke with kisses his sweet prey 

Till she confessed, in her despair, 
Some one was cross to me to-day — 

She ought this injury repair. 

THE AEGCyS ALUMNI LIST. 

ALLAN FORMAN, '83, is one of the two new 
proprietors of the New York Journalist. 
Beside this, his literary duties include editing the 
Brooklyn Advance, a religious monthly, and 
doing dramatic correspondence for a couple of 
Boston papers. 

Thomas Nelson, Jr., '83, is a member of the 
firm of V. W. MacFarlane <!t Co., produce 
brokers, Chicago, 111. 

Norris Bull, '84, is attending the Columbia 
Law School in New York. 

Henry Le Favour, '83, is tutor of French and 
Mathematics in the College. 

Isaac Adriance, '84, is in the commission busi- 
ness in New York City. 

H. S. Underwood, '83, is on the Springfield 
Republican^ Springfield, Mass. 
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H. p. Dewey, '84, is studying in the Andover 
Theological Seminary, Andover, Mass. 

G. N. Southwick, '84, has given up the law, for 
the present at least, and is on the editorial staff 
of the Albany Express, 

Robert Ramsey, '84, is in the Cincinnati Law 
School. 

S. A. Smith, '83, is chiefly engaged in prepar- 
ing for his marriage, which will take place soon. 

F. V. Pike, '83, is instructor in Mathematics 
at Brooks* Academy, Cleveland, Ohio. 

W. P. Bradley, ^84, is studying chemistry in 
Gottingen, Prussia. 

P. F. Bicknell, ^84, is teaching French and 
Latin at East Hampton, Mass. 

C. M. Clark, '84, is teaching at Saratoga 
Institute, Saratoga, N. Y. 

C. C. Richardson, '84, is attending the Cincin- 
nati Law School, and reading in the law office of 
Cowan & Ferris. 

L W. Allen, ^84, is teaching Greek, Latin, and 
German in Allen's Academy, 144 Twenty second 
St., Chicago. 

F. C'. Squier, '84, is studying theoretical and 
practical farming as a preparation for agricultural 
journalism. 

S. B. L. Penrose, B. W. Warren, J. F. Huckel, 
and H. 1). Rockwell, all '85, former editors of 
the " Argo *' are still in College. 



1 



OOLLEQE NOTES. 

THE Century on sale at N. F.'s. It will be 
in the library next term. 

Have your Argos bound. 

Will we have a new back-stop this year ? 

N. B. No beer this year in Williamstown. 

John Person, *86, has returned to College. 

Now the man with lists of the "five" is ram- 
pant. 

The cornet fiend of K. H. has broken loose 
again. 

Would that we had a ** quick three " once 
again. 

Oh, that the new " campus " were ready for 
use next term ! 

A NEW class excuse — *' Caught my coat in the 
storm doors." 



The event of the Gym. Ex. was the heavy- 
weight sparring. 

A LICENSE for billiards has become a Williams- 
town possibility. 

J. G. Jones, '85, has been quite sick, but is 
now much better. 

ToNSiLiTis is raging in town. Several men are 
down with the same. 

Prof. — What is an overt act? Student— A 
concealed — a secret act. 

" Outing," the popular sporting paper, appears 
in a new dress this month. 

It is rumored that '85 's Commencement will 
be the swellest on record. 

Chapin, formerly of '88, is now a Sophomore 
in a Nebraska "co-ed." college. 

Prof. Rice gave another of hb very enjoyable 
readings on last Tuesday evening. 

W[e are told that Bennington was formerly a 
popular resort for the students. 

Appropriations have been made for the water- 
ing of the main street this summer. 

Of the 254 men in college, 103 arc from New 
York, against 52 from Massachusetts. 

The students who went to the nominating 
"convention " reported great events. 

Prof. Rice is lecturing to the Seniors on the 
ideal Faust as compared with Christ. 

The Junior "contest" takes place to-night. 
The Sophomore's will be on next Friday. 

Knickerbocker and Campbell, both of '88, 
have gone home on account of sickness. 

Remember to bring back the money for your 
base-ball subscription with you next term. 

The popular town clerk, W. B. Clark, was r^ 
elected by acclamation at the last town meeting. 

The Juniors had an examination in Mechanics 
last week that turned out to be one in Geometr)'- 

About 800 dollars has been subscribed to the 
base-ball fund, by one quarter of the men in 
College. 

All contributions to^ the Lit, should be ad. 
dressed through the P. O. to the Williams IMerary 
Monthly, 
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Clark's Patent Indestructible Ground Glass 
cannot be marked. For sample, see Morgan 
Hall. 

You can have your Argos bound by applying 
to the business manager of the paper, Mr. E. C 
Leonard. 

Irving playing in New York will be a great 
inducement to students to visit that place this 
vacation. 

A BALL game in Williamstown for the first 
Wednesday of the term indicates an energetic 
management. 

Now the man who cut at the first of the term 
racks his brain for an excuse for his absence 
from chapel. 

Most of the Juniors rejoiced to hear the Prof. 
announce, ** Your exercises will be suspended till 
next October." 

Quite an excitement was created in the Lab. 
recently by one of the chemists taking fire. It 
was not his gas. 

Prof. Griffin's literary circle express con- 
siderable satisfaction with the course of reading 
they are pursuing. 

The Junior Chemistry Division has begun 
blow-pipe analysis, and will continue it through 
the rest of the term. 

The College turned out well on Monday night 
to see whether the voters of Williamstown would 
give us "license " or *'no license " next year. 

The Junior chemists congratulate themselves 
that in a week the Seniors will be out of the 
laboratory, and they can then use the lockers. 

The Senior Greek elective has begun reading 
the Antigone of Sophocles. ** N. F." was shocked 
that they wanted anything on the text. 

It is rumored that a prominent Sophomore 
has turned nursery-maid, and escorts two chil- 
dren home from church on Sunday evenings. 

The L. N. H. has procured Professor Brooks, 
of Johns Hopkins University, to lecture here on 
the 24th of April. His subject will be " Life." 

Student [translating] — " And he has a stony 
heart." — [Hesitates, and looks doubtfully at 
Prof.] Prof. — "Go on, go on. I won't take it 
as personal." 



Abe Hunter's relatives have suffered severe 
financial losses from fire, and " Abe " is making 
the rounds with a subscription list, and one of 
the relatives. 

Now let those who were not at the College 
meeting come forward with their subscriptions to 
the nine. Remember that the average must be 
f\ve dollars. 

Once more examinations are upon us. Let us 
be thankful that they are not the annuals yet. 
It's an ungrateful mian who can't find something 
to be happy for. 

"Put me down for ten dollars, //<?dfj^," said a 
Freshman in the recent base-ball meeting. That 
is the spirit we like to see. Of course it is a 
privilege to subscribe. 

Adams, Appelby, E. Blackmer, Hewitt, Joy, 
Kilbon, Slade, Tenney, Tuck, Vanderbeek, and 
Wallace are the Junior preliminary Moonlighters, 

and , , , , and are the 

successful competitors. We congratulate you, 
gentlemen.* 

The following Seniors have appointments for 
Commencement : J. C. Alvord, C. B. Ames, H. 
D. Bailey, E. E. Bradly, H. C. Boye, R. A. Clark, 
C. C. Cobb, G. S. Duncan, J. R. Garfield, A. L. 
Halsey, D. S. Herrick, J. C. Martin, C. Palmer, 
S. B. L. Penrose, W. W. Pressy, W. W. Ranney, 
C. C. Sibley, S. E. Smith, W. J. Squire, G. A. 
Taylor, H. B. Ward, L. F. Warner, B. W. Warner, 
H. H. Wentworth. 



THE KNIGHT. 

A BARD of old sings merrily 
Of days of love and chivalry, 
How once there lived a warrior bold, 
With shining arms and spurs of gold. 

Without reproach and pale-faced fear 
He braved the Paynim^s dreaded spear, 
Was ever foremost in the fight, 
Was always in the cause of right 

The Spaniard knew his doughty lance. 
His battle-cry was heard in France ; 
With gleaming sword and heavy mace 
He strove to win his lady's grace. 

Beneath the stones in the chapel dark, 
The good knight lieth cold and stark. 
Stranger, awhile thy steps control, , 
And murmur a prayer for bis restless soul. 

HANK. 
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PERSONALS. 

'82. Ira I. Geer has recently been elected 
member of the St. James club. He conducts his 
legal business from room 54, No. 162 Washing- 
ton street, Chicago. 

'83, 81. Frederick Geller and C. M. Demond 
are said to be very closely tied for first honors at 
Columbia Law School. 

'83. L. (i. Rogers is prevented from continu- 
ing his theological studies at Princeton by severe 
trouble with his eyes. 

'84. Currier has just entered a partnership in 
a fire insurance agency in Chicago. 

'84. F. C. Squier has accepted a position in 
the editorial staff of the American Agriculturist^ 
New York City. 

JASON'S LOG-BOOK 

THERE is a haze settling down over the 
waters through which the prow of the Ari.o 
is cutting. Closer and closer it wraps its damp 
vesture about the little vessel as if promising 
protection from the dangers of the sea, while the 
spars and rigging are as thoroughly drenched 
with moisture as if the spray which plays around 
the hull, had dared the upper air. Dressed in 
his nautical oil-skins, Jason stands by the wheel, 
now and then consulting a huge otficial-looking 
document which he holds in his hand, and again 
scanning anxiously 'he horizon. 

Away off in the West dark clouds are forming ; 
it is probaVjle that tiiere will be heavy weather 
before night, but the skipper, bent upon making 
some discovery, is regardless of ihe fact, and 
with all sail set, the Ar«;u, like a huge gull, skims 
over the surface of the water, apparently as care- 
less as the most daring sea-bird, concerning what 
these portents may have in store. 

The crew are nervous; long since dery strip 
of canvas should have been stowed away ; confi- 
dence in lason and fear for the fate of the craft 
they love so well, hold them irresolute. Hitching 
up their trousers impatiently, and rolling their 
quids from cheek to cheek, iheygaiher about ihe 
forecastle, and hold a whispered conversation. 
There Jason, seeing their disaffection, joins them. 
** Lads 1 " Instantly the murmur of voices ceases. 
* Lads, only last night I opened my sealed 



orders. They tell me that by three o'clock, on 
the 2ist of March, a large, square-rigged mer- 
chantman will take my crew and myself from the 
Argo ; till that date, I am to keep on a press of 
canvas. Are we to obev orders ? " There is a 
hearty response from the old tars. "Ay! ay! 
sir.*' ** But the Aroo } " ventures one. '* That," 
says Jason, " is not touched upon in my orders, 
we shall abandon her, I suppose. It will be hard, 
lads." And again the old salt goes forward, 
wiping a tear away with his hand. Hours pass 
away, and a deep gloom succeeding the morning's 
haze, it becomes impossible to distinguish objects 
at any distance, while the wind blowing fitfully 
and in puffs, allows the sails to droop languidly 
upon the masts. Suddenly there is a shout from 
the lookout, and simultaneously all hands raise 
startled cr}', as looming up through the densenes^^ 
of the fog, appear the tall, tapering masts of ^ 
square-rigged ship, which is bearing down upon 
them. " Ahoy I ahoy ! " thunders an officer near 
the bowsprit. " Argo ahoy ? " " Ay ! ay ! what 
ship is that.^" called Jason. "The Williami 
Literary Monthly. Stand ready to board us, sir." 
"All ready, lads," echoes Jason, and then as the 
huge vessel grazes the Argo's side, he leaps into 
the chains, followed by part of the crew, while 
others catch the ropes thrown to them and are 
pulled on board. 

Shivering with the shock, the Argo rights her- 
self, while at the same moment, as if by ih^ 
machinations of Genii, there springs up, instead 
of a tornado, a brisk, easterly breeze, which not 
only causes the mists to rise, but parting the 
collected clouds, permits a broad stream of sun- 
shine to bathe the decks of the great ship. 
" Aloft there I " cries the first officer, and as the 
sailors swarm up the rigging to put on more sail, 
Jason looks back for the Argo. There she is, 
only a league away, standing off to the westward, 
while her white sails kiss the sunbeams. J^ng 
and musingly he watches her, heedless of the 
commotion about him, careless of ever\-thing but 
his own thoughts. Now her hull sinks on the 
horizon, and now, as the sun dips beneath the 
offing, she disappears, deserted by her crew, but 
ever to be a potent influence on the journalistic 
seas of Williams. 
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Prize Rhetorical Exhibition at half-j)ast seven 
o'clock, in the Congregational church, by mem- 
bers of the Sophomore and Junior classes. 

snPHOMORES. 

Chinese (Jordon, 
Phases of Knthusiasm, 
Obedience to Law, . 



The King Maker, 
Influence of WvclilYe, 



C. i;. V. Pease. 
C. II. Perry. 
1. T. Nnrtun. 
K. ('. Leonard. 
H. H. (iregg, Jr. 



J r MORS. 

The Political Cenius of (lambetta, A. C. Habize. 
Dutch Heroism, . A. D. ILuvley. 

Karl Marlell. . H. G. Dunliam. 

A Modern I'renchman, .- S. M. L. Penrose. 
Progress, . . \V. M. Crosvenor. 

Promenade concert in (lof»drieh hall at nine 
o'clock. l'..xeeutive Cx^mmittee: C. C. Riciiard- 
son, (). P. Currier, K. C. Squier, \V. \V. Seymour, 
H. J. Rogers. Floor Committee : L. V. P.aklwin, 
W. H. Martin, and F. C. Squier. 

\\'ki)Nksi>.\y, Jvly 2. 

Commencement exercises in the Congregaiion- 
al church at ten a. m. 

ORDKR OF KXERCISES. 

Music. 
Praver, . . . Pv the President. 

Latin Salutat(»ry, . . A. W. Umlerwood. 

Dissertation — The Imporiance of 

Cnprejudiced Thought, R. A. Hallinger. 

Oration — Justice to Ireland, J. T. McKenna. 
Philosophical Oration — College Alli- 

leticism, . . C. M. Clark. 

Music. 
Dissertation — Tiie Decline of the 

Poetic Spirit, . . L. V. Gardiner, Jr. 

Dissertation — The Historic New 

England '1 own, . H. H. Prigham. 

Philosophical Oration — Negation, 

\V. !•'. Hawkins. 
Music. 
Oration — Economic Ouestions in 

Politics, . . J. H. Purke. 

Dissertation — The Study of JJiology, 

Robert Ramsev. 
Philosophical Oration — Science and 

Revelati(^n, . . W. P. Pradley. 

Music. 
Dissertation — Criminal Maladminis- 
tration, . . . C. E Greenman. 
Dissertation — The Consecration of 

Genius, . . . H. P. Dewey. 

Dissertation — Radicalism in Politics, E. P. Hill. 



Valedictory Oration — Our Indebted- 

ness to India, . . P. F. Bicknell. 

.\nnouncemcnt of Prizes. Conferring of Degrees. 

Benediction. 

Appointments for Commencement, Class of 
1S84: Valedictory, P. F. Bicknell; Salutatory, 
A. \V. Underwood ; Philosophical Orations, W. P. 
Bradley, C. M. Clark, W. J. Foster, W. V. Haw- 
kins: Orations, C. E. Burke, J. H. Burke, \V. S. 
Cooper, C. E. (»reenman, T. S. Holmes, Jr., J. T. 
McKenna, H. J. Rogers, \V. D. Wheat, W. H. 
Williams ; Dissertations, R. A. Ballinger, H. H. 
Brigham, M. H. Clark, G. T. Cookingham, H. P. 
Dewey, L. V. Gardiner, Jr., E. P. Hill, F. T. 
Ranney, Robert Ramsey, C. C. Richardson, G. 
\V. Titcomb, P.- R. Tupper. 

Alumni dinner immediately after the close of 
the Commencement exercises. 

Semicentennial celebration of the Alpha of 
Mass. chapter of Sigma Phi, in the college chapel, 
at half-past four r. m. 

PROGRAMME. 

Music — Overture, Schone Galathe, . Suppe. 

Praver, . Rev. Chas. A. Stoddard. 

Opening Address, . . Hon. Thos. Nelson. 

Music — Persian Patrol, . . Giese. 

Oration, . . Hon. Chas. E. Fitch. 

Music — Medley, . . . Braham. 

Poem, . . Edward G. Benedict. 

Music — (javotte, Madame Pompadour, Loser. 

President's reception at eight p. m. 

Thursday, July 3. 

Marshals' supper. 

Marshals, \V. E. Collins and F. King. 



IVY SONG. 
Ira W. Allen, '84. 

IVV. grow on from shoot and bud, 
Fulfill thy promise, grow, and be 
A vine of strength ; in lustihood 
Grow to maturity. 

Thro* summer calms and winter storms, 
Cling firmly to thy gray stone wall, 

And show how Nature often forms 
A great thing from a small. 

Small are we now ; but let us grow — 
Although we strive with aching brow, 

Thou, growing on thro* dust and snow, 
A svmbol, wilt thou teach. 
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